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there's room for 
the family in a... 




"The World's Biggest Small Car Buy!' 
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Room? There 'i a world of it in these little "BIG" eon! And 
I the features you'd expect to find only in larger eoitlier 
cart are included in the Minor 's specification, too. You 
travel cradled between the wheels, cushioned from the 
road by torsion Aor Independent front suspension. You 
get Mono-con Jfrucrron," which combines body shell 
chassis frame, pillars, floor and roof in' one all-steel unit of 
Immense, lasting strength and safety. 



You get safety grass all round, too — famous Lockheed 
hydraulics for swiff, straightline stopping on any surface 
- and safety door dandies! 

And the lovely-looking Minors so eosy tq drive, too: so easy 

to part, so nimble in traffic and so economical to run the 

ideol family car. Why don't you arrange to take the wheel 
yourself tor a test — one day soon? 
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Theres Only One Road 



T l wf4 fimf-thinc nddlv furtive nnrl hurried 
I n Mr* HnllU' movementi that tJilghl 
1 ■ ,folinr WchntrfVntlrntton and arrntrd 
fat »(rp* acrom the thick rarpct, hrld hrr 
n>i ,1 ,nfr«, «ai« hitig hn hnMrss through ihr. 
^11 open drawing-room door into thr hall 

}i <£hl in thin Hidden halt. Caroline had nn 

uuc..-*\ <cn»c of spying on a Mcnc ihai never 
1 hatVc Iwren enartrd if Mrv Itnllit hadn't, 
thf>y»tii hrmrlf alone. Completely alone, with 
ha rucff nut in ihr garden with a tiook, her 
Min I r.ivid mil y rl faurk limn nn rrrimd in the 
iliUut Alice. Ihf! maid. *afrly di*lant pr<-- 
prir:;; lunr.htan in the recesiei of ihr kitchen. 

,\ , Mirr narrowly framrd through thr lull 
opru door; Mn. Holli* Handing by ihr half 
uLtr thr elaborate arrjjtacmrnt of tiiwny 
■in rose*, ihc dim antique mimir, the 
Chippendale r hair by ihr lelrphnar . . , Shr 
ph-it* up nn envelope, a telejrxfcm — itt flap. 
tafrlf'K t[ur|c down, opcm without rearing- - 
ukfi uuf the "lip of paper and tarns tt, 

,. i Inr jutt imc moment Mr*. Hollii 1 face 
(CpUtn nn ullrr. u blank dJsiiiii) . Thru 
thr ['jiillv fold* thr telegram mid lEpi it back, 
pur- it down nn thr tahle again and draw* 
id thr bulk* Iraihrr-rurtnsrd relrphciftr 
ttofib. until it rovrrs, until it hides, ihc small 
i rn\ elope, 

I* had ill happened in it Hath Bui bdM 
nwtrriimi it wnt! Caroline, ntnring, wm lost 
in -njecriiTe. Whut did it mean? 

Kb* threw rhe mwsrarmr she KM carrying on 
i hftir- Tlir small inund m;idr Mn. 

Hulln ram quickly and see hrr. G ttfOfi iie 
urfrrwd out into thr hunll. 

Hullo, darling, then? you are. I was jn<t 
com/: "til to luak for you." I hr rldrT Wotttan'l 
mi fray. »u warm, *nmrhow mndr thr 
at just wimrsvd morr than odd. "t lontr 
(fane, in and Jiavr a glow nf merry David']] 
br hark in a minute. 

i ifoBhC fid. lightly loo: "Such a lowly 
m,...iiri K ! It wai loo nice, I was too iuy to 
read" 

U'» i ihamr ynu have to go bark to town 
irrrioon," 

I knnw. Hie wrek-entVs brm far too 

lonrr." 

I hrv were in thr drawinit-room. Xfn. 
H ■ wrni to the table and potirrd ihr iherry. 
i rij^ht? — fifty and vet with -whil .\ 
mitlhfiti tkimminjfj (rn<r she mmed! Her 
Sgurc *till go *llm, her dark hr;id wearing it! 
iln.ing >ravrx greying hair lifcr winp of 

\n, «he teemed truly virtwrinui. Her wit, 
rirfnnre, the charm of hrr nmoiiality 
rfmnr out always even among younger, mute 
brjudful women. Caroline, at iwrniy-thrre, 
bVoVi*| fe*l that hrr o«n youth jiw ber arr>- 
.i ur whrti »hr wat with Oiivid" 1 * niolhrr. 

Turning from the table she handrd Caia- 
hn hrr »hrrry. "Are you lure you ran'r 
irrrtch a poim and ttay a few moir days?" 
iht was Btying. "Rinjt V>ur lirtrr and ex- 

VA love to but I'll have to go." 
|un till to-inorrow. For my liille dinner- 
ji to-night." 

! realty ran'l." Camlinr had pr<imiwd 
to tpeiid tlur ka»t werJrof her holiday hrlpinic 

i )nd Nan'i rwo children while- Nan went 

fur .i irv, d.i>* golfing with Jim. - ",-\nd 
yi thr «J»JrJ, 'Td be »ne iuo many now 

ffuu vou've made up yout pnny." 

VorueniK, we'd lovr to havr ytw. Uavid'H 
br riuite lout when yuu'vt gonr." 

iJip nirniimi ■"■ F l>,ivid'i n;unr (^arolinr 
ro'jldtt't keep the small «mlr nf plrj«irr from 
het hpi as ihr turned thr therry chus betwnn 
hr» riniteri uud ghinred down, the l«ftsr lashe*. 
if..- 1 lint her eyes. 

Whik Mn. Halltf. went on talking— about 
I" h thi> was her hnt viMt bnt ■■ mmtn't 
hr \ter nnd how »hc hrr*rlf would be 
m iwn vxin, for thoppan^, and rouW Carr>- 
I ^.^kf an aftmnvHi fffl ftom hep otfirr 
■/id do a mntinre with her? — while lhtr+ 
friendly rhalter wenl nn, thr thrrr day* jutt 
part, ihr ihrrr (ruldrn day\ thnnr riihty in 
( -irrjJrnr'f- mind 

"iijue Friday aflrrnoon u.bni ihr had 
irrivrd d-nwn hrrr David'* invitalnm hlid 
Wen foJlouttl by thai frim<f)y Jjtllr note frotn 



'*/**5 -a zltame you hare to ft>+" 
Mr* . Haiti* said . i .ant fin e kut 3 ri 
*hf meant ntlienrisfi. tt nn> 
David who would rralty mi** her. 
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hi* molhcr- a kind ol new prilrtEion 
bad seemed to pwmi everythin«[ 
1-hmn filkd *^th a majrii — mdy 
d7 rained vl up In now had material- 
bed, oprtird like Howerj. Without 
wordi the jrrowintt luvr brlwccn hn 
and David lud been SJ'^. JI| J 
ag^in, in rvrry glnnre T in every a*ri* 
dental rt>ur:h ol thr hand, m every 

:,- i i uluoe lofjctlirr 

ThriT Srjtt long day »prnt on the 
rivrr, cxpInrinR Iht lealy bnrkwairr* 
. . . rxplonnp liir utuaNv hidden 
reache* oi each other's mind 

Nrat day — the early, curly mnrri- 
He had rapped at her door, thr 
muit corns down right awtiy and 
piik miifhrorjim with him, Shr had 
prrtendrd lo demur. It waj quite 
two mnnihi early for nnnhnKiitu! 
Nrvn mind, Uiey'd pick somrtftiou 
. . they'd '' .H' 'i for mmrthing. 

[ ' cvcninR— how rloie they had 
been (a wofdi it seemed! Ahme uud^t 
the irrM. the level uinrays makiug 
everything serni lo float m a rote-gold 
tni«, the n-rnt nf thr UfW-tUl Rrasi, a big. 
white moth flittiftK j(hu»t-like agairi-.i tin- 
dark Uureli 

Tlirir kmg chain lidc by nde, a silence 
had fallen on them. 

^iirldrnly br bar! ItaiJI t\oftt 10 fid. 
"Hnw Invrly you are. Car u 1 1 m r ' \ «<ui 
hair'H gone fhot-rcd tatTrta . . . whrn nil 
along j nu't r Jeil mr In believe it wa» briber 
brrjwn. \felvct! And your eyes aren't jrrey 
at all. So help mr, thry'rr ((reen! , . with 
hies of •!!■■! irplaihrd nn ihrrn 1 " 

She had glanrrd down, lau^hinj; tu hide 
ihr Hot of |tny that began to Lburmr in- 
tidr heT. 

And then — as he'd Irani nearer — dar 
Telephone ringing inside, and Allcr rom' 
.in', over the ltj . to tell him fontrotiL 
wnnteri him. and ihey'd gone in. 

Km rr hfldnl matirrrd Thr mnmenl 
had been too prTfett to wish fur anything 
further, i happy to be hurried. It wai 
?tifl , . ion of prcsrnt for thrto, just 
waiting for ihcir grouping. 

t'an>line rainc uut ol the reverie Irmt 
had vrllrd up. paraded and pjj.tcd. 

Mt«- Jlcdll* wa> pututig duwn hrr i;la.« 
and David wm crosring the hall from the 
fmnt door. 

"Hrrr - * t>™viil \t\\ mnthrr rurnrd her 
adoring glance on lum jj br rarnr in "Did 
you < hani{r my Iwokif* Thnt's a rwkI boy.™ 
l Am 1 lair?" David ajked. 
'No. no, have your »hrrry. f'll tell 
Alirr vuu'rr m " Mrs llollii luitlkd oul. 

Pouring hit drink, he «aid: I wi.ib vnu 
wouldn't go haek ihil ifternoon Dm yon 
Jus e (■■ '" 
f do " 

Etc rabird hit glaM to hrr. lonkrrl at hrr 
over it with ryes that inmrhu* didn't 
van able to travr hrr face, lie Midi "And 
yd, do you knnw, perhnrn it'i just a* 
wrll ynu wnn t he hrrr to-night " 
"Why w?" 

"Wrll, if you wrre I wouldn't tie shir 
to cCttCtsatrue rneiugh on uld Thwaile*." 
"Lltd TKwaiirs . . 

"Why, dnn't you know' Mum •■ rejilly 
arranged thii party fot mr to meet hurt. 
|[ I make the right itnprr«iinn thr'i in 
high hoprt thai In 'H piek me for one of 
hi.t engineering job* on hii big African 
scheme." 

Camline wm sanding vrry mil Fact*, I 
ir.orc umrljlrd began tn link up m hn ] 
inind^ ihit mretmg arrangjrd to rttfihei 
Davids career xuridenly came together] 
with 3 startling imp.n I with ihat trlrpr;im| 
hurtled Dttt nf «ghl under the lelrfihnnr 
hnok . 

Wh.ii i mi hi slop David trnrr bring 
prrtent at hi» mniher'* rarrfuHt pluuner) 
p.nu 1 

Phase turn to pagt 4 

-■ . ie 3' 
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92% of dental-decay bacteria in 
the mouth destroyed by 

KOLYNOS- 

the 



dental 
cream 




Kolvnus i* the euukJ nrtive dental rreum yon can use. As yon clean your 
Iwth. vim fiin imtrh Kolynon of work . . . bubbling avrny with energy. And 
tack hnuy KoIyilom bubble eohl&in*: Kprnitti ingredients u'hinh destroy hannful 
uioullt acids unit kilt dental baclenn. Scientific tests wade ni fmnous Xorth 
Aturnron \rntl Kurnpntit Universities prove that Holy not th^troi/x up to 92% 
of haftwia in the month trhtctt atvxr dental decay! 



New hrauty In ymir untile — i»]ue a 
nwtr-irr, inner nrvalli! Thran glomus, 
•(rfii r 1-.- i no* ii'ihfii' ;. sire a ntw 
sparkle lo each tooth ... tVave yuur 
entire month clffuu'il and ji-urif ki>il 



YQU save luuncw. Ho lilgltty conefn- 
i iv.r-- 1 one tube cir artier Kolyaon 
last a afi i«»r.c .i ■ two luhi -: or ordinary 
ituiftilMHrc. Vnii nt'inl unly AfW' mi 
rrrrA of Kolyncffi -hi you l' brutib 




Change to KOLYNOS" 
. dental 





told me 
1 1 In ml 

iSACIS" 



"My 
denliM £ 

f«W me' 




DOCTORS ami DENTISTS 
RECOMMEND ANACIN FOR 
HASTSR RELIEF FROM PAIN 



Aimrtii wnrhw with an inrrertihlr spred, twaum- ii 
i» Junl like a (IocIpt'k |M*W ripllnn Till* -■■■in 
liN'fl)- ttrflrrmt ;mt ! v.i 1 1 t remedy OtWUrfU nm am*-, 
iwo or th-rw inRrpdn*nnt — but la a wtrmLltr mm- 
hlniilirm of KOltH iiirrlif.illy [itini-n jni;reiHpnru 
Thai in why ductal* ntifl lenlliilA nvivuuu-\u\ 
Anuria for the relief of pnin . . H» v June jtrovi'ri 
U tun unlr fanirr. Inn !.:■.("•■ uiil mm' rv* i ry Him- 
Aiinrin iH thr nrlllurj uiiii-paiu remedy In 

the Pulled Hlnli'N aimI itinn) «IIi*t niiinir|^» 



oke your choke P* ^ t i 




There's Only One Road 



Tablet* 



CERTAINLY there w»i 
only om thing that Caro- 
lina eotttd ihink uf: a 
mrsHgr about Peter Mairiot. 
David'i friend. Peter was des- 
perately ill. had been al death'* 
door lui muntliL Could be be 
woric? — dyinp- J — hfld JofOVi 
bii wife, unit for DuvUl/ 

Qtmlinc mid in » Irvrl lone: 
"So your mother's tanking 00 
liij; rfiifig* from co-nis;nf ( i> 
■>hc>" 

"She ■'■((■ Ul" tic 

■imilrd WW* ti tr whir at hrr, 
tWAnowtrd hi* drink nod put 
ijywn ihr glass. "To Ret a nUrt 
wiih Rdw;ird Thwuitetl— ** 

"I srr . . . naturally." Htif 
t?Tcy-grcen cy<a wrrr thought- 
ful. 

"Slip \ci> thiik wilL htm 
at a luncheon the other ij.iy," 
FXivid went on r ' .utd 4ipp^r- 
HOtih did vatnr hut airs talk 
iljrjui me and netted hhn for 
dinnrr lo-nighi." 

"'Iluit'a wimdrrful. Your 
muliier usually does what she 
wth oat to do, donui't ■he?" 

'"I nippfnc she doei. Yes . , , 
Thwiitcs a leaving for Africa 
tn thn rnumiDg, ay m-mzhl [| 
drfiiiiiely ihr night 11 

DcfituLfly. That burn- 
inn; umbilipn tif Mm. MolKn* 
wasn't to be turned aiide by 
mere ebanee or uccldrnt. 

(Caroline reined in hrr rar- 
ing thuughts. Ni>, ML ihr 
(hinp jhe waa luspreting was 
loo vile. 

And yet . . . and yet. 

Mrt. Hullis' voice called 
from the dining-room: "Lunch 
if ready, come along;" ind 
they went frx 

As U.v.i'i came behind and 
pulled nut ber chair (larnlitTe 
iflancrd at her hoitrjft, already 
■ ttcd. hioking so plcojed and 
v u!''. with hardly a linr Qfl 
lirj rinl brawn »km. Caroline 
frit almost diitracied wiili Iirr 
•luvpirinn as iht «f dWn ."tnd 
sptead the lilnc linen napkin 
mi her knee. 

The talk wravrd in and out 
of Cirolme'* thou^hti, wiihaut 
n i ra n ing. She e uu I ci hard [y 
hear what they were ntying or 
join in *rn»ihly, If ihe had 
Ruejiscd rijjbt ahmn thr with- 
li-iklinv of thin telegram, was 
xhr quite powerless lo dn any- 
thing? 

^'You've Rnt n bmy few djya 
;ihrad ol you, Carulinc," Mn, 
Bo L 1 1 ' voice nun r w her. 
''Hoiy old arc your tlster's 
children?" 

"Six nnd four. But they're 
quite »weet and easy to man- 
age," 

"ITlu'i lueky. They can be 
Sudi httle Icirmentj at rhal 
a Re-" Kollowed an jnctdote of 
f>nvjd ai uk, 

Civroluie wasn't listening 
even lo that, rhnugh nhe kejit 
her long dnrk-laihrd ey« rui 
her hostess' face. 

If hrr mtv-picinni were rt^hi, 
wa« iJie going \q U\ him 
remain ignorant of a pnvtihFr 
a npml for he) p from ihe 
Marrioti? . . . 

The deJirioti.t til f tc luiirhfon 
tasteil like |pajl in hrt rnoulh. 
Shr pur dovi'ii hrr spoon^ lifted 
and nipped the rool drink, 
idaucrd .ivrost al David. 

An appeal from Peter or 
Joype aiuJ nivid WOttJrj hr up 
arid nWay instantly. To-night 
.ind F.dward Thwaite* WOatA 
\ir flung to The wind<. IXivid 
was ineapablr of putting his 
own interred Excfbft th;vt tif hit 
frirnds! And his moThrr knew 

it' 

I li.it i"\ Caratihc t l.ln'i 

by even a hint let him know 
what hij mtrther had pn^iblv 
done wn more ih.in tajvimiL 



Continued from pagt 3 

Bui wain l there any other 

way, Ktme ^ppiirriilly mn m 

approach to the i^u]cct , 

All at onre, like u diver 
plunging imo drrp water, *Ur 
hrard hrrsell faying: "Hrw*» 
Petti Marrkit, [Vivid? Havr 
yOU heard over the week -end!"" 

Wv rhrrr u turn uf Mrs 
I!- -lie- hrad in hrr dirretiun? 

"No. rmt Mir. <■ Friday/' 
David answered. "I was tbere 
tm Friday morning" 

ilii mother raid: "Yuu 
thfjughi he wai a litrle belter 
ihcn, didn't you?" 

"Just a shade, perhaps, f)il- 
fimh io lay.'* 

(^irfdinr said: "Thimnh 1 
dun't suppose iu his condition 
dial m-- in a great deal, does 
it?" 

David ahofik hirs head. 
" Traid not." I ii«. fare rfouded. 
Peter meant a lot to him. 

L Thtvid, Caroline'* gCasx in 
empty/' 

"Sorry." He got up and 
brought the ju(( from the nide- 
hoard. 

Carallnr prnisted, taking up 
hrr spoini Jgairt, trying in eal 
a sir awf>erry. trying not lo Ionic 
al Mn. Holliv tn make her 
voice no more than innocently 
ronrrmed: "flow fearful fur 
Joyee! Buried away, loo, al 
Doncsernft in lhal depcusing 
tiltlr rentage! The nnW nmr 
I met her ihr (old inr dn batl 
no one but him . . ', hadn't 
had titue io get lo know 
people." 

l, Shr ham 1 ! either, just onr 
H»r two of Peter's friencU I^tnd- 
inji here a itrangei and him ill 
From the start/' 

"Yes, it's a tfagrr disease," 
Mm. Hollis put in with a riule 
of rliiuEiiy. "If only hr'd gone 
h) Switrerlsnd Rj the docton 
-tdvised! Pour fellow , . ." 



M 



RS. HDLI.I^ 
voice chaiif£rd. "Oh, L>avid, 
you won't forgrt, will you H to 
rait in and pick up lite Jt-.i, 
afirr v'j.iu've driven CIan>line to 
the nation?" 
"No, inum, I won't forget." 
Caroline murmured, as. 
Ihougli she had hrrn inaTien- 
dve to this Ujrf. pjiungc: "I (up- 
posr Joyce'll go bark hume if 
— when Peter dies?' 1 

There was no nvrrlookiti g 
this time the sudden turn of 
Mrn. Hollis' head. Did ihr 
suspect that she. Choline, had 
been a wimr^it of that insftant*K 
drama in ihe hall nod guntcd 
die meaning? 

With Utoie: shrewd eyes rest- 
ing "on her, Caroline could Irel 
ihe slow, die billerly unwel- 
come t olor rrccping op under 
her skin. She thought, i( I 
say one more wnrd nhr'll know 
thai I know, and 1 *hnll be 
destroying myself, destroying 
any further vhsnrr uf happi- 
ness with Davi± Willi his 

mother lor my rncmy 

Hut if I Lrr[i i&trj ['1! be 
dtimg what tbtii doing: hran- 
Irwly setting aside another's m- 
teren for nty tivvu 

Then something insidr hct 
chnie for her. She mid" "If 
Peter should fie worse would 
Joyce f*r able tn get out tu 
Trng y<Hi? M 

"She'd wire me. Shr uiid 
ihe would ." He tumd 

his gluss alowly rcnmd, ieri- 
ou^ly. thoughtfully. 

Rui Mr< I lull, v broke in at 
mice with talk of the party. 
Ft urn dim oil thr ronvrrM- 
i.ua wasn't ullnwrt! to get om 
-■J CWttpl again; nor after- 
wards whrn dir led thr way to 
dir drawing-rrHiin for rnffec. 



The baule wa» over. Cati. 
line knew he had lost. 

She wa* n-'rti more sure ol 
that whrn, ;in hour lalcr, djr 
tinir r.imc fmr her m Iravr 

David came up and got hrr 
suttcsAc and die fallowed hut 
(Saw) the .Mn-. 

Al the fi«t of ihrm lir 
pamtrd. rWiked thrwugh th- 
open Tron t dt>«jr . " Hu II-. 1 
Mum's eoming to the statioti 
wiih us," There was surpri-M 
iii his VQjEc, Was there divip 
poinlmrril tlirrr, tOO? 

FoJInwins his glant-r, Cam 
line suw Mrs. Hollis seated io 
the car that Horn) by the porch 
I hey ran d«mn die tirpi 

\\ he ifurvi in ihe case ,n 
held the door for Caroline, lit 
said to his mother .usi. n 
laugh: '*5!o you didu'l truit 
mr with the fi*h, eh? -1 

"Wrtl, frankly, daillng, th-- 
laK time 1 seal jrou yuu 
a-rou^liL home die wrong tori 
No, hut really ... I have n 
go lo the hank." 

tn Jipile of the snrfricr 
amiability, rhe chcrrful chai 
Cer, a thnltrr had ber:n pullrt! 
down lirlwrrn her and hin 
Hollii; vxry srmn, Caroltnr 
knew, jl would be there be 
twren hrrnrlf iind fVivtd, Uhj 

She realised that up to Mr* 
Mrs. Hollis had ihoughi ha 
pretty nod young, suitably ml 
miwave, as williug to be man 
jged and mantpeuvrcd — ii 
David ilt ■ mi If j marry her, 

David's mother was uncan 
nily clever. She wouldn't pu' 
Caroliike down in such a wa> 
as to c^ll up a resistaiure ii> 
her son. Thrrr would be ju.-.r 
veiled hioti of criticism — = 
word hrre, a Lttlr bnrjb I lirr- 
parroniiing, oh, io faintly di-; 
parngitig! She would nurtag-' 
to bring Caroline before hi- 
eyes a* leu attractive, les. 
desirable . . . 

Sitting there hexidc him a 
the car ate up tbe btir.l le^ 
tniles, Caroline knew with j 
hean hrrakin^ cen ai nry tfu i 
the love between them thn? 
had been on the point ul 
bliKimim* wa« f n ' n g t» be 
itnippod off ind left io die. Sh<- 
knew . iJi, gbc knew! 

They turned thr bend ami 
came to a halt in front of the 
'juift little country aUtine 
I^vid pnnped out and lifted 
the Suitcase. 

Aa Caruline got out, tot). 
Mrs. Mn I;-. Irani forward ami 
took hrr hand, dirw hrr to hrr 
and kissed her rheelc. "GoimI- 
l>ye, Caroline . . . good.bvr. 
dear, h really U a thamr thai 
yoa have to run away so soon." 

"Ood - bye, Mn. Baths 
Thank you M muih, I havr 
loved my week-end." 

"So have wt. It* been dr 
lightful having; you." 

Empty, sugared words. N< 1 ( 
one, though, about atuuhn 
viwl (o them, nor about thai 
meeting [n town next wrrk . 

"You won't mind, dear. 
I'm sure, if wr don't wait nil 
your train comes in. Til havr 
tn aslc David to drive mr 
straight lo ihr hank I've oulv 
a few minutes before it 
rinses." * 

"Oh, no, of course. There'* 
no need to wail , . . Thank 
you so much again. Good 
bye, David." 

David look her hand, ihr\ 
linked iit earh olhef ... the 
briefcit moment. He w*j 
looking, mmrhow, hewib 
dered, like nonicone blown by 
a ctmtrary brcejre, not quile 
knowing why ihe dirertion of 
ihinsnk had rhnnged nor whai 
had gone arniu. 

PUase twit to page 6 
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FIFTH INSTALMENT OF OUR SIX-PART SERIAL 

llfoice of a dove 



¥ 



I SfcTIA lay motionless i« bed 
■lir littlr hand o( the t !■..-■. k 
...jit on. The rain wui K r,,w - 
<;l harder and there were brief 
wind that would be biowbig 

mu tlir flame of The lravr.s; in 
ReMinstuit Gardens. Tim must be 
-riiii-- net now, wherever he was. 

Sarah lifted die blind lo look out 
the window URaLfi and she law the 
[, K hi ininK on the tpean of raia 
ittd tlir wet, black pavements. She 
Jell more alone than she had ever 
drmf n her life before 

Hrr liidicr If-id died and shr. had 
fern tr-f i jlone in 3 cottage in Su*- 
MS wnTi his familiar things alt about 
her Btr) that nostalgic loneliness 
hi (ar dificTcnt from this feeling 
rd n uiplctc desertion with its elc- 
TTir/Ji ij suspicion And fea_r. 

White wu Tim? Why didn't he 
qnmr ? 

Tht clock strurk one with It* 
ttakisus, fairy- bke chime. 

A i lie after ihut Sarah became 
poCucious of another sound of breath- 
(ttg besides that made bv Yenr.tia in 
the bed. It wai coming from the 
ftfua^r It was accompanied hy 
die Furtive but niihrr clumsy tip- 
ppn 4 lumenne heavy. Sarah 
rtivnl , ririfted. 

II, vnmd rame nearer the door,. 
vhw was ihghtly ajar. Did *vhr>- 
nrr i' was think she may have fallen 
<\j\cr, And » was -coming to recon- 
l]^^r^^ :, 

Sajxh looked round and picked 
up Vmrria'1 silver hairbrush. Il was 
lh n weapon she could see. If 
ifcc Find been near the telephone die 
tsuH have picked it up and begun 
dulluiiJ 9W. But it was down in the 
kill. j)jd she couldn't b\<c Venerla 
lilonr 

Wiih slow wealth the fousJWp i 
readied the door and withmit pausing 
wmt past. For a mnment Sarah 
'fit too weak to move. Then she 
pullfi herself together, and, going 
wiftl* to iht rloor, opened it just 
in t,: ;r to see old Mn. Fuller's broad 
r iC'i- disappearing dnwn ihr itairr. 

Thr old lady hadn't enjoyed her 
Wmet Her drew had liern too 
lidi* ind the light* had gone out. 
Sir , ;t , t-ijirip down lo the kitchen 
i" I gfc That undoubtedly would 
rr hrr destination. She rouldn'i 
iv other (native in her dr- 
wiu old heart 

Swuh sighed with relief. Ncvrr- 
tbcli ■ die wouldn't relax until fif- 
''i motet birr the shuffling loot 
tt&i ante up the stain and passed 
ir door again. 

It «a\ -qiHrr what could have hap- 
ptnc^ to Tim. Had hr had too marry 
drink-* at the Roue and Crown-* Was 
y Htowing up another clue? Sarah 
rgrtuiiiig to feel distinctly un- 
-bom him. Angry, too, thai 
wr had left hrr in this kind nf a 
KlL F..rv 

S-Im- wax .vure his ijilurr to return 
*att>'[ inteniJanml, but the only 
iliT'ujtive waj that he hnd become 
invlvcd in soinrihine, prrbnni wmc- 
'ftim- dauifccrmu. 

Tlie strain of die cAcninu was rvrw 
rrditinn her feel extremely tired. She 
'Hi drawn lia^ht, ihr nttflM lei of her 
fur r rigid, her eyes *i;irim; wiih 
*»iiMne«. She ut down again 
il I j little mttfi* nf Mn. Hripkin«' 
tea. told now. but Mill rri.iinintf a 
ikniJiw of iD rheeriitfi rrCinrnt, 

^•iirtia'* hTeaillitt|t. die thought, 
hrl crown a little nuieter and more 
mrmjil, but the <ti!l by Inrkrd in 
krr mcaraeMauntM. 

I iv five more hours il would be 
" ■'.( Dr. Fortythc would »r- 
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rive with the ourae, and A.- could 
tu bed. Bed! What a paradise 
dial Hnuld be She shouldn't have 
Nrfttfed Mr Hopkins' ufTer bp sliaic 
tlir silling op Bui iIlcii nhr b L id ix 
prctrd Tim "back What could hnve 
ltap|>rncii lu dim? 

The rain was nuw fa I Liu u quite 
>icadjly and its diythmic sound on 
the window was bettirminj? tu maltr 
Ite/r frt'l os'crptkweriuuly sleepy. She 
tat up Mrii£hi. but autDmtmcally her 
head drimped, her body ?\liri batk 
in the ehw 

Wui (his what the aitacker was 
putiriitly ^«;iiiine (or J Shr mintn'i 
deep N she had tu keep awake No 
rnnttcr how eniii irifl sleep was, she 
i .id to fi%ht a ofl. Tuu bad said . . . 

A wrrani cut Lhroutth ihr sitence. 
\irah stiffened, all sleep vaniihed. 
Wherr had the urcam ( ome from? 
The Kcond floor? Jennie? 

"SaraJil Sarah! Where ore >ou? 
Sandd" 

Yes, it was Jennie. Shr wx* 
KTraminfi in terror. Auinmatiailly 
Sarah iprang 10 her feet and ran to 
the duor. 

T fir n she remembered Shr mustn't 
leave this room. Like the telephone, 
Jennie's scream minbi be a trap. 

"Sarahl" wailed Jennie heartrrnd- 
ingty. 

How could n little (prl crying in 
ihc night be a trap? It might nut 
be a pmneditared onr. bur, like the 
lightf Roing out, it might provide an 
oppnnunity . . . 

Sarah strtod ac die half -open do*ir, 
grinding her naili into her palms- 
Jrnnic was having one of hrr nipht- 
mnrrj, that was aft. She cnulri hcai 
ilf < hild sobbine dhw, each clrcp. in- 
drawn breath a giup of terror. 

Il was the first tine 'he hud fniled 
Jrnnir in nnr of her mghtmares. But 
the had to fail her this itme. She 
w<iuld somehow recover from i l 
idnnr, but Wnetin. Irfl for a ftrw 
ntrjmrciTs, might never recover. 

'I"he desolate sobi tore at her 
heart. Tomorrow Jennie would look 
at hei with reproach and sus- 
picion. All the ground she had 
gained would be once murr lost. And 
It was Tim's fault for being away so 
long. IF he had been here shr could 
have Jrft Venrtia. When *he saw 
him ajnifl ihe would kill him. 

AulamalicaNy Sarah sptattg fo 
her feet as she heard Jennie's 
scream of terror. 



No, no, what an awful expression 
to uset Fatjj metaphorically speak- 
ing it was awful She was getting 
LHi .ii"Ltj[ed, slariduie here as il •hr 
were chained, longing lo go to Jen- 
nie, who kvas suffering. 

Bui Jennie waj quieter now. Her 
adLw Mfrrr w;aricly audible, ii cualrf 
be that she had hrr head under the 
blankets, of course. But at least she 
was recovering. 

Sjrah omlH go back to her chan 
without h.o to fight ilrcp for a 
while at least. F Diat murh she had 
to thank the poor child far. 

A) she turned 10 go she thoughl 
the taw soinelldng move in the dark- 
ness of die stairway above her. She 
couldn't be sure. The »ain went 
around a curve, and n ■ .mi Id be lhat 
her tiredness was making her eyes 
pbiy tricks on her. 

At any rate there wot no more 
m j, vrnicrti. jlilwiitdi 'lie \Lircd ujuil 
bcr eyes pricked with strain. Al Inst 
hrr jumping heart quietened and she 
went back into die room. 

It was still mining when, in the 
hxit grey lipht of dawn, Mrs. Hup* 
kms t amr iHistling tip the stairs with 
another tray of tea She stared ai 
Sarah in the chair by the bedside, 
and Sarah stared hack, at her from 
under heavy eyelids. 

"Mercy, Miss Siacey, are you n.l 
there 1 You must be dead no yr>ur 
feet." 

"All over me," Sarah said rue- 
fully. "It is really morning? Don't 
tell ine Tin imagining il." 



tJAHAH STACEY, gonrmsss to mOthertett JENNIE FOSTER, id 
° an* of a strung? household uhteh includes Jennie** falhet. 
EMOT FOSTEtt. an unsucewfat mttMician, OLIVER FOSTER, a 
ptaifuiriffht. and ha neurotic imft r VBNETIA; old MRS. FOSTER, 
and TIM &OYLE, a pisirnr, hrni^er of Jennie's Matter, .-.'■:■(. who 
rpos killed ttf failing doom o flight of rtejw shc*/(g before the 
tnrth tif her baby 

Oiitvardli: the ItoiurlwM It a normal tt*, biil Surah ft joow 
oicare o^ u curiou* air of tenston. Before ihe-fcai been f^irre moTi^ 
(tay:\ curiout things happen, culminating in Eiiat'r trotfU: death. 

Eltvt i death opprcmei Oliver, and he cannot u.rite the ftnal 
act of htj plan in which RACHEL XJASSEY is fu sfor. The pro- 
tfltcer BURGESS RE ID. upbraids him. and in the hope of Itvrtt- 
rng up the household Oliver give* a dinner-par^. Among the 
guests ur BRIAN PAGE, tvhvm hts family 'm. nor mrrt. At 
the purtji all lights ga out. Venetta pon to get the candte* 
•Old fall* dourn the steps. NOW HEAD ON . 



"Nobody, f don't kmiw whu was 
ringing I imagined all kinds of . 
Lyings. .And poor Jemne cried and 
1 1 in I j ml I . <>ii lil ii 1 gu to liei ."' 

Mr> lhipkins patted her shoulder. 
"Drink your Tea, hivr. It's all over 
now." 

"J know. It's morning, hn'i it 
w-mdcrful? Dr. Forrythe will ukui 
be ncre with a nunc. I can un and 
get out of ihi*. wreirhrd drrss Dmfr 
ynu rvrr tell me to wear green 

She sipped ihr but tea. feeling 
opdinism, as a reaction Irom diat 
awful strain, dinvinj; through her 
liLr vviu^. 

"I knriw all that," Mid Mrs, Hop- 
kim worrirdly, "But whatever can 
llavr happrnrcl to Mr Tim. 1 " 

Oliver, dreuied but tinshavcd. and 
with t iicles. round hi* eves as if 
lie ludn't dept. carne in whilr Vlrv 
Hopkins WM "nil therr. 

"flnw is %)ir Itr :ltkr{| Irrirfk 

Sarah gave hinv |he nmwrT shr 
had given Mr» Hopkins. He liv 
teoed. l[M»sinn all the lime at V'rrt- 
etia's BTt ttTOc hMa fact, 'ITsen be 
turned and said, ""Clan 1 have that 
cup of lea?" 

"Of rcturse, sir. I'll jnsi get ar> 
oiher eup. n 

Please turn tn page 6 



"It's hiilf-past iri*, and I tfiougbl 
whoever wit here would like early 
lea. [ did think it wrnild be Mr 
Tim- Hnw's ihr patient? Any 
chan[(e?" 

"I think she's not so deeply un- 
conscious," Sarah said. "She's a little 
restless. Mrs. I lopkini. have you 
he^ird Tim r.ome in?" 

*'l haven't hrurd a wnind. Y<m 
don't mean li> say he isn't in?" 

"He can't be. 1 haven't heard 
him and you haven't." 

"And you've sat up here -ill night 
by yourself?" 

"There wan nothing ehc tu do. Hr 
yaid I muKtn'i leave WjicLu uniler 
any circunistaricei. And thr tele- 
phone rau^ and Jnuiie had j nij{iil- 
ma.ee, and— Oh, it's been awful!" 

Mn Hopkins put down the tray 
and poured a cup of lea. 

"Ilrrr, drink ihist You're all to 
piece?, and no wonder. Why didn'i 

you fnme for me?" 

"I told you. I njuLdVt leave 
Venetla. I thuught I saw— *' She 
shuddered all over, her budy prukh 
svidi cidd. hS Nrser mind, 1 was see- 
ing things thai weren't there by 
thai time.' 1 

"* Hut H ho arrewe red the tele- 
phone?" Mr. Ilopkins ask.cd. 
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CRAVEN A 





Spoons in your life 

You pay not have been born wi(li 1 silver 
ipoan in your muuth., hut you probably an 
your teeth on one Liter it ww a spoon, 
remember, that enabled you tu take jam with 
(how nasty powder*. And ever sirnc, and 
every <Liy jnd many rimes a day, you have 
depended upon a %poun. Isn't thai proof 
enough that spoors are meant (o iut R I ifct in>?! 
And *o 'bey will, even plated spoons, wiili a 
little kindness jnd the prnpt-r tire. 



Silvo 



Silver's /tent friend 



RS HOPKINS 

hurrjrd iwny and ObVrr looked 
lit Sarah with concern. 

"Vtn i look warn out, my 

Sniuti irirrl to speak rvenly. 
"U'l Let i» ujnitt a nlRht." 

"Von ilmuld haw had help 
Yhh dimddn't have (Umr iJiii 
..|..jn 

"I *-as rxprt'tniE; Tim idl (Ik 
time Itr doesn't iceiu tu be 

'•■>■■■■ yrl. I can't IuLiminr 

wbtnr. hr hr." 

"Oh f hr'll turn up, t 
shouldn't worry about him 
Jlr'i j lilllr irrriptmiiMi 

Mtn. Hupldni cimic b^i k 
Willi a Cup 1 1' I tauter and 
poured tea for 01i\ft 

"There you urr, iir. fficc 
And hot. You don't look 41 if 
)KHl ha-vc drpt, rillirr Didn't 
yoti hear the telephone rimon? 
and Jennie crym*, like M I 
Starry was lelluas; rat?' 

"Ma," Oliver looked at 

Sarah imtuirinrdy. "Who was 

niiging ?" 

"I don't Lri'ivv No one nn- 
iwrtfd the phoflts.'* 

"But vou *.iid— oh, t you 
thought you tliouLdVl leave 
Vetirlij Nt) d I didn't he At * 
sound. But 3 don't whi'n niy 
dnor'i shut." 

"That explains it,'" Mn 
i (upturn Said cheerfully "But 
I wish fhal Mr. Tim would 
come hrmie, Never t.» ■ . - iv- 
thin^ icriuusly, lie don't. Ah, 
that's ihr doorbell now." 

''It will be iJonel/' Oliver 
said. "Tim iw*\pr rmqi the 

m " 

It was Dr. Fortythe. He 

' .Mlir Up M OtltCj !: ■ rrianwrf 
bniik and businesslike. 

"I huve a nunc waiting 
downs Unci," hr taid "You 
peuple will br wanting toinr 
drrp " fir went ac-rma tu the 
brd "Any chunife ?' hr. asked 
Surah. 

Fnr thr third ttmr. Sarah 
r^ivr hrr report. Dr. Forsythr 
nodded. 

"Good. She 1 * rominn out of 
i t. She'll probably be con- 
mcioui tn an hnur or 10 Thiit'i 
the rritical time. But MLu 
Brnnurt unrtrrntand» cDnruuinn. 
rniei You dtm'l nerd wnrry. 



Voice of a Dove 



Lontinued from frrjr $ 

I'll k|rt hri up at oulc ultd »hf 
a«ri take r.hnrjr." 

"That'i fine," taid OKvrr. 
■■"i'hjjik*, Lionel. What wnuid 
1 do without yon jnd Sarah f 
But I cart't itai-L trlliiiM -vuu 
now, You'n* buiy and Scinti 
lus tri tirt Uiltlr llrcu. QlflV 
along, Sarah " 

Bui Sarflh, hrr urcd niind 
M iui nili- i t iil- nuthiuK bui. I ijh'i 
iujunrtion, wouldn't leave thr 
mom until alic mw i 1 ■ - nurir 
comr in Mill Brnson wai A 
fair, prrtty girl with Iwtby-bluc 
rym, but In r*thrr odd i on i rait 
u i:hin thjl itavf Sarab Coni- 
plt lr rramurance. 

f»;iruh was quiir hn pi*y to 
thru, knrwrnu that tvritlirr 
Vcoetia nor anyonr elw v*Oiild 
Eel thr Irttrr ol that d"lrt- 
minrd ItUlc j*w. 

Shr wrnt itruLflht up to 
Jcnnir'i room ami, opruirjK the 
du<.r quietly, lookrd in. At 
□Ml in thf drm lL«ht ibc rould 
•rr only riV trd with iis blan- 
krl* tuned jnd rumpled. Thra, 

u n e nra wr, thr rnu ] d rln> 
lin^uiih Jrnrir'i ihiipr tiutrd 
u]i l>rnfath thr blankrtL 

Nonr of hrr ihowrcl, not rvrm 
the lip Lif her hrnd. Ponr little 
rrrature, ihr had apparrntly 
! : I ■■ ■ beneath the bkiitccts in 
rri.it ht iifti*r her nightmare, and 
KUlic to llrrp ill that position 

Sar;di ^f»il3v lifted the ihr.ct 
and »t the movement Jrnnttr 
shot up "! on l(i vrl y . She 
erouchrd away to the orher 
side i-l thr bed uud ut like a 
litrlr frif[hTfne-d aikiiufd 

"lt'l only me, darhnff/' 
Sarah taid "Did you have a 
b.id dream in the night.? I 
hr<ird y\3U rallinjr, bul 1 
cuulfint COltie because Aunt 
Venrrin wai ill." 

"You aaid yuit'd alwaya l>r 
tbef« — " Jennie's voice choked 
" — if I called. Vow pmminr-d " 

"I knuw, but this tinir I 
rnuldn't help It. Vvt bren up 
all niifht with Aunt Venctiji. 
Anyway, iti niorninc now 
anil rvrrylhins'* all ri^hL Yau 
can get dressrd intl roil down 
10 Mrt ilnjikins fur yuut break- 



fast " Shr itraitjhlrticd thr bed 
and went on talking bfi«kly 
"And of t:oune you know wluit 
day it it. 

"My parry day." Jcnnjr'i 
VoiM wn* miall, but a HtUe 
murr normal 

"Yet, nn it ff. And il'l scrinn 
tO Itr hue So bow abuut it kifl» 
in ihuw I'm fo^^^l^rn ;, " 

Jennie drrw hr^rk, thm sud- 
dridy, as If aifaitiftl her more 
CaVaWMIJ, juilifiurnt, she flunR 
brt arrujk rwind S^irnh's ucek. 
She was shE\rririR violendv i»nd 
Sanih's ueck wili in ■ vyee. 

**GoWCi durhn« T " Saridi viid 
■oenhin^Jy. all m'rr now 

It's morning. Nu more bad 
drrami-" 

"It wain't a drrain." 

"I "hen what .u. it?" 

Jennie'* tremblini; inrrra»ed. 
Hcf voice srew brrathlni. 

"It waa Koneone in here in 
■ he uicjil. They luuihcd iny 
face. I frJt thcni- On my 
cheek, T*hcy were cold." 

"But, durliriK M 

"[ did, I tell •....,! I beard 
brviilhinn! Likr thiif" She 
brruthrd in a loud, exagger- 
ated wny. "And, yon wowldn'T 
come." 

.S^rah hesitated to »how the 
child how thitken she war Sht 
rpokr caliulv, "I'm sorry, pel 
We'll hud uut about it. Nuw 
let rue ifr>, I'll pull thr blind? 
up and you can dreaa." 

Jrnnir'i anrn untwinrd froni 
rouriiJ her nrrk and Sarah 
(.trpped hark. As ihe did mj 
hrr frjul (lipped uo oomrtliitur 
Shr- tiouued to ihveiliifale soil 
picked up from the carpel j 
unull rubbrr frnu. 

"Whrre did you Ret this, 
Jrnnic *" »he diked 

Jennie looked at it in ifur- 
pri»e- 

"Thal'l mint. Bui I haven'l 
bad It for jmc*. It's a baby 
":iii>: How did n ^r.t there*" 

Sarah though [fully bud it 
ajrainM her cheek. It felt cold 
and clammy She didn't aojwcr 
Jrnnic bccttuir tbr Lhouitht 
goinp, >ii, ■■'!■.!: her mind wal uu 
lb±a« to teli a child. 

Pleas? turn to page 34 



There's Only One Road 



\ROI.INF. ran 
ttp the rtaiion iicpi 4 turned at 
the tap .-ind waved ont*e, K^lly, 
hrforr she follnwrd thr [iMrn-i 
towards ihr platform 

On the itiiLioo nonie ten 
minutes later she w^_s ulting' 
nn a wat in the (hude. The 
station .r, deitenrd and l&ltttj 
d- 'lnuLC[h thbi were the last 
plafr where trains ever cjme 
or went. 

Suddenly & »ttp nn the 
Gravel nude Cam line Inok up. 
David WJtt t omin^ along the 
platform, lie^d brnl, bandt in 
ni( pocket*. 

Hr didn't see her till he wn« 
jlmrrsi level with her. Then 
he pulled up in imprint and 
*tarrd at her. 

She got up and wen I toward* 
him. I i.iM«! . , . whai's the 
inattrr?" For his whole face 
•teemed to have rhanprd -juM 
in t hesr ten minute* -what 
was it? 

He said— and toirtehow she'd 
known it before he said ir: 
"Peter *i dead " 
"Oh, David! , , ,** 
"He died this morning."' 
"Urrw did > nu hriir?" 
1 I from ihr post bffkc 
Juitt now whilr t wai wnitinn 
t'oi' muin. I r^n^ fhr Htnn 1 up 
the Ttiad from ihem Joyce 
had sent me a wire, but li 
ha(n*t turned up or snmr- 
ihini{." 



C.mitiitHed fnim ptigt' 4 
"And — und ynu're griLii^ 10 

hct?" 

"Of eourie. As if anytlnne 
CdUld »cand in the way of that! 
Anything." 

TVtc was in hilt vmec a 
noie— uTuotiw ioti* WM it?— of 
t ba I lenge, the echo of rbe 
dispute Juit pa^setl with his 
mother, Caroline fancied nhe 
could hraT the arfrument 

■■!.'!,' against his going: 
Peter was dead — past help- 
but n-avid'f life, hii future, 
ihry wrre still tu be made— 
whv not wiiit ti.ll tn-moiTowr 

David was saying; "I began 
tu M wurried .dmitt him after 
tul king abrtut them at lunch. 
I felt I had tn ring." He 
walked to the edge of the 
platform and Tnokcd up the 
line "There's a train qjuitc 
soon, any minute nuw." 

She watched him standing 
thrrc, Itatle.^s, in hi* * tic I mry 
il.nu" : . with only one 'l -.1 . Ut 
— to pet to DanriHTuft as 
rptirkly ai poMihb- und do 
whnt be cmld tor Joyce. Caro- 
line remembered how ihe very 
UtM rvrniiiR ihe'd met Dnvtrl 
he'd talked lo her jhoot IVirr 
Prtcr was the rarcd person; 
thr must meet him at once - - . 

And now — 

The rails began tn bum with 
ihe npproiarhiii^ tram. David 
wiikc<j bw V b> her. 



.Sh<j prit her Hj/uJ on h . 

BTTlL "I'm so dreadfully iurrv, 
David. I wish — 1 wish 1 could 
do Minirlhiru; " The ticket the 
WU trill bowit| dropped 011 
the /-.mi-; 

He sloopecl and pickrf.1 ii 
up, turned it over. Mated tit 
it. 

"To Danev-roft?" he said, 
took ins; fmin her to the liikri 
and bark again. 

Confused, die murmured 
bow miuh thcrr was lo bide' 
— "I was worried dhoul ilinn. 
ton, I thought I'd jinr ,!■' there 
this afternoon before going 
home- 1 — I don't know Joyce 
very well, but 1 thought— I 
somehow felt (he miyht need 
someone." 

"Why, CaiDtinr, that was 
v-nnderfnl nl you!" 

She ihiwik her head and pm 
•nil her hand for ifie ticket 
"But now, of course,** sht 
^aid. "now that you're goinq 
therr'i no need— J tiienn 
Joyce «nu'i nrrd mr." 

He took her hand. "Carr*' 
line, COOK juit the snmr. Let'j 
|{i> together— 11 tnnk l*oth her 
hands drew her to him 
"please, darling. 1 nerd you 
. . . always shall.'* 

The trnin ttCMtt«4 in 
They diiod clpjc toRethef 

side by side- freiing the same 

way. 

1 Copyright) 
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ILLUSTRATED 

S,UN HALDEN was just as 
Sut had expected — lall, 
tanned, lithe, and alert. He 
fonked KB her juit what he was— a 
jm'tllr- .mil adventurer, a man of 
scrbi. 

[[r ..id An easy, juuryr-cd manner, 
ion, *nd he came into thr Rirkard 
ruioir i' ii he nften stayed there. 
'I eut'l thank you enough for bav- 
mr, mr," he raid "And it's so infre- 
uieaib that I stay in a real home 
I'm froing to enjoy ihi*.** 

"VV- Like in have any friend of my 
bmuV'." *hr said. "He never writes, 
«i iJii> is the only way we bear 
jbtmt him," 

Sir showed him to his room and 
kfl Nun wjih his unpacking. At 
Ion <ie wouldn't he worried with 
the children. Thry were awjy for 
i nwrk'i hnli-day. She hoped Boh 
*ni'ii. < be late home, but he wus 
imnri -lit table lately. Unpredictable 
uid iliOunt, and she supposed she 
same. She knew ihry were 
nnwiriE; cold towards each other, 

Sin . n Halden spoke behind lirr 
sad rhr started. "I brought you these 
to* i ilnjgii Mn, Rlrkard, 1 ' he said 
ibraf'ilJy. "Thought you might like 
ibpni 

Trine few thinjjs" were a neck- 
let, IjjjccJet, and brooch of mrxm- 
innr iet in heavy filigree silver, 
ikiimtfin, and a length nf ihimmrr- 
ir? • niboced si IV Simon touched 

i rm casually. "The jewellery 
hum Haifa Bazaar," he said. "The 
iimorii from India, and the silk Iron) 
Mm ruv" He laughed at ihe way 

*n eyeaj npenrd. 

' ihe said. *'l don't know 
lo* to thank yon." 

Tnu don't have to," he said 
prnmnltT. 'Tm just glad you like 
tfcr miff." 

h lirnutifuli" ihe said breath- 
btf) Tve never seen anything like 

Si" >n looked at the gifts nuixri- 
affy ''No," he inid frankly. "I 
.->ii hav-rn'l " uniled ilis- 
"ninply, "Look, must I call you 
Vh Riekard? Stan said your name 
Nie, and you know mine." 

"Oi course," idie raid. "1 should 
Mentioned it myself." 
id your husband'* name ii 
Bob 1 ' Simon said. "Good! 1 hnte 
iinn formal." 

IV 'i didn't kiss her when he came 
in- Me hadn't done so for months 
*>w Sue had planned to rush tn 
'mi - Jc'.h with the i'i!Y ; hut «hc 
trulrln't, somehow, when she saw he 
tti so unrarpomive. He frowned 
fen he saw them on the l>ed. "Did 
Hutilrn dive yon all that? Dn you 
li:nl' ynu should have taken it?* 1 he 
aid 

"Oft, Sot Pete'j take!" she mid. 

,v "ii a mui bring! you something 
toll-way round the world hr expects 
<«i to accept ill 11 

She wns irritated. It was just the 



Y LASKIE 

way hnh's mind would work. He hud 
no mphislitiation, no aplomb. Shr. 
:f i«ju ir hi bitterly th.it it had taken her 
,'h' ji-jirn to find out 
"Well."' she said, ''Simon's in thr 
Inungr; go and introduce yourself." 

Sue turnrd on lici heel and walked 
out to the kitchen. After a few 
mtntttcs nhc heard Sitnua My heart- 
ily: "Bobl TrVell, how arr you? 
I've heard to much of yon from 
Sinn," 

The easy confidence with which he 
said Lt wu in contrast with EoVt low- 
voiced reply. "Well," Sue said to her- 
ictf. unreasonably angry, "what fan 
yuu npret from a man who'? nrver 
been anywhere or done anythine;?" 

When she went in to armotmer 
dinneT Bob lelf-conscioualy held up 
three fantastic pipes and a magnifi- 
cent walking stick with u silver 
rnunkey on die tup. 

"Simon, ynu ihouldn'i havc3" Ssie 
wid, emphasising the "Simon," 

"Beauties, aren't they?* 1 Bob said 
enthusiastically, waving the pipes. 

"The one that in \ , like a 
ma-rhuir ranic fruiu the Tyrol; the 
TuiVn hr.id from Istanbul, and thr 
lung Btem from Rome," Simon said. 
The ?worddtick came from Rome, 
ton." 

"Swordsiick]" Sue said. Bob 
drew the sword from die rtick. He 
«remed rlomry with it and ill at 
euw. Simon tonk il from hint jnd 
made a few cuts in the air. With 
him, it seemed almost part of his 
hand. 

"SiNy kind of thin^ in thii part of 
the world, I supposr," Simon said 
cheerfully. "Bui it's a fine bit of 
work- Hang it on a wall lomewhere. 
Out a few thing* fo T the children 
somewhere, but Bab tell* mc they're 
away. Sue," 

"It's a shame," Sue mid. "They'd 
love to hear you Lctlk of nil these 
faraway places.** 

"Don't worry, you ran talk to 
Sue." Bob said. "She's very ro- 
m.iiitii -minded." 

Sue enulrtn't tell if hr was being 
»:ircastie and hurtful or mrrrly tell- 
mg the truth. She saw Simon glance 
at him quickly, too. But Boh didn't 
tioticr- 

Simon didn't try to monopolise the 
conversation over dinner, hm ii was 
inevitable that he do mom of the 
talking, and jtiKl as incvh.ihle lhat 
his talk be sprinkled with faraway 
places and strange-sounding names. 

I| was e-asy to tell that the very rr- 
munring nf cuprricnres gave him 
pleasure. When he was goiuR to hed 
Sue said: "I hope ynu lleep wett, 
Simon. Strange bed nnd all that." 

He laughed. "If I had a pound 
for every bed f've slept in T could 
nearly retire." he said. 

Stir tried to apologise when she 
jnd Boh were alone in the bedroom, 
hut he was distantly polite and she 
knew it was hoprleu. 




The nr%\ day wa.1 Saturday and 
Bob took -Surnim to piny golf- Sue 
knew before they left who would win. 
When they rame home Bob rnkl 
Sirnun had left him htnndiug. SfaftMj 
said u wasn't thai tie was a good 
pl,syer, mediocre, really. Hut lie was 
ttdaplable; he'd plnyed nn 10 majty 
courses in so many man pre places 
that a new course held no terrors {or 
him. 

" l Vet," Sue thought bitterly. "But 
Bnh's hern playing on the one course 
fcjr right yrars: he should be able to 
bent you easily." 

Simon fascinated her. His stories 
held her breathless and as each nrw 
name relied niT his tongue she picked 
it Up greedily. It was tike s 
travelogue, only in greater, morr in- 
teresting detail- 
She didn't think Bob W35 fast in- 
atcd; she suspected that he was a 
tittle jealous. 

They had t\vi> other ronple* in on 

Saturday niyht and Simon held thrm 
all enLhralled. 

When thry went to bed on Satur- 
day night Sue said vrnturrintnely: 
"Simon's terribly interfiling, isn't 
he?" 

"He gets around." Bob emoted. 

Sue shook wiih emotion. "Gets 
around!" ihe rried. "You call what 
he does 'grlting .iroirnd!' Vott'ft just 
jealous. You haven't any stories to 
tell youtaelf m you're jralnus." 

He ignored hr.r and they went to 
bed in silence again. 



"J suppose I jusi married Ihe wrong moo" Sua muemurBcf wryfy 
in reply to Simon's query. 



T wasn't until Mon- 
day that Sue saw Simon alone. 

She hud finished her housework 
early and was silting on the porrh 
in the sun whrn Simon lasnsc out, 
dressed for thr ritv. Hr wai flaw- 
less in a tropical gabardine, expert- 
dive tan ihtwx, and liplit h.if II. wiM 
nonchalnnt and smiting as he sat in 
a rhair hy Sue. 

' Beautiful day." hr said. 'Td like 
to be Luy t bui I must go lo town on 
bit linens." He was nbout 10 get up, 
then tnoki'd sj hrr qnirkly and sat 
hark again. "Listen, Sue." hr said, 
"I've known you and Bob only two 
and a bit day* and it's none q[ ruv 
businr.si, but I guess J havm't the 
inhibitions other people have, so I'll 
bring it np. What's thr trouhlr bc> 
iwrrn ynu twn?" 



She smiled faintly "Is it as obvious 
as 1 hat?" 

"Not obvious at all, bat I don't 
misi niuch. I never do™ 

Sue could believe it "I guess I 
tutt uiArried the wrong man," she 
murmured wryly, ft surprised her 
ihat she said 11 

"Yen? " he said. "How come?" 

"A lot rjf things," ihe said. "He's w 
... so colorless. You heiird wli.it hr 
said— I'm romantic-minded and he 
hnsn'l mirh a thought in his head." 

Simnn itarrd at her. "My w-nrd!" 
he said. "I feel awfully guilty! You've 
been comparing him with me, eh?" 

"It's bem going on for a long 
time," she laid wearily. "It's not 
your fault. But I have compared 

ynu, 1 will admil." 

"And Bob has been found want- 
ing," Simon said softly. "Well, 
well! And 1 thought you hud a lot 
vl intelligence. I even thought you 
saw through me." 

Shr stared at him, a.i hr put his 
elbows ou bis knees and looked at 
her half-humorously. 

"Stic," he laid in hit slow but 
pleasant voice, "there are things you 
nnn't know. I'm not trying to re- 
sell Bob lo you, iliat's your problem 
and you can haute it qui yourself. 

"But In me tell you this; Nearly 
every man is an adventurer. He's 
born that way .ind inrniallv al Irr-t 
he remains that way. Every time 
hr reads an advrnturoui book he sees 
himself the hero or the villain, 
whirhrvr.r way he feels in chord At 
a movie it's the same. Bob's no 
(liffrrrni Do vou think he wouldn't 
like to ride the Khybcr Pass or 
*lU through Tangier's Cathah? 
He'd love it, and I'll bet he inutg' 
inei he is. at time.*,' 1 

Simon shrugged and trrimared, 
"Maybe I sound prosy. But it's a 
matter for prose, and brtter sUrff 
th;iti f trm think of — the fvaa> y man 
feels about adventure. Most cil ihrm 
don't talk about it, mavhe because 
it'd he a sort of torture, but it's 
thrrr. " 

Sue said: "Boh thinking of the 
Casbahl" 

"That's righu" Simon said, "You'd 
he surprisrd whal he thinks nl " 

"But he's nrver done anything; 
never wants to " 
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"No," Simon said genily "Hr 
loved you more. Remember? He 
rriTrrirff pm. He had the COtrrapf' 
to turn hi 1 back on the free life 
of experience and Lake cm a wife* 
home, jnd family Me, I didn't 
have thai courage. And what have 
I jjjpv Absolutely nothing. I'm loo 
munli of .1 coward lu f.icc liie rc- 
spotLsiblittes 1 should have." 

Sur KM sitting straight up. 
"Coward?" she said, '^'ouf" 

Uc imiled faintly, "I can louk after 
myself," he said. "Nobody frightens 
me. I'll gti anywhrrc nnd do any- 
1 hi up V.ui that's only physical eotir- 
age. 1 have no moral courage what- 
ever. I'm an escapist, pure and 
umplr. I thought you'd seen 
through my facade. Sue, and knot 
me for what 1 am." 

"But Simon," ihe said hesitantly. 
"Aren't you happy} Aren't yc«» — ?" 

"Happy?' hr mid and his voice 
was tired- "A different bed every 
week, never settling down, making 
friends, and saviuy piKid-bvc? It's 
pretty lonely. Sue." He waved nil 
band to take in the house. 'Td swop 
Bob my existnu r and experience 
for his wife, kids, and honse.* 1 

"You . would?" the said slowly. 

He patted hrr arm. "Don't be mis- 
taken, * hr ia id earnrst ly ' 'Bob's 
a romamicist. But you don't givfe 
him a chance. You let him know 
you Ihink hr't dull so hr arts that 
way." He Mnpprd. I tr could see 
hr had won He smiled to hiinsrlf- 
He mu>it make time lo Hike Bob to 
lunrh in town and givr him .1 pep 
talk, (no. 

As Simon stond up he shuddered 
a liltte. A home, w L ife, and chil- 
dren! Him! Lonely I When the world 
was wide '.pen for travel and ex- 
perience. Well, a litlle lie didn't 
matter, or sever.! I little liri when he 
could hold together a marriage with 
them. 

"And Sue." he <aid. "TWi eet 
any hnukerings yourself for Alaska, 
Riimr. Cathay, and Samarkand, 
You'll fieeze in Alanka, they don't 
spe ; ,k Bogliih in Rome. Cathay 
'imrlls, and Satnarkand is full nf 
fleafi" 

And licit, at least, was the truth. 
(.Copyright! 
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ARLY morning in ihr meadow, and rhr mist wiss 
iisiii^* w uiLr from the river diid a liletice seernr.d In 
spread o\'?r the to.ll damp gra&x. A gifl was there, a 
shadow hguTe m a long grey gown 

Sh* began to ving. hrr voice going sweet mid 
slender v iu« I lie held. 

"It was n lover and his la:*. 

That o'er ihe ijrccn cornfield did puis." 

But wlit-n a till youth t me uiddrnly out of the 
«!!■ hare ihc stopped singing aI "J pic tended 

OpStHsSff to he picking Itowri* She knew hr itood 
thrrr ivatihaug her. Yet when hr said, "Flora," she 
looked up, startled, "Oh I You frightened me, sirl" 
Then nlir untiled. ' And jny name'* no: Flora 
What is it then.?" 

"Kaliirrine." 

''Kathrrinc you may be. But Flora you might be. 
For what t in a name?" 

Hut who is this Flora ?" die asked. "Due* she live 
hereabouts?" 

He laughed. ''She's die poddevi of Aowch, Mu tresis 
Kathrrine. And I mistook you for hrf . But perhaps," 
he added, "i wji not mistaken-" 

Shr had nnrr l>ecn called a guddcu before and 
did mil know what tu say. She atoorf looking dawn* 
mnvinv hrr tow about u\ ilir gran. 

'Mm*- t» it," the hoy laid, "I have not wen you 
here before? I will here uftm." 

"I'm only just come from London town," -said 
K.iihi-riiir , M tu stay with niy aunt and untie at 
Tiddington for the summer season."' 

"Fiara from l.ondon inwn?"' lie scrmed to be half 
laughing; ai hrr. "I have long had au Interest in 
Luuili/ii [own. Perh.ip* you would trll me of it-" 

"Vet." She was suddenly shy. 

"You Are a plcaiing law, 1 ' he said. "May I walk 
nut into the tir.ld -it. you?" 

"J flm not nivrn," xhr naid, "lo walking with 
strangers. " 

So he bowed. ^Pardon. mLfimi My tume in 
Will Will Shakejpeart" 

She durked h" head in acknowledgment, 

"And you arr Mislress Kalhrrine--— ?" 

"Hamlet," she said. "Kithertnr Hamlet." 

lie asked if hr might we her again on the Sab- 
bath, al hrr .turn's house and she waited there But 
hr did not conif. Shr hmied herself as beat she 
could. She made the butter ,u her aunt had taught 
hrr. turning the drum staff with swift nioka until 
the sound changed from I solid iwishing tn a spirirv 
ifejU'ptteM, inrl ihr IcHiknd hi rnd thai the butter 
waj br^innin^ to IjrrifV She wan p|»vd with her- 
<rlf till hrr aunt buntlrd irlo the dairy. 

"Kjtbcrinrl The. butter nut made yetl Hint thou 
been noonday drratmng, rhild?" 

"N»>, Aunt," dir iaid and knew that ihr hail 
hern dreaming. Flora wfci a fine fjjr name. 

Still hy evening he had not come, When dinner 
wai ovrr be wcni to h« room, rombrd her hair 
wrnt icvrrat times, and altrr a InriR hmkini; into ihr 
rnrretM thr dipped mil the hark dtxir and hurried to 
the river. 

She found him Uicre, 

First she thvught that he waa. H»htnf; and an angry 
shame spread within her that he lhcxuld ill there 
fishing «o near while the had hern the whole day 
wairing. T&cn: *hr vaw he luul a quilJ tn hn hatid 
He a writing. 

'Tfniih, it it Master Slink«prare!" ihr iajd with 
K*nie uirpriic a» ihc cacnr upon him 
Re jumped up. 

"Flora! Stepped frun out my poem." 
"And it that what you are HTiting. sir?" 
"Aye, maid. An ode lu the hWcr godrteK " 
"And i. ii to me ai well?" She wai bold lumrhnw 



with thi* boy, Bui lie mulrd her and she imiled 
baek. Nothing wiu wioitg. 

M Tii u poem to you, Illu." 

He rrad her the porm, hut *he heard little of 
it and Lindentood little of wlmt ihe hoard. Some of 
the woidi lhc thought pretty, hut mainly ihr listened 
(of tuqi %oiic n whkh wai hill und Nnr, When he 
came to the UJtt line be pauied and that ihe heard 
well: 

"I knew then 'rwai my lad>, 'Jura* dr] Iovt." 

Shr -.1 -il.-'J iii-nii \ XTF A ITUC port, M»Rlrr 
Shakrapearc," ihe Mid politely. "But — 

"Aye, hut* but—?" 

"If you think ol me st» -as your Lady, how u ii 
I hen that — " 

"That wlut, (awi 1 " He came cloic to her. 

She threw a twig into the river mid watched ii 
whirl downstream. 1 "ITui— nnthinu " Then iL 
taid suddenly, "I waited for yuu all the day, Will 
ShaJtC^peafci ^'ou did not tome. f 

"Bteis you, Istjs." He look her hand. "Always say 
tiTaipht'Oitt like thai. II that be thr Lumlon way of 
women, I like it well " 

"Nuy," ihr naid «hyly. "Tis my own way and 
inHe^d I nrvrr ipoke » to any man." 

"I rnuvl say things in a poem, Kale. But yuu ran 
say thern in simple w^ida. Your wiiy is better.' 1 

He held hrr hand sr> hard that his elat.p hurt hrr 
hngetiM, and hr lot iked hard int" hrr fnre "Swrcrcst 
Kate, I never thought to see the spirit of my love 
•Cffifl rome to life." 

She wished she lenrw fair words to answer him. 
But ibe ccuhJ only onitr. 



at*. "I the dour, K uhcriur *. aunt 
mrt her, ' What ail* thee, Kate?" shr aikrd "Thuu'rl 
like a bus gone daftl" 

"How tf that, Aunt? hl the girl said meekly. 

"'I walfhed ihcr « tuning down ihe path. Firai 
thine eyea up to the clouds. Then a UtUe- skip a~rnl 
a run. Then a dannng." 

Kalhrrtnr st'Jod still in the doorway, bhiihini; Hrr 
aunt ■ .mie floirr, hands on hips. "Hani tlmu found 
a man to soon, Li*- ' f saw tiiee nanbing ihy hair, 
pinching a mLor inn thy rhrrks, umihiig ai ihyself 
into the minor. What is he called, lair?" 

"Will Shakespfarr." iihr fciid very softl*. 

"Oh," seid the aunt. "1 know nf him. " 

"Kimu' what nf him, Aunt? Why du*i thuu uk 
iu =ter n a voire on him?" 

"Will Shakespeare nf Stratford," said her aunt 
"Tie's known fnr an idling varlei." 

"Nay, hot— hut why?" 

"Why? Why, indeed! He's been apprrmii rd to 
j bulrhn A fine tnule' But COttld hr trep at it? 
Nay, not Willi He's olT to thr UrJKHfc, w.mdrmu- 
dreaming. Then he wan in the town clerk'*. 60ct, 
ihtiuffh not for king! Tbry aay, oT some mornings, 
instr.id of working hr'd be down by the Avon, aittw 
.i'.'.' over vimir lictle Bower or watching little tiibrs." 

"But — but he ii a port. Aunt lie makes fine 
poem i, He read me one/' 

"Poems, iaderd! Jfihn Shakespeare must morigjrgc 
hii own wife I property lor money, And Will, hit 
ntdert, who should be helping, where is he? Writing 
rfiyrors, ' 

Ttf* 'arhrr'i poor thrn?" the- girl muinl, thinking 
it sounded romanLtr.. 

T, PtHir fnv a oiiin who rincc was an alderman of 
Stratford! Poor For ■ man who matrird an Arden. 
a girl of gentle blood." 

"Will is the son ol an atlderman and a womaai of 
gentle birth," the girl said ttrflls;. 

"Aye, and they have for an eldest hoy ihc errantrit 
ikipjiik the roimlry rrnind. They say hr Vrrps 



low company, too! Thou'd be^t keep »way from bin 
iass," taid rhr aunt, "ur I'll wnd thre p^ kbii; • 
to London." 

But ail thr next day Kaihrnne Hamki muld only 
think that, romr rvmiiig. Will would be waiting f- ' 
her down by the Avon. 

When supper was over she took up tite wwder 
pail, a? had become her runirrai. 'i'm off to thr 
river now, Aunt," die said t "to feteh the waici. 
Bot a» she stood in thr open doorway she bieathei' 
deeply of the nurnmer serines.? "Mayhap, Aunt," her 
voirr was ovcrlood, "rnayli.ip I will gathci soni' 
flower* a*, well before I return/' 

There wsw no one by the riverbank. And he 
heart, whu h had been brating fiard. suddenly srrmi"' 
to utop, rvtra:igted. Perhaps ihr had j orne too sorm 
Pethapi lie had been krj»r ai home. Or he did nc 
carel lie would imt enmr ngain! Then nbc saw hut; 
lying under a willow trrr, gaiing into the watet 
"'Good day to you, sir," *he said- 
He rolled over. "The silvrr-*u.ect *ound of m. 
lady T S voicr." And he reacbed up, look hrr ham! 
"Come, «it beside me, Kate.'* 

"Of whiil wrre you ihinkiny," she asked ai she 
settled her skirts primly, "staring there into ihr 
river?" 

"Of the books to be read in ihe running bi-ooki 
He closed (ti« eyes. 

"A poem," ihe soid. He had not been thinking >r 
her theo. 

"Thc Hart of a poem," Mid Will. Then he :m- . 
so that bis head lay in her lap. "Kate, will you tel 
mr now of Lutidun town?" 

She smiled a litile. lie hhi suddenly a child am! 
eager. Rut she liked it this way, feeling now aide 
wiser than he. Anil tilting iherc on the riverbank 
ahr tried to tell him oj England'* city: of Sl Paul 
Cathedral, where [otubh and font were sisrtl an renin 
ten for the selling of food, where stuvioncn am 
boctjirllrri irl up shop around ihe pinnacled no- 
where hundreds of mm and women strolled about di 
the rush-itrrw-D Hwr. 

"A whole world held in Sr. Paul's Cathedral," Will 
taid. "And n God ever heard of thrrc?" 

"Oh, certain I ^T* sh« assured him. "Diiinc WT>rshit 
is lield Lu ihe chancel at the very same time, ihoui; 
oft it can scarce be heard at all fur the noi«e in tl> 
nave." 

He laughed and said that some day «xm hr t&M 
go to London. .And shr thnught luddenly th.it whr 
ihr refiirnrd Will Shakespeare might go with her a 
her husband. 

Shr mid him of the Thames nnd London Brictr. 

with J '■■ and shops upon it. But mostly she (o|H 

mm of James Burhagc'» playhouie called T1k 
Theatre; how thr crowds tain*- at two in thr afin 
noon when tlie flaif was raised and the trumpr- 
Gfitindrd 

II sermed that he rouhl not hear enough of th» 
theatre aod ihc w:« proud telling him, but whr- 
ihe had finished tt suddenly ^emed as though hr. 
Will Shakespeare, had lived all hii life there in Lon- 
don town, and she, who had taught him, was hut . 
simple country, girl, knowing nothiiiu 

"Come, Will," she said, " 'tis enough now oi 
Liridori." 

But he would have more. "And thr play, Kal' 
If you would tell me the tale in one of the pl.^ 
you have •rcn?" 

"Nay, sir/' the said primly, "Hi ifrowinjf; daiL 
and a proper maid musi not walk abroad with i 
man when 'tis no limpet day " But ihc added "I: 
you were tu *ome mi the mot tow, I could rcea!' 
one if thar. playi." 

Thr- nrxi evening he was there beside the river 
Ami the next. She: would romr running towards hjn 
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One cannot feed on poesy 
nor clothe oneself in words, 
they told her, but why should 
she believe that ? 



.-uni\\, then. Aunt''" said Kate. '"I 
run. He plrasci mc and in should 
Ht'» n»i it (arm l»y. true. But 



„ji the meadow. And they would wander together 
ikrongh thr evening. 

On the third evening, as lire started nlT after wp- 
■p, lhr aunt suggrMrd ih.il the home wits licrniiniiR 
fluwird with flowers. 

"Ph, do they not pJr.JM: you. Aunt?" Kathcrinr 
,ti: rather blankly. 

"Ayr." said ihr aunt. "They please mc well But 
• m iJrr if poaics are the only attraction. Perhaps 
.sjtrr I* poesy as well," 

fciherine blushed. Then she raised hrr head. *' Tit 
prt thai 1 meant To disobey, bit: — " 

TV auul sighed heavily "Bui what. litis?" She 
fl l dnwn on the wooden bench. "Kate. girl r when 
[hi mother wit lhr* here to thr entuiir) \i wm (Ml 
» i I lie lh»ui<ht tlwn iherr mi^hi lip i man here 
fa uVe- A tin t- farm bd would please her welL" 

"And wha 
bvf ffjund ; 
plnrv- my mother, 
of ti'yond.** 

"I K not deny Will -Shakespeare lias a finr head 
jfcip his thoulders, K-ile. Bui uliai nw iv a bruin 
idc .ocn'r. tiic it? One canmit ferd od poesy nor 
(fork" aoriclf in worda." 

iir," rhc girl wai near to tears now "Yon 
:jl i ill nut knowing Unit. Aunt. Flr.i.ie. Let mc 
piD him now; I'll nik him to wall with mr bnck to 
v ■-me. I'Jra.w. Aunt, hut bear him iprak for 
teiutlf." 

Thrre w*i much hmfthto in lhr bouse thnt night 
■A wit between the aunt and) the young Will 
!ittiii.<-'Fienrr. Katharine sat quietly by. knitting 
-•in' the made a sweet homelike picrmf wish mi: 
or hhjM tort phrases, 10 Will in lhr way of her 

tint. 

Looking up often, she knew that Will would be 
vrk -mc here now, fur in him thr aum found .1 
nyii fnr hrr own well-turned word*. The onclr 
at ■ '■ntly as always in the corner Bui he Km 
*Efii' d pleased willi thr fad. 

H ipent many evening* then at the ttH*tt*| house, 
tail Kathrrinr was always quiet und suddenly shy 
wtan he came. But during the day, from six o'clock 
'Juvi'Ji iil[ supper, Ka'ihrrittr fuund full UiK ul hrr 
jnd the aunt learned to listen with palieme 
tn thi hobble of words about Will ShaJteapearr. 

"And when will ihu Will Ire nuking for your 
bo-.: ' the aunt guid once. 

S n, I expect." Bui she added hastily, "True 
unr jltn time. Will said id." 

I hoi taken von no time. mcthinkiP 

*And if I should mirry him. Aunt, would jfpa 
think 'twere welf done?" 

"Aye, las*," the AUOt raid slowly. "My first wordi 
m *VtB Shnknpearc were when I knew him nor 
BU b*'a finr younR tad for a gicL Too much 

!■ poevy in hint perhnp<i, bui lIi.i1> his age onfy." 
"N v, Aunt, 'tis; a pa/t of him and he'll ne'er lose 

"1 Hni the wnrie for hia wifet" 1 ■..ml 1 hi juiu km 
liar .an the end of it, 

K divrinr wenl n-ith Will on the May Dny. dressed 
id a hnt low-cut London gctwn with ilaiheH derves 
jn^ rhrinineitc. And as she looted alxiur hrr she 
iddenly seeurc, for certainly ihe was as fair to 
idek in as any ^irl who danced ihrre c»n the crcen 
Utypoh wti-i ruverud all over with Mowers and 

■ and hound with gay ribbons from top to trit- 
ium When Kate taw it die laughed nccitedEy and 
Ri q help strrw the trround round ii wlLb Howert 
ar- 'i »nughk. As ihe stood with a budding bramh 
t h-r arms Will taught her, ki.vred her, and said 
rJu lie wouJd be his May queen, 
Bit ran uw.iy then, thinking he would follow. But 
M I rial Sfir linked bark and laufdred atsrj went 
1* 1 lp another group put up .in arbor. She twisted 
"i Imu^lii together, (km loulced b.irk aieain. Will 
*»' >■'.*.■ by ihe Muyp^ile miking to a womiui 
* " irirt^n halt and * Ml-boyimrd figure. 

PUasr turn to pngr 10 



"Sweetest Kote," foe said 1 , 
"I nGYff thought to see 
the spiVjf of my twe song 
com* Hq Me*' 
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\nl«iv lln ^t-fiiiiiN dilfi'irnri 1 l» tuur hair ith-t *«*uf 
*en ttrti I.LipLrc-t^tintt' «liatii[imi, Han iIiiNiiJ l>v 
mh)|i41iu« ilu*iv with djmdmll i* imw Irajrraiith 
tli-jji H*u roMinJ «il rwiumJ dh-Hi -dm. with 
iviii-nfj Minlin^lil lii[:lilrphb. 

Vwk-i die «l J.iHirv- rn-m* * Uu^lin Mrwi] 

l.iilnj. unjr lupr lut-jL *tiinr-. lirlLUin juiI i» raprl 

In i;url, 

Nil nlllKl -tuiHI|HHi 111 Mil' wuilij LdJi fiuik lht> INIMflr 
(or ymr hair IjcimUw loUlf-dcvinr** |ifr:-]li«inji lul[ii't 
|.iH- - ■ rtl r fiair'. <tnn lulural >nl-, dnril out hi 

-mi jini ■-. i-.il 




STUBBORN INDIGESTION? 

Famous English Treatment ! 

Maclean Uraml Sfomach Ptswder ban often relieved 
a to mar Ii pun and discomfort after many ulher 
treatment* tiavr faded Thij* f*n inula in a modern 
treatment for Slomaeh truuble. 



3' 



MACLEAN BRAND STOHACH POWDER 



Li (ttf nmr nf <llRf>ll*r i11«»riW. thrn 
aovlhra (he lnrt«m».l .trrm». I. Mntna. 
tmt*e<tn* H ul rnnMlji* Ir to hr*l- 
Hodi p*ln «H*r m-dli, B«lalrBrr. b*«rl 
tun and MIUvbrph i>'Uf. »r !*■• 
p»»t. Van ran rmt ni»>(i*Ui* f"» H*' 

unrf Trrl IMil «■ W*- 




One dose relieves pain and discomfort 

Start trwmtwumt l»-4«f . Obtofm*Mc tntm nil Ckemtilt. 



When They Shall Meet Again 



ATE 11A.MUCT 
iinopcd then And pu ked up a 
cluster of rosea 1" iwinc 

through thr bower., but the 
thorns scratched her Land 
Whm Will (-ami- up she was 
stundinK lltere with Inn in 
her eyes. 

'Whai'i thisl" Wilt kissed 
hrr. wiped away ihr tears* .mil 
Mot hrr off in daiur on the 
ijreen. 

Whirling in hi* aims, Kate 
cloned 1 1 r-r eyes. "I Willi," she 
said, "that dm day wnutd go 
on always." 

Uul there wrr other days. 
All that summer they kept 
coming. Will, on one of the 
drinking teams, went to all the 
church 1 1' i in the di*[ rii-t. 
Kadieimr had liule l:i*tc for 
the iLfoog a\r brrwrd by 
pAriiliiunen and told firr Uic 
bcbenH of the church. 

Hut often Will would be in- 
vited to (ompovr « pluyln 
for tJir '.'d .lijf.Ti and the nirl 
would iit. holding hard 10 hii 
hand, AON ririted ihnu he 
3J hiv ■a.m.I- wrrc »aid out to 
fill the crowd, 

But *hr wu jdakuu too ol 
km |ri.iv> hii poetry; for aoiuc 
dayt he would (orjret to come 
and w^Jijld tell her thru that he 
had been of! alone, with wnrdj 
aM abnuc him. 

"May 1 come too?" nhc 
asked him once. I'll not dii- 
turb you. I'll lay nothLng." 

M N*y, Kale," he aaud, "thy 
very presrncc wuuld disturb. 11 

She did nat imderstand but 
she did nnt rfiiestion. And 
when he piopnied that they 
meet no more hy thtr wiltirw 
uhr ojdy noddrd, 

** Tii M ttkt lor tbec to sit 
,ilnnc T \(vs$ 1 wundcrinpt whnltcr 
I wrill rnmc. I'll mm dirr 
at home, Katr. so tha'fl nut 
be waiting."' 

She climbed the apple tree 
une clay after a full red apple. 
Anri ^incr from tin* hrarieli the 
could aer down ihr Stratford 
pith, j|he sai there waiting till 
br would rnme. Bui when nhc 
■ ■.:'!■!' !!.'■■ uw him hr/ heart 
jumped nnrt she atntaiil Fr it. 

[ir looked up, uniled, pulled 
uff hii vrlvrt leathrrerl rjip 
and swrpi jt Icnv in a bow. Ht Ii 
i« my »oJ that calls upoa my 
name. ' 

Siir wished ihr had fine 
words to answer, but could 
think of nothing. She threw 
the apple down to him. 

"And is it Kvr who trmpti 
me ihjw?" 

"Nay," the laid, "only K*lh- 
rruif." 

lie lauffhed. "KaTheTine, 
thou art a pretty churk and 
can rrmpt too. Aa well ai 
Evc. H 

Srm blu>hed a Ittclr hul v.-aii 
pleaird. "Will thou help me 
rrom the tree?" the nskrd k 
though ihe * ouJd drttcaU ^uitr 
well alone. 

"Nay, Lady Kathrrine. Keep 
lu Ihy balennv ihai we mijrht 
play A Jcene,*' 

She shmlt her head juft a 
little, knrjwinc .ihr <ould nol 
rmrtch worcb and wit with him. 

"My Lady Kathrriur 
ipraki," he taid, "yirt she uys 
rtothinfF. WbaW o/ that? Her 
br.iuty is rloqucjlt " 

She ilici r|iitrklv down Fmm 
the tree and wrni to him. 
"N'ay, Will. 1 rannol. t rjdow 
ii rn U\tv. (n turn the *pert'h«." 

Thrv wjlkecl in silrnrr |o< 
wardi ihe river. 

'"An thou angry with me, 
WiH?"' She tpoke the wnrds 
out at butt. 

"Nay,"* he laid. 

"If you like we will go hark 



Continued from page 9 

and I will be Lady Kathrnnr 
•n bar balcony." 
* Nay," he mid. "Wr can- 

They walked on down to 
the rivcr'a edg,e. 

"Will." ihe wid softly, wish- 
ing he would tutn IBM kit* 

her. 

He fumed arid held hrr hy 
the diouldcrx. 

"Jj ii iusuufjh," he laid, "Idt 
n woman to br 1cm dy? Anrf 
enough to make her loved:" 1 
Thrrr was a tudden hardness 
In hit* voire. 

Du»t thou love me no 
longer. Will?" 

lie In nil hand* drop. "If 
thou wert unly older, Kulh- 
erinr. U thou but knew " 

"But I'm moM aa old a* 
thou an, Will. And ihmi art 
but barely a man." 

"Yd KHnetimes I JceJ 11 

he ipoke softly now, mure to 



The AM«C* 
accent 

\ -B.il. imumtiecn and 

n«wi broaaftcautcr« will 
rrVMr ihrir prtMtunHa- 
lion of eunirvtrrntal 
word* mail pl»rr o*mi-- 
whea ■ artu Hdvisuri n>o>- 
mitlt^r prearfllx i1« rfp*»rl. 

l b-- proauneiiilioati lh<- 
A.n.(L will u»r for pLarr 
niuiir* Ji'- tluw most of 
th*- JocaJ peopk 1 use. 

Far inftlaner. T iu ■ 
e.hrjp* will be wawho|K. 
idl h ihe neccnl on I he 
tirf! irllabl?; l»oOI»bnr- 
Knna will have Ihr »rr**m 
tin ihr nfrond; jlnnuHn.fi- 
ontnatiHh on ihr third; 
and l>nin«lir will -b. in-- 
wllli "yiHi'm a amiikHr." 

F.xp<-n» h*»e Un-n 
hurlio- ill (ill ■M.ilf* fur 
■ ijifit i.-.ti- anil Hi- i' linl 
i-. almoiL rrviiijib'lr. Dili 
rbr lis] uf ardjjLHT^ **(rrd» 
bin- LalMmLury uid 
torr-im^i ,l,u'(- lihr bn- 
r>»- ■* Mill brrn( mm 
pur. J. 

Uiru thr l.ft.Ci If fP- 
int; tttynul thr fnU in fl>^^^ 
in A.M. /tit ]\ti* , r.fjK jiji 
#rrfp. t mi*H mlma find Miff' 
tft + ,i prantLni-iniitm* <»f 

nnnvi. 



himsrll than io her. "1 feel 
aj thotiph 1 had ]i\*d forever; 
U though L would live for- 
ever." 

She tried [n I* ugh. "TCon- 
arntr. Will, thou'n sour dafi 
Jiunrly-" 

He imited ihtn, jum a little 
"Mayhap," he mid ilowly, "It 
is enough fur a wuman to be 
lovely." And he kissed her. 

rftj lifts ran ipeal moit elo- 
quent,. Kate, when ihry iue no 
wordj." He knsed hrr again. 
But there WW a difterenre 
jomrhuw. 

The tiexl rvenuio «,lir wasird 
once more up in the apple 
tire. She had thought to 
please Inm wilh jumc finr 
pbraset, playing Lady Kjith 
>-iinr on ihr balrony. Hul he 
did figi rome. Finally ihe 
climlrrd down. 

"And where it thy Will to- 
niLibt-'"' said the aunt, i lirkim- 
fsnt w f th hrr knittinR needle. 

"Oh," iatd Kalhrrinr ca*u- 
tffi|) "I'm to meet him down 
by the Avon " 

She weAt out of ihe home, 
diTwn fn the river. He wn« 
not there. 

She stood a lonp; time rtar- 
mi{ into the water until it 0CM 
dark. "It wai a lover and hi* 



Inss," >hr tried to *ing aa ahr 
turned away. 

A week went by 4nd he did 
not rnme. 

Kjiihriinr vild no more 
about him. Bui rtcry n. ruing 
ndrr dinner she fotik up ihe 
wixkLcd wafrr pail and went 
qninK t(j the river to wail 
under the willow Sometimes 
she cuni! little songs tu herself, 
iuir%riv ionf»s from he* child- 
hood. And tontetimet she 
gallirrrd flnwnt, wove them 

int'i jlnrauaaa tu hang on the 
willow' branchra. 

It was late on an August 
afternoon iliut ithe said (0 the 
auni, "Tm P$Q$ mlu Strat- 
J.irrl tu buy some rihbunii to 
bind up my hair." 

" 'Tin not tilting a bus 
vlinuld walk alone.*' .said ihe 
aunt. 

So lojrrthrr they walked in 
n Ir tier over (.Uoptnn Bridge, 
up Middle Kow inwards Urn- 
ley Sirrei. No mention was 
madr of rihhmu. Then the 
auul ifjjpprd *hort. lor Will 
Sliakespeujc had suddenly ap- 
peared, talkinx with seme 
ipirir in thr woman Kate had 
noted on ihr May Day. 

''Who is she, Aunt?" 

Ai they turned f)uiefcly to 

Ik bjr.k ihe other way thr 
aunt said, "I W name, ine- 
thinbu, it Hathaway. Annr 
Hathawoy from Slwttery. 
Da nobler of a yeoman." 

"And is she fair, Aum? ! 
could not see het fate," the 
girl aid softly. 

The aunt laujihed. "You've 
naught to worry on if ihe's the 
cause 0/ rua keeping away. 
Why, Anne'i full eight years 
oldfr than your lad And 
surely U>- won't be taking a 
woman of more year* than his 
own/' 

The dMci d:i> Will was back, 
preieiidiug. ii seemed, ihat hi- 
liail nol stayed #way. And 
Kaihrrine pretended, too. Bui 
when they had walked out to- 
gether into the meadow, when 
he look her inlo hi* arms. *he 
bes^jm •cuddetily to cry. He 
raised her chin to ask hrr why, 
but she only ahiHik her head. 

"I, ttili- Kate," he uid, hold- 
ing her. 

He kissed her then,, and shr 
thought it was alt as before, 
ssnd because she was happy she 
kept on crying 

"! ""i out cm thr evening, 
Kale." he aid. H Thou canst 
not then be sad " 

She stood then with his arm 
around her, looking out. The 
newly gathcied hay humped 
like sheep m the far-off tie Id, 
Treeinps wrre rut dark aguimt 
the i ■ > 1 1 » ■ •■ grey. And rising 
from the rivi l r came a fain: 

white misty pair which trrmrd 
lu iiimr creeping towards litem 
over the heldi. She shivered. 
"F>in't h-uve in'-, Will " 
He ligbiejird his arm ai-uuod 
her 

SInwK Septnuher passed in 
to < 1- L'jhri 111 rhr hams farm- 
ers were huity wilh tan and flail 
arid there were few rnnugh 10 
notice a khI whn rnme down 
by ihe river, nut often Alone 
Some saw het there weaving 
^.il.i.wb uf tbiwet-i Somflimr^ 
WttBtt WiM Shakespeare was 
with her, they said. And they 
would *b;ikr Ihrir ln-.uK foi 
Will was kfinwn to love nn- 
niher, 

November then moved int« 
December and Will could i">i 
come to o(ten The rain*, thr 
Ootd Mfiuld ki'rp luin away, br 
■aid. In the spring, mayhap, 
they would love again. 

Pleaxr turn to page 26 



After 25 
drying skin 
begins to 
SHOW! 

At abuul this ape, the fitlluni! 
oil llmt k(*j» tkiii soft nn 
freiih Ktnrts dcSTftiising. Ymi 
rit*cf a tpoj&if rrj/iaw (■ 
oliVt thih drying "m I - 
thif Aperial Pond's Inrtulin 
rich Dry Skin Cream. 




ilcnp * liirj-Line \ou Joti'i ». . 
u»trtuily-|4*okuMt *<astsins To 
'to Tour t'[i — u.'re ifiutub mi' 
fiiiyri- in uinih wl^ng I rum pcu>: 
t$ uhlu U Nw inffl -**lt-'M 1 1 

J\... *' [ Jr> Sk'n < <RIV*h 

3 frtlum RHUrV I'... Tit 

Skill t MM»» rBedisfi L f t H ri 

in /rJiWin. vi*r> at.. km' wUh 

■oil. 2. Il i* r. . fa foa't 

in U'Mis 3, Ii li.i- ■ riftewbii 

TJtihttlfift' 

4t ui K ht: Viui* PtkSssfs \h\ SI 
Oi'im in rirhl? aver f»rr tU 1 
ihrnal. By ' h^ Ihditl- 

uiirlrr . j<. 1. 1 

Start this rrmarktiftfr 
rvrrtrtian uf ytmr 
Ifry Skin tadm ! 



SLUGGISH LIVER 1 

Ur r*ere - <-. ,v >■ 3 1 ..- .• r i 

SYMPTOMS 



CcflltV** 10 "- ,w «f Wit- 

■ ndil]ctt : 0i > . hiirff(li#k a wfk>» 

iptft~f -V&ur rnuH nUt « 

qilh" V»»f run d=«™ ttm Wfsa'r rffelr 
tn tb« (n*M«iriEi 

Mtttp CUIIB.I duqatlb llTOTT I Jfl * " 

CUiWl»n 1 tipfaMl WHW h-t ■ 
fanning, him)> *c+wi, C^amtwuii' 
Tnblti b i quiJS and awillf lid in Sfifl 
IhI.ivj tmf i»JirM Mtt>< 

pativi, aiiiiT In du'«] thm ikm «d - 
4hv thMI^L Try Ch»iri:« 

liln'i -bj-niisii! . » — mijs- 

■• V • 1 ■ ■ r i.f > . .'i : . . . , '■— -t- 1 . 
Hew* hmti —a «*Ui-9 *mm\lt> * 

yWt tm n 



Chamberbi 
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TABLETS 



* CK*HaCILAIM> TOHICHT; 
WILL for to LI IIOHT 1 



Health is your 
greatest asset 




■«» \ft rinxaomfrcmllhtet 

it IHR Ji'-iitr.! |f yvu buiLd Up V. 

ivktrm vub ■ caunc of Adflin ■ {Tmul- 

irrti'ttcrvOi' wintnr wriuhri ito ytM nrjit 
tn 'takr -Trr ' Tm lauc prapcrUtr. 1 
rKii iwJUftMc mniruiin will ft ct*r twr ' 
fiLi«l ti> thr rjMirf fmmly. 

Sw rK« tun, jVina iJTl Vwn- 

ANGIER 9 S 

EMULSION 
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fifth Arena*' Handprint* . . . Gfte ravnn- 

liand [irinli-il in Limited rjumititifN willi wan) 

rliarniing, original dfsigiis . . . Itrinj; you the 
llirill of exclusive lasliion. Fifth Avenue Handprints 
feature Iks li inn's newest <uht.le pa.-lel >hadt>. ami rlav-ir 

Uiivv-and-wliiLr. All are washable and unshrinkable. 

Tamoui jrack-maUtrs jrr ufcin;: Rfill Avi'imr Handprints 
tn RrddU Iwelj S|irin;i anil SnmSKI inrwUl- . . . Innfc fnr 
the "Fifth \vnnup" ti<-on Ubel. Available by tlu> yard 
ix tifclimii -lun> thro u g l iwl AwlralU ... . 



fashion follows 

FIFTH AVEM 

handprints 





5 m " 1 1 



-StJp diMtributofM t/f itir Fifth ,-firnur ranftr of Ahoim tlnnJftrinu 
V ,rtm it Pit. It*., MrlJiournf -Syilner- Bri.lioi.r. In Adrl.i.tr, H. II. Jqnif.. In Peril., S. W. Bmlgi-. 

1* '.inruuu ftWi Worn — Inly I'.. W2 
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hflfiijJJ*^ beautiful nail 
V can do for a giri . . ." 




Flattering, jewel-tipped fingers add 
the final touch of loveliness — build 
your morale and your confidence. 



u 



completes the fashion picture — 
brings new loveliness to your fingertips. 

Give yourself new loveliness with 
jewel-tipped hands that accent your style 
... act as your most treasured fashion 

accessory. 

You can choose a Cutex color that will 
give your fingers glorious lustre all day, 
every day ... a color with the merest 
rlatTcring glow or a brilliant color that 
accents your dress — hut always a lovely 
color that will go gaily, right through the 
day without chipping or peeling. 

CUTEX NAIL BRILLIAN'CF. and 
CUTHX PEARL BRILLIANCE 
both contain 'Enamcion', the 
new miracle ingredient that 
lasts and lasts . . . resists 
chipping and peeling longer 
than any polish you have 
ever used before. 








Vol 20. He 7 


jaly 1^ I9SZ 


HONOR 


AT 



HELSINKI 

T^YT.RY AiiMraluii hupn. this count!) 
X_J w j|| w ; n (,rr share of OI\mpn >vrril-> 
at Hekinki. 

And most Australians hope thr nthlctrs 
will not only br successful, hut will prove 
(jnod sports, Rood ambassadors, and good 
advertisements for their rountry. 

The *i-r ailed British attitude in sport, 
"Play the Rame, you cads," and '■Winning 
the Battle of Watettoo on the playing 
bids of Eton," has come m for a lot of 
nbhirii;, not the least of it fnjni the British 
themselves. 

/( sounds out of date nam. It belonged 
to the dayi when retired colonels drank 
their ittngaki before tiffin at their clubs. 

But it stood far something rather good 
thru, and it ahould mean something now. 

Nations are judged- -at leant by the 
mass uf people of other countries — by 
their fighting mm in war and their sptrt- 
ing heroes in peace. 

Perhaps il'i not quite fair that ftetl- 
ness a\ foot or efficient muscular coor- 
dination should count for more tkan brum 
powtr or high purpose, but that's the may 
it often is. 

An. iiali.! is a young and ambitious 
country. She needs the goodwill of other 
cuun tries. 

She needs the publicity value of 
Ohmpic successes which may persuade 
the right son of people that this is a guud 
country to live in. 

lint Australia doei not want success at 
any price. 

She wants her athletes to mount the 
dais in the centre of the Helsinki stadium, 
but she wants them ti> be able to tftiuid 
there with ihrir heads high. 



OUR COVER, 



Arfiu Vr'ffi gol ihc idea IW out eowr 
imtu j CfcflOOSI in "Thr \r» Yofker." lr > e 
American m,ii;.i.'iii<' wi justly famoij* for 
■ is satire, lie adapted ii in hi- own highly 
iniiivnlti.il sirh i>. -mi th> VuMraljan 
otw, hul it is the umt old world-wide 
Inflationary Spiral thai t- " ,pw»iblr fm 
ibr wry humor of the situation. 



Hits tt'w/i ; 

• Our complete novel for fireside read- 
intj this week, " Deborah,*' has bren cIkkcii 
lay ihr Kiriion Bwuk t:j ub uf Amrrka a* thr 
tuifiTLiiidins lirst novel 'if iu \r.ir riihlishri. 
in .\ii-'ir.il;.i b) Shakesprare I lr.nl Pms, ir it 
.lv.nlalilr in ilif l>onkihupj ji lfi/6 a copy. 

• War i u respondent Mk'harl Ramsdcn. 
who w«Kc tbc behind - the - scenes 
"human" itnrv the opposite ujfjr jbtiut fat 
tormnus peace negotiation! al the Korean no- 
nun's land village nf Pan Mini Join, wan in 
rvurr.i fm nine month* fur Australian ■ 
.ni tl P«B and Renter*. NW bJitt in Sydney, 

hr'» nnt murh inttrntrd in seeing KnTrj ever 
jlj.liij. Al the uifr tif 2"i Mirharl ban [wo years' 
har servirr with iSr Royal Australian Navy to 
hi- (Tcdit. 

/V#\v# srwfiz 

• Way up irr the Kirnrwrlrys, in thr 
north-western comer «f Australia., the 
Air Href Schnnr has brought ihe cattle in- 
dustry TT|jh( up to date. Onre rattlf u«*d to 

driven hundredii of milcn in ntnuf^htcr, r-r- 
iiiltinp in « grtral \m* nf Hri^ht in «ath 
hrunL, dm now thr an.fmot\ art ttilnl ai im.ill 
inland nhmrnirs and thr frozen carrasei are 
fl<mn (n thr srHhoard for shipping away 
Nrxi wce-k we will tell you the itory nf this 
farina ling undertakini{ and of chr |M-nptr 
Vwlio run it. In jdditatill. «r Mill puhti.Ol iwn 
(•.:/.'. ol cotoi jiirinrr* uf what life i* like, 
homo on the Wrtiem Australian rnn^r lloth 
<torv and picture* arc by Jicott Polkinirh*itnr, 
who rccrntly rrturncd fnjm kin *erond trip 
inh> rhe Ncwr Nrver. Dnuhtlev ymi will rr- 
mrinbor Mr, I'nlkLnehome'i vivid story and 
rolor pictures in May lait yenr of the 1951 
('k.prtlilion'1 unstit i r-«,sful seart.h for LassrtCT'i 
hm fptW reef. Thai wdi the iwue with the 
ipei tarular rover of a wind-twisted tree jjrow- 
ini; (Mil of thr Central Auurnlian desert in the 
[.•-.-.'■!• r nr.; phoiogrjphed againxt a hot blue 
enmmrT tky. 



Vivid n<pr*>i af the 



SCOTT HTZUKRALD 
sought to make Life 
imitate a.rt liy iuU'ywms, the 
rich, gay, and. wihi exis- 
tence of the people be 
wrute about in "The Great 
Gatiiby.'' 

"Thr Great Calriiy" wilt ap- 
pear complete in Tlir- Auslra- 
rain Wnmrn'* Weekly next 
wrrk 

ft was first published in 1925 
and hi grnrraahy rrTtnitirrrd 
Flljjrrnlri'* ftnrjt tiovrl. 

After wimr yrars of neglect* 
Kil/Krr.iTd it rnjoyiiiR a Jtreat 
rrvit-al in p4>|niliirity. and i^ 
eliHrd with Hrtniin;way and 
Faulkner an a writer and in- 
trrprrtrr nf thr American 
trenr. 

Like Jay Gatihy, Fit^efald 
wnfc da/^led by wrulth And 
beamy. 

1 1' .-!.'. r i I.I who wu brim 
At St. Paul, Minnesota, in 
1 flltfi. wa* j iflf-optnionatrrl 
und qunrrrliomr child, who 
was very unpopular at ■ ■! 

Al Princeton he wns voted 
"thr prrrtir« boy in thr elm/' 
by n dpttirviing majority. 

In (918 hr nirt a fruit hem 
lieauly, Zrldu S.i>re. jitiJ iwn 
yram later ihey were nurrird. 

I!r wrotr hi* tint book, 
"Thi* Sidr nf ramdisr," to 
fjrn rnnugh In marry Zrlda, 



He wai 22 when it was pnh- 
hshrd, and the voungcil author 
ScrilmerL had rvrr handled. 

The FiHi[rra1ds wrn| to 
New York ju»t when ihr wnn- 
drrfnt pottwas honni wa* be- 
^Trtng. Even in the unin- 
hibited w»fiat rinle in which 
they moird, they became noted 
for their ecrentrie hehaviour 

S«Mt fonRht with wailm, 
/.(111.. 'I. nurd tin diiltirr-Lablt-i. 

Thry rendr dnwti Fifth 
Avcntic on the topi nf Taxii 
beraurf il wiv* hot, tried to 
undrrn nt thr thcJirr, and 
jumped dead mbrr into tht- 
Putiljrrf hiuntaiti. 

Thrv rntrnninrd lavishly. 
The record Jrngih for <me of 
their parlir\ was *rvni d:tyii. 

One ntjiht 7.elda raided die 
ftfr .il nni Whm the hrip;;(dr 
arrived anil aikrd wbrrr ihr 



Thr AintraUan W«mcn'f 

inun ovri'T at o*MtU- 

rc-iftl Strati, flTdtmy, i.r>. 
ti-rf Unit 4MItyw, OrO 
WELDODTlWa onTCK Wr»»- 
pnpr.j Oa»»f. in culltni 
filrrri MflliLiumf. L*tl«rt: 
Box n:.i- ., y ~ , , 

Bn.rfja*!<r. amcm. n niu- 

trtfh etf(*[, Brifbitu; 
tr« Bo* MfP. O r.O 

Halltu airnl. Adtl*16t 
I *ttrix Jfcr* 3114, G r* O 

pKniTi orfiei io attriinf 

fitrfft Pfrih. Ia:tt«ii Bob 
Mia. o.P.a. 
TAIIMAWA Utun la tt^dnrj 

HMnii 



week 

fire thr ttnit k her brrail 
and tried, "Here." 

The Fil-igrralilt wrote 3 set 
of rales fViT their irue*t*. Thr*e 
included.: 

'Week-end gunhi are re- 
ipertfully rtrtiifird that ihr h»< 
\ila(inn« l 10 istsiy over M--nd.r. 
issued bv the hfHi jnd hnsics 1 . 
during the vmall hnun ol Sun- 
day morn io mujt nat be 
laken Kriouily.** 

At a dtnnet-p&rt> ai^Tn by 
an lincli.th family nn the 
Rivier". FitTRrrald Threw » 
ripr fig at die bare bark nf a 
|?unl. Niihndy, including ihr 
woman rnnccrned, mnvrd a 
miucle. 

Al n HollywtxHl party Fiti- 
(^emld withered op all the 
guests" jrwellrry and boiled it 

tit ttltll.tEi'j intip, 

But the gaiety of the 
'twrntin tindrrwcnt «wlf( 
erltpne. 7-elda bet-ame men- 
tally j|| and upent several years 
in varinui hotpitaU, 

In spite uf his jlmmt wlf 
de*trnctivr attitude towards 
liTe, Fitcgrrald never lost his 
hit;h wriiini; idcali, 

but when he died in 1SH0 
nnt nne nf his Irak* was jn 
print. 

Iluwevrr. hi* tu^ik« arr now 
ronAideretl a truer and more 
vivid picture of the 'twenttrs 
than those of many auih»n 
who < rhicttrd and rejected 
him. 




KIWI 

THf WAX SHOE POLIi' 
THAT GIVES 
A BHICMTEIl 5HIN6 
fOK A L ONCER TIME 





Blessed New Relref fer Gi- 
who Suffer Every Monlr 

When pftin. hrartachc uktl n< 
cular emmps are so bad " 
you can hardly drtis your I- 
aloug . . . wheii all ion •* 
la do Is ail tlawn ana cry 
why don 1 ! yau Ley a ronpV 
Mseone tatbleta wJLh svau-i 
a cup ot tea. 

Thousands nl active worn'-- 
husmesK sirlfi, nunfn. hon 
wives— fifty Myxone rflip: 
oulcktr. raoir lasUFlfC Uuwi 
tlitiifi else theyvff knn*n 
The aeeret \% Myxunr't am i 
Aclrvin (antt-h]usini re 
pound Try Myione with V ■ 
nrxi. "-iiain" All chenULsti. 

* M Y Z ONE * 

■ tntiiim it (iintoh »m . 



In nlA-pr 

EDtSOiM MAMSBALt. 
Sp/watianal $u< 

THREE IEST SR1ERS 

GVPSy SUPKNlK 

m infinite mms 

16/- 

CAsai in the vnmt 

12/6 

□nd imw 
"lETTtR THAN EVER! 

THE VIKING 

A magnificent itofy of fighting dti 'hr 
high scat, al conquering t?ve - t 
Ediiao ManhaU hut tnptorr.i r-.r 
rewnanc* of the Vrhmg oac ch 
km coloured ftisrvtr down t*o c.-a 

from all ffoeLtt/lefv 
fiiif\Krsp>L\at iek.w rmr.h' 

ayuncjr, MrJiourLir, Miv«..'u 
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Miss Pak smiled — then disappeared 




i.O 1 * "H^IST SIM. of thr Korean rillant of fan Man Join hIhtc inn,- m>#ttliaiiont ore 
t*'"<* hrld. Thr Rrdt planted thrw 20-foat tree* nnr nighl m rrlailulion for a 
f tiitrti Nation* hiiw to beautify thr ronfrrrnrt ute. 

War correspondents honeymooned 
at Korean peace talks village 

Jy MICHAEL RAMSDEN, war carmpandent who recently returned from Korea 

Little Miss Fak saluted the Chinese general as his ear mover! 
aft. ?milcd go^id-bve to us, and elinkb^d into a seat in the 
Bnjtoiaa j^p- Toe jeep drove away into IVorth Korea and it 
tt'gs the lat-l time we ever saw Miss Pak. 




SH F. c iune with t h e 
( iommunists to the 
Korr.i armistice talks in 
thr- tiny, no-man's- Land 
ultaty ol Pan Mun Juni. 

Snr had thr only smile- 
*hh I. . ■■ulii be interpreted a* 
(rirriti i aiming the solemn 
tram nf Chinrsr and Nnrrh 
Kstfiii military. 

Mi Pak was thr unl> 
Mmm ride in the convoy* 
.I K- m ami captured Allied 
joen* through thr Comminmt 
front litihCt to P^in Mutt Jom r 
wbrrr ihr udfc* have dragged 
^ f 1 i Illicit a year. 

Firm thr United Nation* 
ndr. leveri] women have wit- 
Inn 'be mange formalities 
bflu'rn ihe l«r !!r|f.| 

; of die apposinu. forces 

Thr women the U.N. Com- 
mn m! hftj allowed in go with 
dw .irefully screened nb- 
Wnri iii Pan Mun Jmn .ire 
flftri newf represenuiives. 

■fx 1'ai. was 17 years old, 
'ill in the C/OTDiriUJust 
North Korean army. Shr wort 
• . ■ lilur cuttua uniform, 
J <[" '< rjp with a red star 
mm; badge, and took her 
«itif« very seriously. 

jmJic wmr Rngli-th and 
wat nfflrifllly an interpreter 
W ill' North Koreans. 

V '>uldn't call her Sttr 
fninr 1'ak because nhr should 
knrlrren a trhnolchild instead 
«f * • -Idier. 

Vfm could hardly rail her 
I *(m,ao. She wii rralU aok 
■ rbill 

Wira *he and scvrral other 
will Korean army girls 
pouri j qt KaesonR. w here 
^K'liuiorn from both aide* 
wt met la»t July. Matt Pjftfc 
i .^restive and *nuldn'i 
ull tn imile. 

~th> rmiiumr broke down 
*i iJw rhaited informally M'tth 
^merieatt Army jeep cJt i v - 
Then mm mm- ijavr hi T 
' lu^uito nugarinr. 
Al J . r that the youngster \n 

' MM nit* nmfnriTi, luRq^ 
"" lirn ^t(M'b!ri({v, and M-lrti-rr 
bw« jtlways had » ready 
'"'li' ai she haatrned in ;ind 
mI the roiiference tene on 



v-jriom rrranda. Tf ihe were 
not busy she would stop id 
talk. 

When shr didn't mtne «ny 
more, I N. iie.Hxrnrn rrT^lijrd 
Mis» Pak had bern ton 
i'niulK. and no duutit had 
hiri'n vnt in anothrr pu^t h*ss 
£LaTnnrr>uf for a yotin^ North 
Korean ^irl. 

First l.r.N. ^oinan to attend 
the peace nUt* wa-i tnotherly, 
grry hainrd May Craig, m 
Anxririn uc wApaperWDDUiIL 

Shr rode in thr hark nl an 
army truck tvith thr first rcr- 
reirwndenti who sxw the Kn 
ana .\lllei meet. 

It wbj ,i bcne-thaking k dn\ty 
ride of bO miles through the 
( Ifiinrnunisl war front at a 
rime when no one krirw the 
degTce of Nnterity with 
wliich thr CorumunihtB 
planned To trrdi the talks. 

May Crai^ won a lrn nl re- 
sp^ei f«im the nrwimtii ifae 
wnrked hilh, and carnrd a 
fir^t "TJ lr exi: luj\ve ftory. 

Betty Bent, US, tertian*™' 
eolurnmsl. Miniehow wai next 
up. the seme. 

Sunir nfwrrnrrj niaJieiously 



die blithely 4*Led yuuii^ 
North KDrrnn soldier ^i.ird* 
ciimin^ Mih-mprhinf gttM 
what was their favorite Imci^ie. 
woogie rune. 

'\ii4tthci ..i in in vuilor WAS 

lull, bluiuk Van^c Norde 
Mil h cner 4 wife of J amrs 
Mkhcnnr, Julhor nl "Talej of 
thr Simth Pjufi- ."" 

She gat to Piin Mun Jom \< 
a rrpre»eiitative of "Holiday" 
magazine. 

Tli i* was an Irmiir tnurh. 
Thr br^it uf Knrea doesn't seem 
a povtibkr %'araliim apni far 
wmr lime to I'mmi: 

I Jlrr mi the »reuc was Mar- 
RUfritr Iti^^iru, 

She had been in Korea in 
r(w early stage* of the war and 
had Hvrd in the front [toes 
through I be fir^i intense win- 
ter. 

When shr came to Pan Mun 
Join tfte had olrefldy written 
a book about the Korean War. 

She flopped off for a quirk 
Took while nit ti wrrrld rnur. 

MAfjHir, untidy lr.n>kinp in 
0.1. combat eiothes and boot^, 
spent a day ai Pan Mun Jom 
mainly talkinl( with Auatra- 



MtSS F4K. « yartk Kotrnn interpreter, «n>U«a mbm 
t r"»iTiu niiJ rorrrmptmdfnt futjaw* nl a /fifre erackrit by 
United JVd.li an* nwimsn ai Pott Mun Jam. 



lift n -horn t Inmmtiniit news- 
man Wi I F r rd BukIicU, who 
comes in by jeep with the Reds 
in irpvTrt ihr hub Irfi-wiug 
Parii pLipcr '"C> Soir."' 

They had wnrked n^erhrr 
in Prague before rlnrthcii re- 
tired br.hind the Iron CirrUirn, 

She WTotr a sympathetii; 
iiury .vbout hun. 

Thr moil recent woman to 
arrive at Pan Mun Join wan 
ituth BarTeti, auractivr younft 
T4ew Voik newspaperwoman, 
who ilew in Japan io marry 
"Nrw York Times" war curre- 
spatidcut in Korea George 
Barrerj. 

On JtL .' -Liiiii" nr. for Tbib 
Krporirr" rnagajcinr, shr flew 
htttf Fmrn ToLio in the 
but krt-xejted, t rowded troop 
plftM to jout her huihand. 

\itti in- abcKit 40 wvrld 
coTTrapcmdriitA, Mi- Barrett 
r.ould question top I tnrtil 
Vnii.ru delegates about their 
t a C 1 1 CI and progrri& u 
rJire\vdly as anyone. 

The BatTctts had no hncial 
suite in Korea- They had to 
live with other carreapnn dents 




VQrV£T10Q0MCt& at Fan Hmm fam. Ceor ff e and Huth ttntrrtt. laik mlh Chitir** C wmm 
muniit nrwman t Itu Chl-Ping. Mr a. Barrrtt n eorrr*^rn<enf fm rh*» American 
mm$9t3*)* "The ftepttrtrr," »nA her hmtband is a "Xrw Ynrk Timr*" e.rMrre-tpnnrlenU 
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on a miwded runverttd hos- 
pital train hn a damaged rait 
tiding ai Muni>.in-ni, 

"The train Thai nrvrr 
nwvn" lui> been I be- corre- 
'vfioLnlrnl.', heailnuartcr^ siiux 
tbr lalk^ br^an^ 

f^(.n rf npoiidrri t* frnrn maii> 
rmintrin hjvr ihiiiitrd millions 
of wordi of news flashes^ eerfn- 
nienta, .md vjH-tuLiiinn into 
the iinny field tplrph'irtra that 
link thr train with the Suuth 
Knrcan capital of Seoul, HO 
miles south. 

Pan Mun Jom fthe name in 
Knrran means The Imt with 
rhr Wooden QOONF] i» in a 
pit'iure^rjue, twrepini; valfrv 
bclwecn thr opposing; airmen, 

Knur shell-damatfed famicrs' 
tliiitihed huti arr .>ll that re- 
in.nti the original viHagr. 

four Navy blimp* law, in 
the »ky overhr.td, marking 
Pan Mun Jom for aircraft aj 
the nnr vpot along the wai 
front ihM muil not be at- 

Hut l^'hinete niachiue-giin 
n?Jts and trenches jre alom; 
a ridgr of low, iheEt-Karred 
hills only a thousand yaidi 
norib of the miniature city of 
laded trati. 

Guns ehailer, thells and 
mortar* explode, jet* divr. 
.ind men prt killed in the hill* 
I hat fringe ihr nruml rone. 

ImidV ihe neutral zone are 
flnwrr Rirdnt\, cirnjmr-nLal 
Ahruhs, neat gravel [iath^ »nlh 
white stone borders, and trees., 
n eaeh side iriet; tn nutdn ihr 
othrr in 'pTetlviug up' 1 ft* 
^idr of the conference lent. 

An nbwr\-rr »umTned it up 
lit mir ■!.'::■ "Trees irr 
tpritiejnr up faster ihrtri iiicat 
in the tonfrrenrp tent" 

The trnl city inrludr* the 
uiLiin mnfetenre tent*, ofTire-. 
and niro-halls where U.N. 
d< lre:il and tlaff rat t . I 
mtion*. 

N* ■ mficqueitll> a meal in- 
cludi v rhirkm or rurkei anrl 

i runbeny uulc. but in the 
iteutrul area it i» served with 
murh more rlrpanre than in 
die foxholes a fe^ hunrlfeij 
yardh awav. 




1 MKHICAit wur carrrtpoii • 
dtmt ttfwxm-rit* tfiKiiu*. 
trhn rrcisiled thr Korernr 
haltlfi oreo recefirlr. wnl 
atcarded thr PufjJvr Priae 
far jiturnnttfun for brf enrpr* 
agr ttt ihr Karttm Wut itt ill 
early tlogri. 

The military drtrgntei of 
thr United Nations arrive by 
helicopters or siafT rat* from 
the U.N arlvHTirr he;idfUJttr- 
tcrs b4isr in .in applr orchard 
near bo mb» flattened Muilvui- 
ni, 10 milej behind ihr Allied 
fmnt. 

Conimuninl delegates t > mic 
from Karsong, Red rjry ai the 
base of a range of saw-t^Mkibi-d 
mountains in the distance to 
ihe north. 

Five delrgnleji from each 
side fare each other across a 
irrren-topped table En a t'om- 
munist tmop tent Ui.it die 
KrT-ran weather ha» btrachrd 
fnun it* orjj^in.d oIKr-drah to 
near-wbitc. 

Recently wme uf thr meet* 
ii»B5 bare laster> oohj IS 
vconrlv 

Aui early in the atffcl ihr 
delegate* aigurri lor miiny 
hnurs. Et mai dinifiR \\\\\ lime 
nr to knu» Mi^ I'.il 

II thr Pan Mun Jmn nr-ROli. 
a lions do bring io an end ihr 
Komin ci.mflici. there will mi- 
doublnlU lie wmncn presrut 
anitiug thr horde ol lune^iKit]' 
drnts who will rrpori ihr mo- 
iiieiiioui iim r-iii|rning 

And prrh.ip Mi-- Pak will 
be ihere. <ntilin^, 
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/ ?M#in%U from 



-MY CHEMIST TOLD ME 



TIME-TESTED FORMULA 



SOOTHES THE THROAT, CUTS AWAY CONGESTION 

Bronchrti, Mirtu , e . """"" Dy "«f»™» of ***** 

Si«, i/j. ' orwwnitn Motur.. Two wm—R^oI,,, 3/ o. Fimi | y 

KYAL BRONCHITIS MIXTURE 




uffrtf-motftMn /aooftFtornh iT«hK condirVir-. 

ii cortpowfldftd ftp 'n» mojf otfrancod 

nnwrntfotfi and o#/prv>t^j itandnrrfilttd 
by «}mpiti<H]i cfiemutY Only thv hiqtwii 
fluotVfy *nof*nV*ftfj uttio/nabi* anfw <n1o 
ftit \iumfniutinr. tit NYAI. Mrndtfjim- 



HTAL 

lAlf CdUOH STItUP 

A piamtrnlUttmq camb*ution {if 

wkoWjrTHJ and S-feClfVD inqirrttlcrnlL 

'4MLiafiy pieparnn to tnut CflUqhi 
«nd colrfl <n mftnd and <hild»«n 
to of Itjfl Cianlnirr. BO 

opiate* 2/*, 3,'^ 



NTH 

HON E ¥ CQU&H I L I X I H 

Specially lurmulftied far mtan*i and 
cnWrwi. CotriAim tpacacunnha. 
Squiir, Ewnlyptui la a planum t 
ifltli"il honay baM. ioolhin ltt±f 
throat 1 , •m*b roughing: :u>i phlorjm, 
maloi breathing sailor < at bott^a 
—J/6. 



MTAL DECONGESTANT COUCH ELIXIR 

A r«n* fypn ol couqh iHMtTnwl which wltl 
"breal up-" •TrtKi 1tii» mi»» »tubbon <-ough 
Contain* PKflnyJnpArine — a d»congDi*flnl — 
which redi»t*i itrtHina/ in Ihn brunt; hinl lube;. 
rri.*tmq breathing flat-or; Cada'tm- b 
lodfltivff — *htch ihbfn touuhinq «*»d give* 
trim ► mum a ch(ir>c* to K«l Cr«ou5'i»- -an 
*ntiwptic — wfiith t:utl phLuqm. plui f>ve 
•c*rwo Drpoc*T*flAti m » he^y bftt*. S.'fc 



NTU CREOf HQ5 

Nya| Ct«ophcH ri mars thin out « 
tonic- — it it iomblnW ci*hq.S nUMtn 
and f.".n,r That'ian* of tho i^ab^ni 

•■hM it «H*t,ii*aly iImti up n^va 
itjbbafn cough thmt «> ofton loflo** 
flu. Contain* nino bodv-buildinq 
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What it's like to be 
young to-day 



By KAY MELAUN 

Must prop I c a rfmire ike sclf- 
jHrsH^w^fl girls anil boys of lonJuy; 
others shrug thvm off as stupid 
and irri^pon&ihli', 

Etch nearly everyone otm 
;i0 would like to he young again, 
leaving forgotten thai life can he 
jubt as painful wheu vcuVe 15 as 
it is when you're 50. 

To find out what it 5 * like to be 
y&uug in 1952 I asked #*onifi teen- 
agers — tfc ove^Mge , ' boy« and girts 
from comfortable, happy hornet, 
with hIiu|i and office jobs. Any of 
them c-oulcl he the teenager you 
think uf when yo>u say "Youth/' 

Here are tbeiir opinion*; 

BETTY is 19, an only child, with blacL 
hair, bniwn eyes, beautiful manners, 
and finicky , bird-Ukc neatness. Her 
heaviest responsibility has Ween to get din- 
ner for her indulgent father when her 
mother has had flu. 

"Ytiu slop being young when you're about 
30," she 4Jutl. She. stonptd short, |$avr mc a 
5c*rdung look, and added quickly wilh great 
I, "... or 35 .-- or 41). 

like being ynunR. I suppnftc when yoti>c 
old you can get fun oui of life, but when yoa T r« 
doing things for the firsi time — gorng tti parti** 
and ihow» nnd meeting new hoy-rriehds JKfl 
enjoy them mute. 




I ituppcd being a child *di«i I was about 



was terribly shy then, but 1 can talV mope 
r.suily now, and it's easier to get boy-'frirjidj. 

"Thnt'a beeausr I'm older and hnv Irjmcd 
morr niriu. 

"I'm itoing io grow old pprarefully. Fve do 
patience with thrs* women whn dye their h.iir 
and wear girlish clnthni. 

"Women should hr riiarrming enough to set 
lljeir own age before anyone else doe*. After 
all, they hnvr iheir mirrors, haven't they?" 
Betty hai her Jife ciui and dried 1 . 
She doesn't want to be "pinned down" ion 
early, so ihe wnnti a carref unu'l she is 23 or 
21, Liud Then marriage. 

She ham* I met a possible liusb.nul yet, but 
jt ihe moment he b 23 lo 25 named Michael or 
OcoArcy or Gregory or Peter. Hr is tall and 
dark with blur or brown eye 

"He hat in br vrry fond of me — that'i essen- 
rial — well-mnn- 
nered, kind, 
Thoughtful, and 
g<rjirruu3. 

"I'd give up work because ymi can't rnrnhinr 
a carerr and marriage, and jfCM have tr> give 
you r whole attention to marTinge."* 

Rrtty fell in love first whrn *he whn 12 find 
ihr kept on fulling in tove every school holi- 
days. 

"Well, not We exactly," *he amended. "But 
I u*cd to think they wer-e wimderful. 

"Thr frrsi wni a young mrdiral undent stay, 
ing in thr hotel. 1 uied in <il and look at him. 

"Another was a .norveyur working on ihr road 
LiuLiidV ihe gije^t-huuse, I spent hour?, e^/ing 
out the window at him.' 1 * 

Hctt> doesn't mind being ailed a terjijiger 
lurifi it doesn't mran ullv chihlrrn who 
hang round milk-ban and go to the picture* 
in the afiemnon." 

Shr nridrd The mi K c htng wfnng with brm^ 
young in thi.it whm you enmc on a group of 
adults- tliev imp f.n Iking and telt you you're too 
yi.iu.ng tr> hear wfaaVl feeing laid, 

"It doesn't hnppm so olten to me now. I 
■.uj'ji'tS( I'm older and have more- sinm faire." 

AT Ifl, Paul is the youngest of the 
family, and has two married brolherH. 
His scholastic record was woeful, hut he 
is good looking, wiih a gTeat deal of 
natural (Mats cleverness. 

Hr iu' two crosses. The family's nickname nf 
■ F"i 1 1 U " lini iTin k; iinrj hi* clrriral jnh dor.m't 
| |»ay enough 



Thij U Paul'* alant an the life of a buy ol 

"It'i marvellous being younjf. The dmw- 
hack i<; ibat people treat yuu »t a child and 
say you don't know whui you're miking ohov-t 
because you've had nu e»peTierir.e. 

"The trouble i* that tliey're nf ten right. 

"The frreaiest complunrriE you can get from 
prople twice ytiu? dgc ii to be called uiuible. 

"Ai work l>eing young ii a handicap, too. 
They say 'young' and what they mean ii 'young 
and iUJptd.' 

** 'Just a teenrtgrr,' they're alwayv ynmmrr- 
ing, "What more could you enped?' " 

Paul think* everytuie should get murrird, 
"the frjuaer thr hrllrr." 

Td likr to nurry an attractive girl with 
ruoney." he added 

"tlul 



rOl'Ttl SUMS UP 



LOUISE Kays th^t bein^ IK 
very satisfactory.' 1 
"You're too rcstriciroV' she cnrnplainrd. 
"When you're 19 it's, better, because you're In 
die last year of your teem, and you're about 
lo step into a new adult world where people 
take yuu more seriously," 

[yOuiyr's ihinking is hinged on the boy she 

plum li> m.irry in J year's lime when they've 
i ti mrne m<»riry. 

She ii blond and vrry pTetty She finds (he 
beK part of l>einR ywmg i* "having a young 
loot" 

**As u teenager you're do the rrcciving end 
of the usual line pntenrs give about going out 
too tnurb and being t<Ki much of a child to do 
this or that," \hr uid. 

"After all, I ani my own mpoiujibiliTy. How 
I conduct myscll 
ti in my hands:, 
and if I make 
mistake* I have 

to bear rhr consequences. 

"Inexperience is a terrible handicap. 

"You meet up with adult 6LtuniioL» and just 
don't knutv how lo cope with them. You have 
to do your best and crois your fingers and hope 
it tomes out right." 

"Parents don't help when they're loo urirt. 
'I ~hry fi>rget they wrre young thenuclve^ .nul the 
way they felt ihen. 

"They don't believe ibat the feelings of a 
lecoiigrr cad be just as deep as (b,eir> .m l thai 
emmiuiis axe the sume, even if you are, as they 
wjf 'only a child/ 

"Adults, eipceLally parrnM, are -too much in- 
i lincd lo ridicule your opinions Half the time 
when ihey nng About your sulking and never 
tjlking lo iheni ynu don't talk because you 
knrm' Trum experience they'll only muke \tm 
of wbiit you uy. 

"On the other hand, a rert&in amount of 
restriction is necessary. When you're young 
vou're apt n> ru» wild." 

t>nuiie bi convinced lhat you can fall in Invr 
nnly once. 

""If you fall in love you really UN in love, 
and ynu ikm*i fall out or fall in ton again. 

"And it> not a boy s looks lh.tr counl, Imi 
wUal he tk. 

"When I'm married I'll haw rhilrfren, lie- 
lauw chiklreii make a Inner 

"ITI probably br likr every other parent and 
bring ibrm up with a firm hand. 

"Rut I'll try not to he ti vmrpujs." 




"It's the surest 
way I know 
of getting 
a good night's 
r sleep 

4 

'^T BOURN-VITA 

-ifs as good as it 
tastes because... 

. . . I fx patki'd iiith nolid joutl vatui — 
barley malt, eggs, /*" e.ieam milk, and 
flittfoiafc. 

. . . Hnurn-t.'itn \n' fort Ut'd ei\ronraQi's 
ihe found, restful itlrfp Hint relaxes 
JjcfFotw tnmintt — fits you for another 
busy da ii. 

Hen thai Jill the family have 
a cup Qf warming, delicious 
Bourn-vita before bed. They'll i 
love the delicious malty lluvour, | 
feel nil the better for the 
cncrjry - building sleep I hat' 
Bourn-vita helps promote. 

UK r<3U« «MCI* KM 

BOURN VITA 




l/ WEDDING BELLES) 

_^ 1 by Cashmere Bouquet <( 




h v.<tii tt finrttt uwtuiintt tt4\\'a Bi'ttf 
Nirhaffi men-ifd Sunmu Phut P.»m 

fl-7 ■■ • . .' ''. ..I. II.,' >, ■...' .. '.' ■ 

, l-M. fji.n r.-u' of i hull utinJf ii/r frafftuH Intiufmri. 
A*mI <>t ansUBMi Uettt iclieil nu CisIbshr i : - ■ , , ' 
[■'arr- f'-milrr rr; k-i v Iht nurmli'xtiHi Humtt ni'.l. 
Stir tii nl* Out nu oilier (ate puwiler c|ipm» with 
thr iamr tnvo*JUit«aN n« iilk->rfl«l exqiiMilrlv hut 
taj-rrrjiLTc Bm^iKi 1 Awl ilw ^itr^'Aj ih*Jr n 
■Wh^ lilFnl Srt Aitrm mti min 




"■"ii ■ mil 

, i, n ■ • ;■■ i > i '. 
lUHKIIti Uli 

utu mi 



l<«-|U'f ."Cl*'! . ■■ Id.'t 

f. * is, > UmUeI 



Jai AnrruiaaN Wrjuei*'* Wjhtkli - July 1ft. 19^2 



CASHMERE BOUQUET 

IKl FDWDII 

with th* Iitijfwwv hm CF Sf ' 
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nr/> fwrjrpd inio thiw ,)e>\unti- anil /rminj'iif /fweVf. i 




Itonuu* ««J tfurriiiff* In HgAr gvM ud Mac* hare j(jfif^n/n# jworl /wis. C'cwiurier £lw SekfapnfiffN REnfAl&SAlWE NECKLACE and rurrfog* fn flitvjs <»■■</ 

i{i'*i$np{t ihtae amuMtng fmwllety pieces exttuairety for private rJirnfi, Fielurtt on r/iii pugc te*rr inAf n try Alec Afurra^. 0 giWif icerr inapirrd fry a rin'x fo u rnnun/i an flii/fri - . 
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• Eccentric but beautiful jewellery i 
signed by Schiaparelti was shown 
Paris at this year's spring colleclii 



ll 



"BUMPER BAR" \ECKLACE im onjx and ««M pnl. 
f- > in diamante U likely tit nop all truffle. 

Poge 16 
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PEARLS 4KB IHAMF.STE and ,!,, on T , bail earring, mi 
beautiful pendulum necklace twinging from the hair. 




OMK IKO t.DUK pearl. arui diamond, „„ mW .„ 
thi, neeklaee and eerrln, .e, w Uh malehirif hair ;>< 

Tmi Audtiiauak Wowm'i Wainu.Y — July It. |i 
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• When they put on a fashion show in 
Switzerland no one even glances al Ihe 
dresses. It's what the model carries on her 
wrist that mailers! Moled Swiss color 
photographer Christian Sfanb took the pic- 
tures on this page. The girls who modelled 
the watches come from the little Swiss town 
oi Bieane, which is the centre of the Swiss 
watchmaking industry. Hero than £100,000 
worth o( gems were exhibited in the show. 
Many oi the watches were displayed as part 
oi ornate matching jewellery ensembles. 





Sf. U'KLLEO fittfii ftirnr teale.h (ecntTrJ, ru by-at i if-tlin m nn rf - 
ifilrfrVrif tfWJf/i etip (obave), end rteckiacr* flip {right J. 





lit flfW>/W mlttrn renting HMjrrhri. (frtr flap a eurrrnt Jiati 
*h<* other U a tttmbte-tlrantt In g, , t. I w ilA eoneentej Mtatch. 

lm AutiuiiAN WcMENf Wr.nH.T-July It, 1952 




CLA1OR0CS MOmt. Rhfm- Unuwr wmi mulching nt ■ HOVUGMSH WATCH it M' fc» l-tftth *>>«■■'. 
tuer. br<it*il*t wuIi-Im. u Ji(f rfng oi tupphffft utut diamvnd*. H waring a bracelet utaieh and guld cocfctfftft rinf. 




TIME OA JIER ItAiVriS. '■'nnio i'rt. r, nwi an IK ...rul v.llmr jurfd Arnrrtrl irnrrd «rf iriil. rfiumtinuV J|,. r 
rfnWofr guld nrrkterr vnd s ,.).! ...cl.mil j-lnj hji/i llinfnun/Il una 1 f/r.lfumn. 
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PATOHS AZALEA CROCHET WOOL 

Fix ifir\ng tffttf tummer fiofrtffl/ wtur — this ticy- 
pitiGrnsd csrtffgin u ojiy co fcmc and '.iurr 
lo wear. Wtth 7 other d*njjr. 3l It't fcjr.it red 
m Patons Knitting Book No. HM. Price I 4d 





WOOLS 



PATOrVS NfMBLA KNITTING WOOL 

for fAc tcTHKi *h*n ail thx mirfti n toy — a lacy 
juniper <n wool, trimmed with tiny pitot hems. 
Thil II inothtriliipv (tfM ft* iprtllg in PatOh* 
Knitting Book No. 344. Price I 4rf. An out- 
tiarifj<ri{ feature at this Book iv the unatT 
qintnticjr oP wool required tor each dwign. 

Free Colour Samples 

of Pitons Azalea Crochet Wool and 
Patotn Nirnbla Knitting Woo!, showing 
latest fashion shades.available on request 

If Etook unttbtjinto'e itxnl\y, write, endnimj 
3i1 mrj for poicajr*. (O— 



PATONS & BALDWINS 

IM STKMIM LIMITED 



Dppt J. Box J7IB. Sydney - U<-pi ?, Box I606M, Melbourne 
Oepl .***■■» 775f Adelilie - Dept J, B&* Bnibant 




It seems to me 



M 



IbS FINLAND hav- 



Universc. contol. beauties 
rrom many lands will be 
returning from America t'J 
their various corners of the 

yjulu' . 

Thr Mil* Uuivenr rim test 
ha* intrreMcrf me frum it» be- 
liiiuiulK; became nf \Ia imp Ik a- 
liuii iti ill the other planets 
nuikf pwdure un compeiinc; 
glamor girls. 

Whether the organisers 

wrrr in tniirh With sricncc an 
llm pn-int 1 dn not km>w. 

< iif-iiiily 1 urn- tit mi ij n. [i.i 
tivr lltrralufr bark.* ihrrm up, 
for though iherr are ■m^i-.- 
tious of little men with green wings fmni Mars 
lurking about in flying saucer*, nothing u uvcr 
said of little ladies with frreen winjjs 

From our Mrrh-briLind itindiirrts. if there 
;irr littlr nicil with green wingi there nufjhl 
to he litflr Udir*, hut rrnodnrss knows how 

( hrw- matter* arr arraugrrf -rirr Mara. 

Il li ■■■'iiM.ii: iiHi, |o rr fleet that the 34-24- 
34 ineuturemt'in may nut hr vtandurn 1 . There 

Mt.iv be OthtTT iMIIU'll '.MU1 ■ 

Until further information h available on 
rim point u would be churlish in grudqr 
Miss Finland her litlc uf Mits Universe and 
m insist on calling her Miss Earth 

It infant rvrn be a* ribrtl lit fetnttlc icttlonij. 
* * * 

HAD an interesting glimpse the other 
day of thr presrni-day schoolgirf 
from a mother who was shipping for lier 
1 l-yearnild daughtrr'x birthday party. 

"Oh, no. Nu riikn nr hunrired> and ihtui- 
Wtiin iihr «aul h 'l hnvc been lDsiructpd to 
huv itherkiiu. nYivca, *w\ <utunRe tolh 

"The pj r ty in tit br a [ the failiioft.ihlr 
bOitfi four tn eight p.fn. No bovi. We hafa 

Uix ■ VVc ,irr iMijI I hi- i(j|;r nf liulr boys, and 
not 1. 1 1 to bifr bnyi yet. 

"Next yenr f«ir drr?M« will he a little longer, 
ffi i am told, Liuil thr party will hr from 
nix to trn p.m Samr fond, StUI na bovs. 

"But when we jirr thirteen we arc going 
to have a really t;riiwit-up pany. Dretsei quite 
kjftgi bov». and pudditiK 1 ' 

* * # 

L.VITI.V I have been rcadinc n book 
which knocks 'Thr Swbm Fariiily 
Robinson" 1 into a cocked hat. 

It is "Uttrrmuft Part tif llw EnrtV by E. 
Luc .ti RridireK. who*e father went tn Tierra 
del Fuegu m a nmsionjrv nhout Hft vpnm ajiu. 

Thr 1. Ml- ■: wm Ikiiti in 'T ierra dr-]. Fiiritti, 
Hvnd thi-rr until ill thr a^r ol 40 he went in 
thr lir«il World War. Among the muss of in- 
teresting information he collet ted ibottt the 
n,i live Indian inhjibitiintc iv ji pit** r rnnrrm- 
iiijt their h:trjdlitiit tA thr in-law prnblem 

Wbrn a tut her and his wn-in-lnw tharrd 
(hr wmr htimr 'ttsiiaiJ^ .1 thritirr nt iLijih) 
they never addrrtsed each othtr, or, imlrrd. 
even eHrhfluged ^bimei while speaking 

"Any reihaek thry mudr." wyi thr author, 
"w.n jKltireitsetJ to the firr or the iky cjt (hr 
vming wnman, who whs thr- intermediary mid 
tmik iin «|ual interrm in hoth Surely it w» a 
«■ "*rf .irrinfrement, for they COitXA Bfetttt quar- 
rel." 

Thr natives nf Tierra del Fuetro are nrm a\- 
mnn extinct, but. in the It^ht of the prencltt 
FiniuinE ihnrtajcr. rhrir apprn.ich to an app- 
■ «ld dtuntion may be of u* <n mod^r^^ 




I 



HADNT intended to 
mention the subject 
a^^in until the wanner 
weather, but a friend has 
jusl brought me back from 
Ttth&j a little IxMik called 
''I.a Peche ct Us Po*«WOS w 
( 1 ' Fi v )iin^ and Fish^' ) * 

Wk, the only peebe I knrw 
wn* the one in Ferhc Mrlha, 
hut tiiii ticjuk, with the aid vl 
,1 dn injury, lonki like imprnv- 
1 my French 

It is n prrtlv l««it, hull of 

GO^irtntn^ fni-(urrj of w \n 
brcme" and "la iaumun M and 
"la prrcke," and hm that 
romantic Haver which the 
French limEutaffr give* thr 
muit pnosaic stibjects. For me, with my scanty 
Ftench H enrzhautntciit is rnhanted bv literal 
trans farion. 

Far instance: "Now, nil is ready. Ahirji, 
wliprt* shall wi' n\h 7 The placr where tl]*- [ikIi 
finds iti iiourishment. That it the only mil-' 
giaitjr." 

And, "H your float arrrat! itnelf. heiitalrs, 
deitcetidit, riws as^in, pull in gemlv and tm< 
m-rrfiiurly. I \ny emphatically- gently. If yon 
pull in violently, vnu will break the uace." 

T r«nld obt:nn mciTi- idinmatH t mdrnni'S 
but T ptrh-T my nwn There are ipleudiil 
di^nm* of UshinR Rear, with labels which are 
an immrnw help to vgrabulary. FretLj* w^n I 
eioett to be able to compete agaiiut ail corhrrti 
with juirh (enlepcd an "The hook and sinker 
of my j mil U in the (WSjO water.'* 



the 

Never wa5h 



AN Adelaide prolessor, tpving a lectti 
on the Lmportjiiirr of food in tl 
htime, told hL\ listeners: 
dishes mi 3. full stomach.' 

No, inderd. A sink is evtr so mut'h 
btitlct, 

* * * 

A ME R J CAN ps> chiat rist Ed wa rr 1 
Kcmpf says that Abraham Lincoln, 
» a child, was kicked on the head by a 
horse. The Fraclure"!i pressure on the brain 

would havr in.idi- him rnri m« bi)l\. and. lu 
keep mcnuiny alert, he tended" to ruhiv-K.- 
^I>n 'i.tt intercut a, jurh as ,1 pission hir jn^tirr. 

A passion for jttstia and truth 
h sotnttimti tngcndet*d in youlh 
By example, grnile and mitd. 
And prtctffiti. clear lo a rhilii. 
But the pTQrxsx acquires mart force 
If ftr'r kicked on the head by a hone. 
fteirt*, with your infant in arms, 
And ttiflt those motherly qualms, 
Did he fall iast night from hi bjtd? 
Did you drop him, perhaps, D n his head? 
Have no ftfifs aj you comfort your babe. 
Remember what hdppenrd to Abe. 
Who knows to what height* your von 
Moy rite ere hit rare be run? 
The future none can foretell 
Hut hark tn that piercing yell! 
Did he bump his head on the door? 
You can just do your best and no more. 
The fact ». you're, hampered, of course, 
if it happens you haien r l a horse 



or J 



E«h "ealumbin*" it hyglcnki- 1 
fail-nmppffd tar yavr prvicctt, 
Mmdm bf 




STOPKlDNEV 
POISOHINbTODA 

il lUll/T ' 1 .. rl;. ■! rvi SlT 

leu HiRfti* Piini b», 1*. 

LMiltaiifij »•• >triJ»"l 

ind C-..ti.t Ulxatnvw, Ch-it-. U lii 
am. flwuUru 11 L"f LhicI AkibI'I 
•r Xn«jf>'. rwc i)Urn Ik BeJfU 
pciKinrj wtmu t.rt itiiiiaiHW 

llM vilml piuccii ,.! joar k--l< < 
YriM Hllitl klLL Ojpi iimi ■i.lI. iiii 
lhci* irAUClIm li il«oa :m I kp nUl' 
(ILL K\H,nrjt lnn(LHj;> nil 4 

lmiuLI-i wiui CTiLii— the nr» *tir:. 
IiAi' ftlircn-fi, which ut^tU Ktirfli " 
1 H^unr ■■im>i n r Mi>- 

hn-m: ar olurr : • .[ i ] E R 
provf ikUXftrlar) m muiipi but 
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. CWf4*f 0 7AKTAR **yt- J 

o/ iti cau\ mate tktte mum 



"' T'T 1™ S"-* « hc " 

';„!i m, ?rii£iSsfe. s 



Whclhir W\ iwwtt 
you're ma ling, ar cahot ydu'r* 

baking. CrEOm of Tartar it Hi* 
key *o flurlfy of flavaur . . . 
bvfftr colour . . . finar ttxtwrs 
i . . txtra llghfnais . . . 
eveo Hiing. 

A 4 si. PACKET Or- CREAM OF TARTAR 
li OBTAINABLE FROM YOUR G.SOCER 





"cream 

TARTAR 


la 


■ RtV IPfV Inhimi 

■ II PfOH IIW 1. ...... 

ill. . i t j ■.>-; 

1 rl-ri> r.Hi iBorr 
l T ''».«.'-ri' •■I','. 

— W»- •mtirtfiri*. 
r*. Atvi-j .... j.r,. -, 


mmjlju him run* anift 




,uV.I.*i uf lyu. > rp> >. 
HKj 'll f<l-l H|4 Imln. 
f."*T [Cm. »V 1,,'c. Mr,, 
V.'.— aiiri ln r ,<| •■rrTrriai " 



AuiTRALUM Wf»rt£Ji<'ri WlteKLY — Jill.' 16 1^ 
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TAXI, SIR?" 




Mr*. 1. I llvuli it -in' 

m h c- 1 1< • i 11 1 1 s u . ■ SydiMsj *« 

brnl-knoitn frmioinc- Ini 
driver. 1 > Hp » i. c«-li . Vf r ™. 
Roar h til- tin >: hf-t TOO 
iriil.- lu hrr ll-*rurV iafr- 
driving rrvord. 
"Fun, hail, or traiTir juhj-i. IV 
tpft ut Iw nn the rami." wrjn 
Mi * K i) ur h . " Flu r .• : I Ii Jnim 

llOUX* OJtij j'i Tin-. 4 J 1 WrJltlliT, 

it'* nn Iiu*iiuuT» IvolMay, t 
lfp'(K-mi fill porn I FluL liomu In 
krrp tne nn ihr pu, ll inarm* mr 
u;i, t\mv* 'tut r«|i| *r-i(lh'C ilU!" 

Wlulfvrf yUtU joll — whrlllfl 



you Mrurk nnifi.i - nr out — ..■ : 
|]ir Itnnni Juliii iIim wtntrr. A 
■■Ifinnin" i'i|p of J.-'iium 
Honox n«im< unyi *lrnif\h 
"(tdj^hl irjto tour ukuiil -Ij i am 
hi k ■■•■■(" i ||llf li f,; i!l abwr 
tin: 'Hi! i\m: Hhdax l* tlic 
iiwi.-. firraf^ff gotn\nt*» of rirh. 
prune bwf— plu* tjrpioiirH, Itt 
(ii'li uji jinir *ptH*ti(r. Cofir- 
irfiB, hotr-la. ra(r> *nr1 milk 
hw» nil M-fvr Iml lkilitix. w it 
hotnr uud it work, iiri i. ri/ri(. 
rniuy cherry. trnrhtuJ Boogi 
fnr a lift! Muck h> KmtT in 
2 o»,. 1 Mb, H on,. 16 And Ihr 
rprriillj Inw-pnm) u*. Injtllt. 

ttaas 




t / 

BRUIStS 
CUTS 



Just reel it off 
the handy spool — 

u muih ur *i iittle u vou rwed! Km ri_>W)CiiVii 
Jo uie. und cewifort in wear. eho»»r HIjmcv 
plut. the than »r!h&ivc plfl'.irr thai main 
huJ k V hand iikl-i Linnet cwy Elutnpta>ii if 
b»jth firm ami flexible, *tid »ltrtchrv *i(h tit? 
movement of vur ikin. A I oi il it fle- li 
coluured li ib. iiKumi|iivu<TU^. »nd way* clean 



,tnu near 



FROM ALL CHEW I 5 T5 



Elastoplast 



E-l-A-S-M-C ADHESIVE PLASTER 

First Aid Dressings, in R£D tins, alia availnble 



HEAR THIS 
WOMAN 

flriF A Pittrhitf 

A beouhful woman who 
I has made a success in 
business dramatically de- 
fends her private lite 

17'- 



pfiunkif 



ReryEczema 

OUICKLYCORBfO 



irt -i ■ ■; * «.(!-.■ ii; nr Haxpl'.bi 

UrTQv^'i r;.i«l M^udnM ".hn 
Ihr i r <|l Tn 1 TBlnntrt, htlli trrmi ftlid 
■ unt'i> tl.ri In J» hrjur. f»'«l(l4 ' - 
hnltrir iklri *lr*r r ,:..-| .TiilNilh 
■>n miE!ur hgw tuiW put it»** 
i', tit siv'.ii'iii trunk ■ tiur 
iv-iar ur.itn pNiiirt- gmiiM" ti 
(oar >kia «r m-jfver to** 1 * 




FIJIAN III 4«m PLAYERS 



filW^Dy* rW J> iVf f hHprfj fci mrm tame ni^jnfMrri ^/ thr fijittH 
Runby finflbttli tram during Jfcpir jltrU rffir Jn S/ifHey. I'unij Joiocff ■ukic. 
dapping thair fiantit, and Miftmping ch^h frt>l. thr b&yt ittitg to a guitar 
nrcifni/tani'iFiirRf. The; oflen n*:r*n up for a Jtinlrh itt the *nmr- n..i. 

Footballers with the 
manners of diplomats 

Those who think of thr visiting Fiji Bu^hy 
Union team a& a group of happ>% ohiliilike people 
on their first overseas spree should have beeo with 
them, as 1 waa^ on their fn»l three days in Sydney- 

I foDRfl tho Fijian* ilifnifin] wilh courtesy, 

chflrni, and inherent g<nnl ma 11 tiers. 

THE '22 men could not 
have been bruer am- 
bassadors fo r their country 
if they had hrrn iminrd 
in a schtHJ fur diplomats. 

Mrnt of the men tpejlt cX' 
rrltrni Enj» tish, ti\ nf than 
ip«k K|0M Kn^Jrsh, and from 
Rittu Ortirer Cnkobau r a 
prince Lo his awn su-lu. to 
R.ik-:-ir. i k<-«f. thr baby of 
ihr irnm. they ai\ make you 
fee) that thtrv visit is r hr 
lutppicst mtmiCTTi nf thrir 
tivrs and thjt thry arc thrillei) 
ir» mpft you. 

(>n the uiDruing ailrr ihtlt 
irm ,il they marrhrd to Martin 
I'Lirr in phec i wrcaih on rlii- 
OnotiipU. 

I had m\ hnT g"linipsr of 
rhem thru .:> thry lined up 
under ihc srrps nf thr G.P.O. 
— a double row of tBll f lolemn- 
fac<*d linurr* \Undini; r.w\y 
»t attention jwaitiiu; Enitrut- 
ni'jv from tbetr i^m ni.nkij.:er, 
Mr I.rn M;<rtin 

They were drrwed in speci- 
ally 'I' r i royal' - blue 
butt fed rn»- 1 ype f rDiwerj, t\ r> 
pered ut the ankles, and 
linnlwrjiickrh to mnti'h with 
"Fiji" embroidered in white 
nn thr Irft tirrafl poekrt- 

Tq eomplrfr ihrir >vrll- 
s;ronm*"d appearance thry 
wore li«ht «n*> wnk» undrr 
il.nr punjab Jianilj I *, .mil 
cn^wy white shirts. 

A aift Cf Owd ! " ! ■'.I'li'- 1 ■ ■ 1 by 
the time ihrv miircKed for- 
ward and -muni with t)owrd 
lieadi while Mt Martin pUrtd 



th^ wreath nil the t'mr>taph. 

After a minute't ailenrf tJtcv 
turned aj one man r marrhrd 
to tbr kerb, and rii imbued. 

Thru suddenly, at a cry nf 
welcome from thr roof of a 
nearby twi Id ihr, the team 
It mkrd up, and every fate 
bruke into a brilliant. fta«ihitijL! 
5milf 

In a 1. 1 1 all wrrr wav- 
ing bark at the onlookers, 
FrruphiniT with pleasure at die 
.^poittniiroui greeting 1 and talk- 
ing excitedly to nttr another 
in Fi]ian. 

Ijitrr «r a *porti norr* where 
they were fitted for ipeejally 
madt? h>oth.il1 )xwt\ (Fiji.m\' 
feet nrc much 

broader Mian fi bcttv o«t 

imli^ni': 1 hnd siatf reporter 

b charjee to 
talk to unme of them. 

"Do thrv seem tn fit 
all rwht?" 1 alJted. 

"Oh yrs thank you, very 
svell. 'Diey are g«r»d» thank 
ynu." 

But ht had n oi yef been 
officially iuirodmrd m a rut* 
urai xhymsK prevented uy 
Crneral eonverUhon. 

It wjun't fill I vbritrd thrtT 
hotel dut aftrraon, after thvy 
had done two hours nf solid 
ti^injng m ihr Spi>ti* Gronnd 
and copetl with mimetntifi 
intt-mrw*. prem phot-on- 
raphrr.s, and ruriou* ernwdt, 
thai wr hnil a rnornent. 

\U lIii* time wfmr of thrm 
had chuii^rd to Umir Tdrmnl 
"jtmng nut" drr.*» rd grey 



i w e i tcrt, 
black Mj.":r 
with the Fijian 

. ■■ t of nur 
embl.Yfonrd on 
t h e p<wkci, 
jud j{rey Hun- 
ncl iiuIuj-. 

The mln i» 
a skirt warn by all Fijian men 
unless [hey are dniittt manna] 
work. 

It eaji br Uw marli of an 
offidal, w-lulr-i:ollar worker, or 
a member of the Fijian Police 
F«roc. 

Those warn by the team in 
AuKtrnlia ..rr muth warmer 
than those they wrmld w-rar 
a I h«mr, have 
lu-ci hip pockrts, 
*rtd 3 wide over- 
lap al the fmnt. 
Mr- Martin 

introduced mr to RMu 
f^rnrge, (hr f.ovrrnmrnt rep^ 
rcienrativc with the ream, 

He is obviuuvly u good dent 
olilrr Mian the other*, his well- 
groomed hair flight ly flerJccd 
with grey, and hi^ hand-diukc 
\* firm and frirrwlly 

Raiu Ceor^r w the gnrnd 
son ol King (Uikobau, who 
redrd Fiji m rireat Uhiaiti 

He ii 1 rurmbrr of rhr 
LegUUtive Council of Fiji 
and \\ the naiJve Adniini'-tj.LtME 
nf liia province. 




TEAM CjiPTAlft ApabuJci TpStaTUa ii J 



He wai raptaln of ihr F 
Ruftby Eeam which toured N 
/ral.ind in 1939 and vie' 
captain of thr cricket team it. 
it> 1946 New Zealand tour 

Uau year he wa* Gover-- 
nieni repr«entativc w-itli ll 
Rusfhy teiim when it rour d 
New Zealand again. 

"Il it a [-u*wm in Fiji thnl 
any tc*m whiib goes nvri« 
ihnuld have a Fijian rrpreKii- 
tat i w ae-om pa nyi ng it*" h t 
explained. 

"1 am rrspxinnble far tkeit 
welfare ond anything else rfwl 
might cant up, But really," he 
muted in a fatherly way. "d» 
are very little trouble I am 
enjoying the trip," 

Raiu i* a title which hat , 
equtvalrui in Enplixh 

ll Li an inhcriird 1;m. 
rank and rarne* with ii a great 
dffa] tjf practical work ai my f! 
ai noniiii.il prestige. 

Rntu Gcorice made it miur 
rleai that lie wa< not keen .-n 

Ing my "Ate you manir'l 



Educated at Newititttnti Col- with a swift "No" and 1 

lege, Sydnry, be wa^ a <.iptam (loirkly introduced me to ll 

with thr 3rd Battalion dtirinjc '""tpta.in of the tram 
the war ami Inught in thr 1 ibmA hand* with * 
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UMBKRLSG 


tor* 


far Hush? ihr 


IBB • 


itirr da it in 


PI/I 


im kidttu-ff to 




ran MuJu. 


ilu 


Fijian fi 


unf- 


row forward, 
i* fivr /rrt c 


it. 



was uboui to try on a new 
pm.. 11 ud was mhrr rrn- 
I .it bring (aught In 
iiir mid*1 of j atniggk tn get 

mti; iv 

M m do you (!», I srn. very 
plraanf to meet yon, wun't 
firu B( down?" he said. 

In ipiU of his record ju the 
old- ■■ nirrnber nf the Islands 
ttom. he waited standing mini 
ftttu ' >nrgr had left im And I 
inmlr-.i (hat he vii beside me. 

h r i ■ (icorgr leiLs me ynu 
m inarrittl., have ytiu any 

'Oh vri, tw daughter*. 



U mild sou h k-r rn m r a [in ■ 
ture of »mr nf rny lim-iiR.'" 

tiltc airy other pruud father, 
he reached ftir ihx inevitable 
wallet and brought out a 
minute map three lovely 
Fijiiin women in light CAttyM 
prints iejlJ each we-annR a 
braming ■niile. 

"The one in the middle is 
my wife, the ttt hem an 
ji>lrrs" he said. "Tbey arr all 
happy." 

Ap-dicuLi u a veterinary us- 
jfiaUM ami travel* all over the 
islands tf a meat iiuper -irir. 

His greatest thrill lit ilie 




4 W v 



' WMIfltSCENT f.RVCKLE it rn)or"> *r W". Singft, 
■■fl or a iava rrrrinoiij- n/frr 12 vr«r*. ,Hr*. .Srnjfh f/ral 

^ ' — - - -'■ - -- U^M* 



d /or mf)i year* find /im! mrt IMtA*i HhWh fr** 
I toy n/ 1-1 and jl»*f *torUn§ ttt pl+r fnnlhnll. 

W .\ti»y J n.iAN Womsm's WrwtLY - JuJy 16. 1952 



imiment ti the fact thai be 
will nay in Australia alter 
the tour 10 continue his vet- 
erinary juudie*. 

"It is a wonderful Oppor- 
tunity," he wd. "I am very 
proud nf the rhanrr_ M 

"Bui hnw due* your wife 
Teel jIkioI it?" 

"She a prnnri ton, ibr dor* 
not mind. Fcrluips slie would 
likr lo i nme hrrr, tiK). hut -'k- 
hat t h-i- tmu.w and rluJdrrn 
to 1 1 jot ..iter." 

Their hi>inr i» in ihr writ 
(A the i^liiml. .-i rirnhrr ht^itsr 
^ilh tin j-cwf and fivr roomi 
(mill very murh on KuTopcau 
design. 

*Thc only diffrrmcr f>c- 
twren our hmisrt and youn it 
ihM w Ao not nrrd M nan) 
Huun — in tillage life ynu see 
wr ulwayj lit on matv 

"Out dirt too i» a littlo dif- 
frrrnl. Wr cat moitity vetfe- 
tablpn lilte lapjcini, yarns, fwflet 
potatoei aud dnlo" [a. root 
vegetable like urn] "but wr 
are very fond nf fun and wime- 
time* have .i litilr mrat." 

An nrdcllt family nun and 
the riftOIBf bt>y tif tht- mini 
i«i M*l.ikai l.arMibure, and 
6fu Min t.ill 

When I met him at the 
lintrl hr wai Kiting out in hi* 
■ ■; i; and hFn/er and d u r ying ' 
camera in hi» hand 

' L Just want in (nke a few 
(MetJre*. nf Vfmr lir.mlif ul Syd- 
ney fiut if vuu want to ttilk 
we :■; .ii wtk,' 1 hr wud. 

Mabkai hw two daughter*, 
^rvrn and, rive, .md two mum, 
one three years and a baby of 
four months. 

Trainrd at a pdHreman, he 
did nr\'CTaJ years in the Fiji ah 
Folire Force ("Can't rrtnrnv 
'mi i., im now" i, and then 
wrm into a shipping Grm as 
a rlrrit. 

'Terhapt I sha\l go back 
tu Ihe l J tiliee Force when I gel 
borne — i| i* at £Dud job tor a 
man." 

Hr loot inr tu hi* room to 
mc a frnturid picture oC 
himwlf tin the fnitiltAll field, 
cmuchrd over a hall Then 
hr prnudly rr,it.heil for hin 



WLllkl 4Jld prinluitd a Kicen 
threepeniiy -.tantp uf the *jme 
pii ture. 

" I j« yrar this wnrt tlie 
»tamp rumprtition behij; run 
for a health . :nnj.\nuii," he 
wid. "We inadc ti<AM On 
the fir.«t duv uf enlc witli thi*. 
- 1 _1 ! r i j » . [fui'i CiOt li.id. is I [ - J " 

Hrfnir I Jell Utr ln-Irl. Mr. 
Martin and R:uu Ciror^e 
pinned llir team badge, an 
ovnl uf tnrtuiM»lu'll i-oiboMed 
with a rilver pftln tree, on my 
bp 

"Now yfiu ore rtii honorary 
member of the tejm T " they 
uid. 

T ptuiuLscd to barrack like 
iriiid, and tuivL- worn my badge 
ever riiucc. 

On Saiurday nlsht, aftrr ihr 
tr.im h;irl Uormrd Tn \irtr.iry, 
winiucin their fint rmiich here 
23 to inn.' they rtguin donned 
their fnrmal drrm ,ind at- 
tended z. kava crrrmiKiy grvthfl 
by the Polynesian Association. 

LiKiking rcmjirkahly fresh, 
they entered a small hall 
pLd<kei| with mure than 
l*eop]f. rhnttrd to their 

hoitl whde the runrnirHM kiiva 
rtint waa laid rm the dance 
fl<mr. 

Whilr Nye watted, Nawitului 
Tpga, 22-year-old jknnoi- 
teacher t lold me ahmui hu 
rnaiii passion in life. 

"1 hripe you can hear prime 
of mir music, ynu might likr 
it," he said. 

Taga lead* all ihr team"* 
sing-lings ami ran rrad nnpir. 

"Eveu out Jitilc bi.iyj in the 
viilagr can sing in four-part 
fiarrnrmy m fmn a> thr.y be- 
piii lo lulk." he told nir. 

Then pl\rut>grapheri vinrtrd 
tM take pirinns nf the kiiva 
ferrmj'nis with rlaih hiillj*. 

Ram <.irorne, who was Ln 
the rrntrr nf h all, took n with 
Knud frracr. bu I when l hr y 
stopped hr whnrx-rnl in \t\r-. 

"J ((tt very [rightmed when 
thow llaihrs starL T am «n 
FriRhtenerJ I svant to rhas? 
them."' 

With mkIi a reaction tn fear, 
ihr opening nuecens of the Fiji 
Rugby Team wa» not lurpris- 
ing. 




your home 
licfore 
guedts arrive*- 

VUilori 1 nulie^ household 

n - . ■ . -lair ro d rtaj j 

riihuir^i liiharcu ^'^ll^k'■. 
imi*tii)>'-- . . inifr*' thi 
^wii tlu. Hnvrn't y 
t'uund thiv yunr^rH" 
when viF-itui|t 
•rthrr |Miiiri|i*? 
So u/ir(rt .i — 
DM w umlr-rlnl 
nrw KKKK 
arid J.'i-'m Viinr Ininti 1 
1- hrv'iml lti tn'tnin, 
\l* <fj very c«isy. 
,Tn&t Iravi- I In- Zrlf 
b^ltlr upon in ihr 
main room fur H 
it n minulrh L. '.u 
Cjliest^ iirr diir, 

ma^ifulU dutrtryn 
all unit autr-ri *nie|l*. 
nmk< lt iun' vour* 

i- rriilly ") »h 

imM hniiie" 




1W 




ZpuT dnrr^n *t | ii- 1 mn^k 

UTIptfM^unl Ih.'ll . n i<- 
•ItOyi llieni ('iktn^leleK-, 
i|uirkly. Nvjhtjr, Zt$ kill* 
ertokin^ nilourn (evrn 
union* and lohlmjt*-). 
frcjehrrui Ktsttb Ittnwu 
lis'iri|t-liiuins, ke«'pr> brd- 
ruuiuis. airkronm^ and 
ii -n m i ii- jilrannnl and 
»wrrl. act> liLi- a i-banu 
ill bftthfOtfOU lUid hull-In. 



10f 



\W\ /efl tuila> I'm il i sum 
■'hriiiinl. ftnttrr nr Mure. 



ZCFf A fPQQUO OF THt CME5EMQU0M t1A.NUF*CTUFUN& 

... r-r*.M ■ nuns op worn o famqu%*v *nM.(N n'mutj^D "iociijcts 



Page 21 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4386899 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4386900 



MIRTH t>F JIM PARTI. M«. Laz A. 
Huru with Urmt.-Grnvtai F, H. Hrrrrninn al 
iht reception |fwn bj (fir Hiniurr for the 
phdl: f>">- ■ Jutifr Rrgviit, anil Mr». Regain, 



tNFMi€4*S NATIONAL DAY. Thr American Can int. Mr. thmntil 
Smith (trft} t Wn, Smith (wrwul from roj/irj tetJcorcir thr 

( f/mul (.t neral Jar irgeHt'mf, Mr, ft'ritmrilo Echngoe, /imi Htm. 
> tii:_-u>- \u their rerrpiittn t« rionrir "Thr t'.loriiru* Fourth." 




TIJK wedding wilt iakt> p/urr in Dublin in Septcmbrr of 
Jnhn Pelherhriilfie* it/to t.« at wrrt'lary of the 

liiittt Etnhaamy in Mowon-i* und .iruitf f.raihy. daughter 
$f \fr. and Mr*. L. t'.roshy. tif fJithlin. 

! ilw wimd fan *nd EniLuLvry ihne_ Amu: it ftMiLplrtiug 

Mr , W C. PctKcrbridgr, of Petor- 



If rid Annr rnrl f.^^nd. itir 

end u| the 18 mrmrhj he *pmt in 
Dublin i» trtreiary to the Auttntliun 




47 >-T> UNDHKLD. 

hrttnttn. a] iroriiaf. nn<l 
Ufa briAr, fortnerl* IflMMH 
''A* m ' oftf* ttattghi^r of Wr. /. 
V. iiinnrf. "/ ^ 'eel. onJ 

*>i & If, .SAajiif. o/ AiVifini. 



a commercial concur .it Dublin Uni- 
versity. She \i a keen wilur, mid 
the wedding reception will be 
held k( Dublin Yacht Club. 
John, who is a graduate in law " r 
Sydney L'nivcrjity, left Australia 
in July, I95» b and before that was 
.vtananpti with the Australian Km- 
hassy in India. After nix rjnnmht in 
Ruvsiu hr wi]l takr jnmlirr 
with the Diplomatic Corps, bui ii 
will Iw about two ;rjr-, brlrirr he 
rMurna i>< Au&lraliii. 

■ • • 

J •OLD rntiiuJiiUU will gather ji 
Wellington on Thursday, July" i!4, 
Jor ihr open t-uniivul of Wellington 
and Himict Polo Club. Team* tam- 
pering will he Goolah, Narroriiinr. 
Mudgec, friinne.dah, Tajnsrang 
(Qiiirindi I , and Toorapang i' Yojei^ ' . 
Wellington, which in anr nf ihr 
keenest Lentres uf polu, will firld 

four Trams, 

A lmI.. polo lull will br hrid ttttt 
thr find dav of pldy .mil :i hulfrl icn 
fitltnnrd hy an informal d^nre mi thi- 
Siiturday niRht *-ill wind up dir 
t-iimival, 

QuWndl Polo ClulA thrrr-day 
rn rating »n Augim 4. 5. and S will 
l>e thr lait in the polo ^canon lor vfM 
yfai. 




It Al*!*! COCtLK, 7W t*nn*h, of aWfcfrfe a»<l hit brirfr, 
fttrmrrij tHrkir t.n?eth+r, ilnu gfit* t nf Mr*. Lmlh«r, of "Pvl- 
finni," Sin'lftaii. ond of i/ij* lafe Com man if rr C H. Latrlhrr, 
H,.V„ /«irr St. Mark'*. OnrUnf Point, nflet their ivnldio*. 



kOVW GUE$Ti§ at thf American 
Swiely'a in ttr-p*- ntlpaef Day Stall 
at the TrtKudvm un Juf* A wre. 
tier WotwtM. ttf .Ifrrrttm. u^iJ 
Jab n 1 i rf . til in m . 

^KAVKI.LKKS irr Mclbonrne to 
farewell Mr and Mn SL B. 
.Sandrmin, of Snuth Vurrj, when 
the; lrft in the Orrnn For Kogktid 
wrre Mt. SnnderHni'i Hon, Jottni Biu] 
hi» wife, from Forbes; lii* iljugh- 
tpf, Mrs. H i, Hi Stitl, ,ilw> Irom 
l-'url"."., iinrJ the Tdlln.it S.imlrrirjitA, 
frcirn Mom Vale. 

■ • • 

jpROM Cotima to t Honcurry, 
(jLJreaiibnd, wait a biff jump ftir 
Knr Stumlrrtl jllrr lirr itiiirrid^r 
r.ulicr this yrjr h but her muther-in- 
luw. Mis. Clivr .r\> h ■ M mr 
thr Had Lnfcrn i<j ihr QucriuNmd 
stitiuji life in j hig way. Hci pets 
are four poddy lamb* which a drnvrr 
left JI thr itfltion. Rue *nys thry 
Inot vrry onl of place <m rattle 
pniprn} - 




r 





If 'ST, PitiUP'S. Rev* >. .4. Pif»«i. <■/ Wm*- 
'■UN. .niifAn Dr, ./«>/". tTlWfa) o/ Slrnlhfietd 
»n.l Ifarpf'lh. and ■■>• hririr. farmrrh MunVf 
'..-.it. o/ Pynihl*: ngn thr retitt+r. 

'IK V. i ii At IA> WViMPH « VVlllKI.V July lo r.^.' 



*:;f«.',^TK> WF.DDiXG. t,i<aff r i»* rnlf«im. n/ 'TnKnwonjr/ 1 ' 
/■'jj/orNofii^K. rfnJ A*'* BrlltNi /nrHi*>/-f» ,\nrjna ITtir*. unit 
.l.ji.flhr. * «/ Mr, and Ht%. €".. C. Wait, nf "Karnrhi." 
DrU fttitr. ttftvr their tefiiiiint al St. Strphrn'm. 



JTH'HT prrlty girl< who lijnrhcd 

at I'rince'* tut week wot Ruth 

1 [jji'.tnr,-]. Cui Cdwper, Sur Friend, 

Sur M.iitl.ii:.! V-tl VVifrorlt, Anneiie 
Cfaytnn. Klinilirlh Bartun-Biimii, 
and Jtian Crossing. The partv yr$» 
In hirrwrlS Ruth, whn 11 now "n tlie 
hiffh ira* nlxiaTd the Oioiujav rhJ 
m.e fnr Kn^lund fur nine munthV 
holiday Her parrntw Mr and Mn 
W- H, M .!-■.!■-:<:!. ikccympanirrt her. 

• • • 

Jfl-IL'KMMi from Englaiul 
■hnrtly tn l>r m.irrietl nt Mun- 
Giiidl La Elizabeth Cowurd, cii^uplitrt 
of Mr»,. fl. M. f^ownrd. of "t'.omilj- 
my," Mnngindi. and tlir Ute Mi 
EL G, Coward. Elizabeths > i • ■ 
Abn Fottei, \\ the only snn of Mr 
and Mrs. H. Foster, of Hale, 
lilii^hnr Hi- ia .i v'i'lrl iiwiry NtirTJ- 
ti|tt Oil hrr way hrnrir Bltntbrib 
will fQQk in at Malays, htid particu- 
larly at Singapore, where ',■ attd 
Alan will ntuk-r their home. Tlii'V 
will Ik: ntJ.rrir.fi r.ttly in Srptrtlll>rr. 

* » • 

^ SCHOOLDAYS iwiunci ItU 
culinmntcd in the engagement of 
Mar j;ar t.l Ann c DrTg and Tony 
5(i}fcrfr-Huf*hn. When Mar^.irrt 

\ntir'ii piirrni%. Mr. and Mn Sverrc 
rtrrjf, cif The Ba*in , Pa Im lir.nh. 
lived in HomjkutiR, ihr .mu.-l..! 
«honl N.E.C.GA (ArmtdUK 
und Tony, whmr piiTenty Mr dm 
Mrv H. A. Stokes- Huqhet, livv in 
Malaya, went to Kim* Margaret 
Anne is n hullri mi'itsTw at Avh;im. 
Tliey will be ntarrird nr\t year. 



yi*ETh£>\TH IIIRTHD4Y p^riy 
fur twin* Jim iirift Warinn t'rnft 
(ttrtttre). children of Canadian 
Trttttr Cntntuimiittnrr, Mr. V.. M. 
Craft, nnd S\tr. Craft, with gurif* 
Diana RutteU. John Cn\*ef*n-ti, 

'ptTF.RE was muth exritcnirni in 
UMtTrd I hillid.M li«Hisrln»IJ whfu 
WiiiKime rrceivrd ^ cable from hr.i 
inter llarbara Saxtnti .innuum inp he r 
ensapement- Ffrr Hance i* D.iviii 
Hrr^e. of Chn»trhijrrh. -\rw /. ,i- 
iHftd They met on ihr Dominion 
Mooarrh when Qjrhar.i viilrd with 
hrr p.nciiu, Mr ,ind Mn Marald 
Sa.xton, for Euitlund ihi-ee monllM 
:il!<» MMV i,r Aii-trnli.iu hi-||.w i.hrt* 

huve dropped in tm the bottom at 

O^cland nrk. Scurry, ro Admire 
Uarhara'j sapphire and iliamotid 

rag, 

* • ■ 

JJATKS tot vinir di.iry . , Thr 

Snow HjII Ma»)ur m rMtttc'l tm 
fuh 28. arr.HHii'd hv tlir Antt-T ]J 
A^oi latitin i YiiiifiKrr Sr-t. Co^Jftft- 
ur> John Worth will dxest u .i mr 
t rupper to welfijmr the fiue^t* . , . 
RnvrniwcKid Old tlirh' clam*- .n dn- 
Piikwu k <:iuh on July 17. I >n the 
do^r-mat to fired ihr dancrn will 
br .in milord bunny ralilm in ilie 
RjuriLninwHj ^y**te!Utj9vj m i how 
imiFnrm . . . The Ifltomitiottnl B*UI 
at thr I mcitdt-rn nn Vujijuit 7. Hear 
iluil Mrs Alan William', hnd inr 
jcre* of <-ht>rr.e rrd rtwc* pruued 
rnrly bi WminB- 
tntt I'mk fnr 
(If i I'taiinrn 
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Basil's 



"HE short evening frock is a very useful addition to 
any woman's wardrobe. It follows the present-day 
trend towards less formal clothes. If the occasion is 
an informal one you will be suitably dressed but will look 
much more glamorous than you could in street clothes. If 
your escort is formally dressed you are still ri&ht and will 
look smarter in restaurants than if you had worn a lonfe frock. 




0 Black taffeta frock by Balen- 
daga f above, has a billowing, 
looped skirt. A shoulder swaths 
Is attuchod to the front oi the 
bodice The frock may be worn 
without the short cloth jackal 
which moulds the bodice. 



# Gres dasirjned the short 
evening frock of cinnamon- 
brown, above. Trie draping is 
on slanting lines and leaves one 
shoulder bare. Black acces- 
sories are an effective contrast. 



9 Gleaming turquoise satin 
needs hd intricate cut or trim- 
ming. The design by Patou, 
above, has a well-fitted bodice 
with ao unusual neckline. There 
are unpressed plaats in skitt. 
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0 Yellow rones trim the little 
valval Jacket which moulds the 
bodice of a lull-6lurled organza 
Iroek, above. The frock, by 
Jacques Fath, Is worn over a 
spreading crinoline petticoat. 
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k^ - ^ dynomic, lovely stor of 

J. C. Williamson 'i Smoih-Hit 
Mwical "KISS ME, KATE", «, y i: 



"Small's 
Club Chocolate 

is as snappy as the bright 
songs in 'Kiss Me, Kate' " 




"Kor men «i>ly? Fiddleilirlt-;, I'll bet girln 
love iIie not-so-sweet flavor of Small's U11L 
Chocolate, tun!" snys tlti* "olden-voiced, stor, 
Krmemlier you uiti enjoy (our lyj're of 

Stnairs Dob Owwrtifoe - - - 

(11 Plain (2) With Almonds 
(31 Raisin and nut (4) Fruit and nut 




Smalls 

— the gourmet's 
chocolate 

Sold Everywhere 



THE SPELL 

Gulf AC litrUft 

A posf-wor love story with 
a backdrop □* laughter and 
music But the curtain folk 
on spine chilling drama. 



II'- 



Frtutt nil Mo«Am*nVi • 

liHAK KAPHA** n/ m: ri:» 

ajrij riMi , Wcltwurrcr. tUjibiJH:. 



WATCH for THESE 

SYMPTOMS 



'.VUh.MS rrv>) uilh:-: «Dj ill i.hi .-,r 
njfmptcwn* Jo children ar nrtiUU— 

Furred taniue.Ltita ul appellte, Jii- 
■ arawUe- t4HM! and itmUi crinditic 

()1 H-e-lh 0i:!l,t ftlJMp; '>,*<. flU- 

uider*. *Titi*"i itcmuh, diatiirtord 

LiMTJ 

Comstuck's Worm Pellet! 

HAJfl&B flLotU»nh ftnd TtLtnaO 

Wo ritu Iracq U.- v.r:i. 

['(if v u ? ipectklly rJsioiirrd *nd 
!■..-: i. ■ if thrln, 

W H COMeTOCH CO., LTD 
P Lima fll flydbrr 



I&dhstdck's woflHpainsi 



alJONLi intu Utt 
efmggiftg winter days iilence 
itayrd with Katherine Shr 
did hrr thorn quiet lv and l hen 
sat on a fay the tire, not 

kmrling, jnxt utariug iiilo thr 
Aacnct Thi would try 

|.» lalk rn lin, try to l.nigh 
■-.iinr lilc b.irk into her Itul 
rwlu_-imr Hinilel nnlv 
answered u,u iu polite 

word* 

At Chrntnitn time ihr auni 
mvi I i*cf ;i t^rt tu p uf y«w tg 
people tu tin- Ivuttr U)X the 
( Ihrislmnv Iay iin-ny making 

Sin- aski-il Will. Uki, i>> let[r*r. 

Bui Will aruwenrd that hr was 
gfitrVod QUI hr had niLulc nthi'i 
plan* lot the yulciifjtT. And 
Kathrnnc Hamlet hcrainc Mid- 
Urnly ill and Mok to her hrd 
with rrying and i-hills, n iirJ an 

Cbriitniuv, Eve there wrtr uu 
ymintr people in thr house at 
all 

When Kjlhr.riiiL' grew better 
ihe touk to wan tit-ring uim- 
If.viiy about thr house, always 
as the :/i she were looking. 
Her cy« were einpiy. She 
aprili? onw only whrn nhr wj 4 
5pf.ii.cu to. But one djv when 
the sat with r,hr jutu mdddo| 
thrrail, the num <air1 «jtir]t*nly t 
' Kuu'. tlujo imwt i^u hmnr." 

Tlir girl railed h-cr hrid, 
*UmIm3 "I am a Imrclr-n. 

Aunt?" 

"Nay, * ItUd, "iji. nn| lor tii) 
wkc thuu. must k*nvtr but for 
tlurtr own. Thr.ui eihih leuvr 
t hit pUi r>, find a Lxindon Lad 
and niAiry-— n 

"Nay 1 . 11 Her voice cui intD 
UMB .ii T ''I'm ti» niiirry Will. 
!ff "II «umr bjt.k in ihr i^iriiiB. 
Ilr syid 

"Kur, Ua»" the ROM (nl 
her hnrtd rjn the eirl'* blond 

" l Nny," Kjaihrrinr crird. 
"Thou hurt %aid she is ri^hi 
yc.iti yldcr. If thti Anne were 
•my wnmnn, why ii she not wed 
^Irratly^ lie auinnT want her 
il norjt* other would have her." 

"So 'twould iccro,' 1 tjis mini 
mfd mit\y ,l Hut accmuafl docn 
nut make it n, 11 

Kathrrinr had w;i Iked 

■I L i the b(r ailrriiuon 

frt'linB nothing. And its alit 
reached thr Hathuw;iy farm- 
hciu«- night was creeping o\'tr 
Th-f Iroj.eii fictdx. 

I iL.ifrnid, she knorked Al tlic 
door. Thr woman wtio stood 
ihfir m-rmcd MTV t.llt. 

"1 would see Mniirrxa Hath- 
away," Katr oniid *oftly. 

"Well, hn then. 

"My my name is Kxlh- 
Ctitk fidudrt " 

"Indeed. I knnw your 
name. CaVK inside " 

£lu % fallowed ilie. wtKttm 
down thr. ftrjue^fluggrd juia- 
sagr and hub thr half, Anne 

Hathaway nuddrd r h.nr 

by the fireplace and Kaihrricir 
fi.nt. her tcei cloie togcihrr. 
Shr tri4.*d lo »mile. 

Anne Haihawny Cook up 
bet Itnftlttw ltd ihr unlv loond 
»J* rlnknii- ni nrcdlc*. 

thr rrarkling of wood in the 



When They Shall Meet Agaii 



"Wnn'r you trmnvt: your 
clr>ak, Mislrcu Hiitilrt? Ta 
wann in here and mayhap will 

Ijr WttBW itiH." 

"Has Will ipukrn my nnmc 
to you?" ajked Kutherinc. 

"Aye, many limr*. Indrcd 
he ha» oftrn Inmrnted chat 
yn u -in d J werr not rnadr 
one woman. Your youlh and 
beamy ewnhh tt d wffti my — " 

"Vour what?" 

Annr nnly shruffged. "Oh 
— ntaiiy ilnnir-. ' 

Kate ]t>nked duwu ai her 
haudi, ivhirh lav hrlpk^n in 
her lap. And thrn \hr heard 
Anne Hathaway Raying with 



.i srsiilr in lier ituw warm 
i "You are ;r. I had 
thought yuu would hr, Miv 
tre-a Hamlet — ju« *reppinj< 
from thr i Di ijoii of childhi wJ 

K^irhrritie knfod up. "I'm 
nut n ihild!" 

"If vim ,irr mit »l in unly 
m Will K"Jive you i d^pth 

Si** you .i» rnorr ih^in yuu 
wr.rr. Saw in you rrHrcted 
Ottly "Ii." wlui *\ wai In- own. 
Rut it mati'v ttrnl tloci not grow 
by itariug at ith owo reflec- 
tion." 

\nn»*'* VSfttt wa? itill suft 
nnd drokiTiff. like a mother 
vooihing j trrmblrd child. "{■» 
back to Lonrtuli, Mistress JIam. 
tei. Find one dI yrjur own 
kind to marry ami you will 
hr happy." 

1 wun'i l- ■ ■ h;n L'' She 
xtood up suddenly. "I Iravr 
Will ami I'll iljv with linn 
almvv" 

Annr Iwkrd up from her 
kmirnii/ '"| lovr him tun, 
MisiTrw Hamlet.*' 

"Yon couldn't. Not as I 
do. You're too—" 

"Old?" Thrrr iraii a wry 
imitc and a ili^ht. sharpness 
tJJiiP inlo her vnirr l Dh. I 
hjve had my chaneo to marry 
nnd to marry well. I :iwurr 
vnu. Bin I am roo fertile a 
field io hr waited by one of 
rhrjie rounrrj' rlndsJ 1 

Katherinr Hiunlri tried to 
rrr..||. v r -.i[]h"ui L r to SlIV millf- 
thing wite and, prrliaps. 
uriwidtog, Bui thrrr were no 
word* And Annr wrnt Dtt, 
"Will Sliakr.^prjre, althiiui^h 
he ii eii[h t yro ri younu.fr, 
knows how m reap the hjr- 
vr+t within itir. lie may ap- 
pear as a Iwjrdlrs? youth and 
in wayi hr bt, Bur in mind 
anil soul hr \i u man and far 
MfVitjtJ " 

"Brvrand you too!" laid 
Kjrhrrine H.iniln. "Beyond 
any wornnn." 

'Aye, aooti perhaps hevnnil 
me tno. fnr Will i* erowinR 
and I have resetted the full- 
ne.w nf mvieJf Rut hr is not 
beyond mr now. And now 
ijf -u'heti I mean to havr him." 



AT 11 KK1NE 
HAMLET begun quietly in 
cry. "I love hint," she wid, 
"I love him so much I would 
die fnr him. PIg-iic," she said, 
"plcaic Iraive him be," 

Anne Hathaway laughed 
and r be sound w.n sh iu p 
"LiKik ai me " she laid "Lnuk 
it my face. Kathcrlnc, I 
ueVrr had beauty. <)nl> ihr 
beauty whuh comes with 
youih and chat U fast dmin- 
inv; My tnarry-inp; time ts 
running Otlt And, now thai 
I have found □ nuin who ful- 
fils all of the wi.mian in mr, 
do yoti think I would let him 
go for r fffw tear*? 1 * 

K.athrrinr Hamlet Uirnrd 
to the door. 

yon warn to May and 
fight foe luin," Anne Hnih- 
3 way said, her words pierc- 
u»(i "I cranot *rup you, Rut 
1 warn vou that I have the 
better weapon*. Ami if wit 
and wiwlom will fto\ havr him 
then there are othrr means tit 
i« v Mcann whirh 1 havr 
jptrhapa used already, H She 

stood there, cmjlitis>. 

"'It is prrhapi alrr.jtk itOU 
Jiur fnr you " She ipuke in 
a *tnmfjf low whiiprr. "For I 
mean to hnve Will Shiike- 
sprare. I mean to have himl" 
and suddenly the hr^an in 

kvujrit 

Kathennr felt a fcream 
sur^int: Jnm her thrrtnt. She 
ran (n tlie iwai efeot, pulled 
it open, and fled 

Stiff nrrdlc r.iindtopu ln^an 



ftrtiii'marl* rfrrp into thr h.wiJ 
flrsJt. And rhrn shr w,u --If 
running up thr foiXpath It 
liJ iTsje tfamiit-li the rains datk- 
ne-ss. She be^fd bitn Ciflini 
after her. bewiUli-rrd. raflni: 
hrr UauQC Ai>d ihe nan «a 
fuirtrr. bito thr tierrcdve Wffal 
She fell and lav still thnr 
prying rniinly to hrr^ell Shf 
Iwd hraid him ranging thiou.ri 
the BankeroFt. callttia lie 
namr And jiomrrime^ shr 
laturJtcd a* she lay their. 
Lftoghcd to hear him come -n 
cIok- so rlosr and yet )w f,n 
Mway. 

After i while the voice went 
away with the wind. Ami it: 
did injt lirar it agaui ouiil ■■ 
opened her eyes add found 
thjt he wai carrying her m hn 
arras, mirnblinjt ihmuuli rli' 

d.ilkili s-> 

She Tvirned to him wiih .. 
Aoft »milr. "i am happy hrr- 
in thine arms. Will," she said 
When she opened hn ev ■ 
iismhi the w i warm. Dn 
Shr is.i-. in her trui'k'e I- 

Thr daTknrvs hung hra-. s 
arountl her when the opci. : 
her ryes. It was pa*t ii<< 
time far gathering down- v 
muil have slept. lie wou! ! 
f>e waiting beneath the wn 
low. 

I he rush light was burni;.. 
The aunt win fining in i 
chair in thr CDrner slerpjn 
Stmagc for the aunt to bt 
sleeping ihere 

The jrrry drew was ban.- 
ing on the door. She t&p& 
it on and ran her rir- ;< . 
through her hair t combing i 
She must look, her br»t m-w 
When be raid been suiting ■• 
lonil. [Jolding her ihu» •: 
her liLind, ihe lipinrrj fruru die 
room, not warning lo ttrjhitca 
the aunt. 

I~hr wooden pail was in in 
place close hy the door. Sl;r 
pi*krd it up. She wuii Id ftti ,, 
w U irr |fj a [ways when i ' " 
Ralhered (lowca 

Softly, joftly she o|K-iin| 
iroflt door. The rain hn I 
Mopped. i~hiwn wtm iTTeepintj 
through the sky. He * . 
waiting. Quit kly Kate siooji | 
o< put on her ahnes, Th- 
haFdiiu; the pail In one hair^ , 
mt liurnrd of! into the nn ■ 
whith mse white Iroin | 
river. 

Thirteen honest citi/en*i , 
sejnJilcd M the Tidduigi 
Hall. They wrote out Steal 
names carefully: John Rei 

- Thomtij TowmenH 
Gife* Wnlkei they 
their oathji and signed oicii 
niiuir* in i he lar^e lea t fan 
botuwi lunik labelled in gold 
IrtirniLp, "The Minute* and 
Account* nl the Stratfurd 
on-Avou Cor nor 111100." 

And in the mnie book, whii 'i 
stand* lonlay. one Hem ■ 
RtHivers.. a coroner ol di 
Queen, wrote out tl;c folltn-. 
In^ word* 

"InmieH on Katherine II .1 1 1 
In. found iti the Avon. 

f 'On the ie\-(?nteenth day ai 
Janunry. Riirhrrine Hamlc, 
going wiih .1 pull ndrawwatrt 
at the river called Avon, it ftd 
happened tlmt Mtddenly an i 
by accident ihe %lipped and 
frll intu the river jnd th''t 
was dmwnrd. And not other 
wise nor in other F.<*hiun camr 1 
Vt MM death. In tntitnotr 
whereof l>ith ihe coroner and 
the jury set rhrir seal in thin if- 
quiNtion in ihr iwnin-^'n.,: 
year of the trign a| our Larh 
V.li/abcih, b\ frrace of Gt^i 
Queen of F.nislind, Franc 
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10 fall as *hc ncared the 
Shiikripcarea' houar on Hcn- 
U-\ Street 

She knocked at the door, 
but it wa» John Shakespeare 
who opened it. 

"1'lca.lC," ihr *oid, >0 Noft 
be h^d tr, brnd l<> hear her. 
"1 would sneak to Will.' 

11 An it plemn you, mistress, 
step inside to the lin: 

She raine inb» tltr mom and 
juii »tillly on a wooden bemh 
while ihr father went to call 
Will. Shr Kuared at ihr room 
and did HOI fee il. When Will 
spokr her name ihe started, 

"Will ' It was all she said. 

Hr placed hn cUak about 
her shnuldrrK and they walked 
mil logrthrr into the rain. 

They went down Henley 
Street,' saying. nnthmR. But 
whrri ihty naihcd ihe open 
held, the Bancroft. Uir Mb 

CfTOtg 

He had his ami .uound hrr 
ihen. "Nay, Kate, little Kale " 
But rvcfi with his arm arouitd 
hrr hr was far away. 

"J* it I'm not pretty r* 1 " shr 
said finally. 

He lightrnrd hts arm 
around her, 'Too prcrty. 
Kate. So pretty h was hard 
10 see wlnit vnu were." 

"And what am I then?" She 
iricd to stop ihr tears, but the> 
tame through die words. 

ll A little jfirl, K;iie Only a 
little girl." 

"I'll grow. Keep me with 
vou ami Til grow," 

"But I urn growing imw. 
K.'i' Tltr world in com in 1; 
endle*i wide. Nut all enn- 
tained in a pretty face and 
Invcrnaking," 

"Rnl wiih hrr — " She could 
not go on. 

He finished it for hcr 
"Aiuu* Hathaway haih ■■ 
clever bead. When 1 give 
wonis she can twin them 
smart and Uata ihrm hack to 
mc." He tried (n laugh 

Kur Kale ipokr with I 
simple lefiuusnrt*. "tf I had 
her yearn mayhap I could tosi 
tiraroii too." 

Hr Lmghcd again. "Katr, 
tboy'rt ,1 sweet todrjlin^. ,\nd 
I ihitll miss thee comr die 
summer. " 

'T shall be here.'' 

"May. bB," he wid. "Thnu 
mu-,1 go back tu l-onnnn." 

"1 11 far hrre at the coming 
oi summer." 

If thou art I will not see 
rlirr ' 

Shr siarrd ait him as though 
he had \trui:k hct. 'Tltou dnsi 
nut Jpvc rne?" 

"I love dure, lass^ for what 
thou art But what ihou art 
is not enoiiigh-" 

"And Anne? You love her 
for her addrd yearn?'" Laugh- 
ler was coming up now intn 
hrr throat, choking Ker. Vet 
the held her worda ralm. 

"Nay, law. I love Anne for 
her wit and wisdom." 

"And thn'lt marry for wit 
and wi*dom?" 

M Nay, for that i* not enough 
Twould seem I mu*r iriLinv 
twenty women to find what t 
?eek in one." 

I am twenty women. *he 
wiinicd to fell him tht* 1 
am .ill ntrntv in one. But 

ihe said nothing 

He lifted hrr fa it. and ir.n- 
drrly, widi In-, lingers, hr. 

wiped Thr tr;m 

Up 

Kate. Bat k tu th\ aum in 
Tiddinjttnn. And thou mim 
fortjet me, Uu. Though I 
will never fotspA thee." 

Suddenly, with n shnrp little Irelnnd. defender of ch- 

ery, -ihe graaprd hi* hand lhar 

ve»* at her cheek, sank her t Copyright | 

The AusnCMLiAH VV<jmpn's Wbhju_v — July lp, 195^ 
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1952 DANDIES 



Sport, film, and stage dais modelled 
men's fashions for Ihe International 
Wool Secretarial in London recently. 
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Wait showing ^rcy ? 




Restore your nca^ural shade 
with the wonderful napro 

COLOUR TOUCH 

RatoucH Cream for greying hair 

"Su Iffinr WW) l*.t-luli< HflpM ■■• lin-jn ,m rn<( m 

vtiullilul lulr t»piiul> . \[t|irn'« »«-n «.ir in ii.i ] \n ,.pi.ir jThmi. 

Lialuur Tftttuk «i u ' r ^' % rjr»i«e» mut own kMtnritl ihmli- . . . 
(■rinp. ifer nMKoat4 Inn-lm.-" bfatt iM^tH^e* I" >'miU. 
O.laur Tfurh ilW* nn| Ha in lln- ■n-alp; it mil |ir-rinum-m 

twaittti uui null) > imi ii Ut4* Itim ilujufmu (n -h-iuiim.., 

I i-l CrNiin TuiJill Iji-Iji UiU trflllin lln' tiHllMlJ IiimuIi nf 
your Imjr , , . i|uirkl> . . . conveniently . . . 

" <ulMl!klie.lLLv 



(lin- -i| five "irUi'-In-'t.il.llire" <!nlnflr 

I mil li li.ii!--.- Mill [iIcikI -ill. -I. mi luir. 

iUu- L, ttrunn, Titian fHfrM/.yfi J. Uh, m lr »tut Mff 
Mr Hi.. 



Brush out grey (freaks at 
you brush in your own thade 
— it'j at simple as that with 

COLOUR TOUCH 

RatDutti Cr»*m tor &r«ymg Hair 
AT * L L CHSMIiTS AND IEAUTT i A . •'■ '■■ 





For 






feminine 






hygiene 


1? IT " 




%'i'mtn Lruir Di'iiot' be 
cum thev !■-)■. l- wen 

it. Dctn.l ii ,lfj,IK in 
iCcnmi hut RCTTtlf to 
hum»n tis.il! r ft -Iw* 
rHH paio dr vt.nr? anil is 


ft ^ ] 

^ ■ 




■n effective Wcodurani. 




DETTOL 


The Modem Antiiefilic 


OBTAINABLE FROM ALL CHEMISTS 






CORNB READ 
ARISTOCRAT 


TASTES GOOD- 


f'lauit f.nrnrr 

Toby Giles had money and 
no scruples, Hut he was 
no match for a woman'5 

•* I8'» 


IS GOOD 1 


^HAXMPKAir. DEAD P.titllS 

MOM, U«U>rvaeT..\ Hriifiinp. 
AdKlitdf- 


[ MAJCaJUNE 



Talking of Films 



^■fc^jf A Streetcar Named 
Desire 

IN Warners' srrrcn ver- 
sion of "A St rrctoir 
Named Desire" harsh 

TTililir* illc lnMir.-lir hmOl 

with lime dui uimriiijirj* 
■ mi j--. [hr audicjicr to icck 
Tctaur in ivntim l;n ,.■ I u rr 
I In 1 *iniv ii i3t'[HT,il[y kmmn 
to hiniff oil the FrunV por- 
iray.il of lint; ir is played 

a background 
violence 2nd decay lit tin- slum 
qu;iricrv o| Ne-w nrlraft*. 

FUtojpxni 1 mrttoru to 
''Slrpetrar"' arr, bound to 
nifTrr rxdic^lly. I^ivrn of 
drama nnd people nhn frrl 
that Am^rii Lin imn in nre aftpn 
evasive in prrwnting rrrtain 
iisfK-rt* of human bt^vkntr 
will pnihnbly appl.tiul i his 
rn.r|j|ioi) of life in ihr raw. 

Others may find the ?ub- 
jrcl loo trirdii) E"r rnjoymrnt. 



Artistically, the film c-mjlrj 
Unirmy be brttrrrtl, anil 00 iWl 
*'ore ii tarn* 4 thrrr m,u 
niiuitj Vivini Ixiyh brinn* 
pjihelic fragility to ihr ro\r 
of UMtfnMted, utiHafate Hbiiu hr 
Dubmn: her rofK'L'pt of a 
j^idr'd BooUwd brllr whoir 
mrntal dnturluntr %wirn from 
a inicit ttiirly niurri.te;c li.ii 
tlrpih and uodi-n landing. 

By rornpHiiuin, M;irhio 
Brando's muicI^-lHtuiid rnick 
driver, SLutli-v K.nw,i3ikL, it all 
thunilrr and rarthinrss: Sillii'n 
bruul trniLmr'Mt brings k ibout 
llir fiti.il cff-Miui tioii ill 

|ll.iut-hr, ;ind jutt wnti hrnv 
him hn> nn tfffrt totnpanthlr 
to a bluw from j closed fut. 
Kim f^tntQV JEid Karl M m 

dri) as, rri[K*rtivr|y, K< 1 ! 4.: ■ 
prejtn.iril vtifr jnd hi^ nuivr, 
pokrr-plnytnft frirnd. .nppcnr 
to ■.!■. n:' 1 .;" Ltj ti marc >yin- 
pjlhrlit I.,;:. 1 
In Sydney — Rrjrmr, 



CITY HLM (illllE 

Films r&vitruied 

CAPITI IL. — ** "Clmsr of the 1 J^lit Brigade," advrjimrc, 
itarrinis r>ro! n>™>, Olivia dt HjvllUnd. David >'ivca. 
PIim + "Rrlurn of Ihe Fronlicrsmim.'* tcchniraliM 
WcHirm, ytarrinff (rfirrlnn MacRar. fBnlh rr-relrasej. 1 

fiENTl'RY — * "t:l,ftc To M) Hcan," iliimritic drajna. 
warring Ray Milland. lime Tmriicp, Fay Baimrt. Plus 
(raturtllnu 

CIVIC. — * "Blood thf Moon,' 1 Wntrm, Uarrin^ 
Robrrl Milrhum, Bark.ini Hrl Ocddcs. Plui "Ijdy 
Lul-1." rmriiiniji- comrdy h H« fi u g Barbara Hnle, Kubcn 

Vouajr. ( Both .r. K .-.i- ; . 

EMBASSY-—*** "The Brnwnin^ Version," dmino, >*Jir- 
rinff Miclwrl Redgrave, Jean Kent, Nigel Patrick- Plus 
fcaiyrrtlcv 

LIBF.K \y. — "Singin* in the Riiin" tectuiicijilor musi- 
cal conirdy, starring firDr KelJy, Obbir Reynnlas, 
Dorjald O'Connor. Jran llagrn. Pltu fcaitnrellu. 

LVCKLnVf. — * 1L R«oL% Matlonc/' rai intt itranm, nL-tiriui; 
Willianj Holdro, Johnny Slewart, R,\si| Koy^H.iel. Plua 
"Red Suci-w." ww Jrami, starring Ony Nladijon, Gloria 
Saiundf rs. 

LYRIC. — *** '"Inrrrmrao," rouunlir drama, vlarrin;; 

laorid Bcrgrnan, L«Jic Howard. Plus ** "ReHecra," 

drama, starring l^anrrnce Olivier, Joan Foniaioc, George 

Suited, fBoih rc-relraaci.) 
MAYFAIR. — ** "Strangers on a Train," mystery melo- 
drama, slamng Farley dnnprr, Robert Walker. Rntb 

Roman. Plus fealurttlM. 
P.\LACR.— ** "De.sert Fox," wartime itory of Rommel, 

«-a>"ring Jame* M.t^nn, I^-u Carroll, Jrtsica Tandy. 

Plus * "Elopemeni," rmnanrif eomrtly, ivtarrmg Clifiim 

Vrrbb, Anne rVrtIH*rT; Wifliam LuihL^.iii. 
PRI.NCF EDWARD,. — + Sailor Beware," romedy. «lar. 

nop Dean Martin, Jerry Lewis, Ciirirmc CaJvel. Pluv 

fraiurctloi. 

REGENT. — ■* ** "A Slmili-ar Nanird Drsirr," loi-ial 
drama, njniii; Vivien Leij>h, Marlon Brando, Kim 
KuDler. Karl Maldrn. (See revirw this page,) Pin-, 
featurrltc*. 

SAVOY. — ** "La Rondr," sophisticated French 
comedy, Klarring teafalfa DanicuLit, Anion Walbrook. 
P!u.' S feature ttejt. 

STATE. — * "niunder on (he Hifl," ^uspr^e melodraina, 
rtarriop Claudrilr Colbert, Ann Bfyih, Rnhen DougUs 
Michael Pale. PIiin "Bedtime fnr Bormx" romantu 1 
cnmrily, starring Rnnald Reagan, Diana Lynn. 

ST. JAMES.—*** "Singiii' hi the R.iin,'' trchnicohir 
musical comedy, \|arriag tiene Kelly. |>hhie. Reynold^ 
Donald O'Connor. Jean Itagen. Plu> Irafurettes. 

\ ARIF.T\'._* "Sub manor Connund," wartime drama, 
viarrinR William Holden, Nanry Olson. Plui * *'Atorait 
City," pKmlo uir nliGc drama, surriiu; (jrnc Barry, 
Lydia (Clarke. 

VICTOR!'. — + "Thr Mob." myilrry drama, tinning 
Brndrricl f:ra»riird, Brlly Biirhlrr. Plus "Harem Girl,* 
romjDlie comedy, starring Joan Davis. 

films not yul reriptwtl 

ESfJUIRt. — "The Clin*. Mroap^rie," aorial drarciii. star 
ring Jane Wynian, Kirk [louglu, <«-nrude Ijwrencc. 
.\jthur Kennedy. Phu lealuretm. 

PARK. — ^"Pride of St. iioB&V 1 »l«7 of famous American 
b.ueballer Diwy Dean, starring Dan Dailrv, Joanne 
Dru. Phw "NtRhl Wind," drama, slurring Cli'arlrs Ru-.. 
sell, Virginia I lm ■. I Re- rrlen.se.) 

PLAZA.— ' Ranrhn Nntorinos," rriimii nlm Wcsirm 
drarru. MarrinR Marlrne fnelrirli. Mrl Frrtrr, Arthur 
Kennedy. Plus "Chieago Calling," suspense drama, 
tlarring Dan Duryra. Mary Anderson. 



Inaer deaaliaess 

keeps you 



S>ARKLI«C 




V.* * t ^| y/ way lo Iwfiin the daj 

fc /JLl ' lift-p bt! Ir refreshes . 




j hi rk I inp ^lus-i 
eit.*,arit 
and 
.Irnl 

Jir\i^ j orate*. >btj|U| in four 
mtj>) t" iif-urr rhe Inner 
Cleanliness \q vital to health 



FIRST; iWre-AiM 
i : . " iv t '■-■'jji to 

NIXT: AfitteM in 

ih< ilonwtfc, crjj/tr-Hi 
tfnjrfH*e yptrtt, 

THEN: Aitjetiwt furrci 

up Tn- I 1 -.-, and cflr;Hi 
rHpVns. :fi- f I 

FINALLY: A*dnm neatly 
«'for» the i u i(»?r»T oorf (Am 
purifr* tAsj blood. 



Andrews 



the gentlft faxative, 
trisot ensures 

INNER CLEANLINESS 



I 2/4 

& 
3/10 




P<w/f <7e/fre fcrites" 

smarter— ^j4k\ 




9 out of cvary 
0 film i^tars use 
Lui Toilet Soap 

LUX GIRLS 
ARE LOVELIER! 
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Mirm M.IAN 



VVosj 



Wi 
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1// eyes tell you 



I j FARMER A.in.n Mick ( Alan Young; and J CITY SL,CKEI1 Hi" Mcmdcw i Robert Merrill i and hfc 

inung widow Josir Berry j Dinah Shore j. cousin Gladys j Adele Jrrgens com* to board with Josic. 

IdPuutin Crick, arc fond oi rarh other, but Actually, they are hiding with JO.tXK) dollars they made in 

I J>ir > bored and yearns for city lights, a real estate swindle. Josic tries to sell her [arm to them. 



MARSHMALLOW MOON 



J DISCOVERY of oil seep- 
jlm nil land swings the 
All Uemdcw pays 20,000 
Map to departing Jam, 



£ "Ol ■NJ'K'V bmiipkiJl Htn 
| |firl fruni citr .inW" i» 

= ihr thrxnr of I'drumtniDt"* 
| Icckniroliir mun i 1 1 1 < .ij 
| "Mainhrnalloto Moon*" whtcli 
| -lATh Ditmh Minrr ,iml nr»- 
| coiner Alan Young. 
1 A* lhr> tirjt»h cil* lypr, hart. 
| tone Robert Merrill make! fait 
H Cm || -ir- n,- r -. Mrr- 

rill 12 well knnwn lo « uriitmrt * 
ut the MFtropolHmi Opnra 
Hi>im'. whrn* hr *UhthI for *K 

\ HI l[Hft mil* ecu I wurr li* 
AemiVnit \iflind wnLELOcn Hay 
l-A.'iii' ami Ja> Livingston is a 
film it .ilifrr. 




; ^ BIG CITY is fascinating and rather friijhteii- 
i fog to Josic and Jjcr companion, Mr?. 

| Pcabodv (Minxrvq Urr.caJ), ']*hrv Lake a 

! suite at tt fashionable hotel, hut feel Icmelv 




ARRIVAL of Aaron means the min nf Bills hopes, g MEETING at ihc Saturday-night fair, held in 

AAron threatens to call in the police, and Bill is Finikin Crick* Josir and Aaron talk over iheiT 

5flh too happy to forget thr whole matter. Another quarrel. They come to thr cnm lusicn that there is no 

***uridcrsUtncUnR occur* between Aaron and Josic. place like home and decide to be married riRht away. 

.unnjoAAX Women's Whilv — July 16. &SZ 
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you've found your 
perfect Face Powder 

Thrill L" the -".h-l. -.iliin -fiui.-h your skin 

Una ever known . . . lite pwiri-MiHMitli rarliiimv 

of (it-mey Fuee Powder. 

Kni|LTanl villi I'tii'lianlinir GretUS) jMrfumt-. 

1 1 a I — supfrbly-foJ'inuUilri.) f.njwiU-r i.- silk-rifh-il 

to nn c\qtiisilf *iiprrfinvfies5 . . . suhlly 

conceal)- liny btrrrti^he* - . . cajinot streak or 

cake, no nmttvr whnt your sk\v\ type. 

Thtr powder you've always wanted — chnosr 

from th>- l:itfii'>n-iM j rfi'< t sfudff^ 

Ai nil ru**ni*l* uwf trfaUtl iirtinrltnrttl Worn. 

H<jrmonismg Gemey Beouty Aids 

tii*mr» I i|»-tiii. I t 'imitiK 'W\r 
Itoii^. IVrdmif I i 1 .'in. 

GemeV 

•s^fbee powder 

Cieition o * ""^firAoVlirf 44tutnJit" 
Now York " London 1 P a r i i * Syd n f y 





CHEMISTS 
RECOMMEND 

LARYNOIDS 

iiflQ m«dici"C r containing 
oenny ANE5THESIN, 
r« re I (el and prcrte<rnM 
(torn wintnr illi \ . 




NOW — AND THEN 

niTH ORALIS SOC1AI, KTUOtZS 
tir l*l>VAU> MctUN 
6/- from aM fXpuAfwUVra 6/» 
Chlhlrtin mli] find it »v irn r/c-n 1 1 [i* m a fcUHv-anui 
^n.^KR i^t tJti. li£Al* J'm.tiK 
OVDJVIT, MBlEMiUiriU! llilhklini, ArJfilnWr 
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..iiseSoflasilk 

:;? after every 
household task! 



Hard-working you 1 . Of course your 
hamh arc in-and-out of lior water ill 
day long, washing the dishes, sweep 
tag and dusting, htuy at taski thai 
roughen and ihuj> them. 

But, when evening tonics, you don't 
want to be in sot ial hot water, du you.'' 
So _ . _ heaven-sent Softastlk - as 
Iragrunt as flowers - is ft>r yon. lot 
every woman who long* for lovely 
hands. Softasilk is rich in silken oils 
that soothe and sofren. 



Bin, here is the scuet' Strftaiilk is 
absorlxd U once. So you put on 
Softasilk before, while ■!»</ iftcr 
working, preventing and relieving 
drying and chapping .ill (he time. 

Wonderful secret . . . wotuleiful 
Sofrasilk . . . wonderful you, with 
adorable hands a man isn't resist. 

In addition to soothing chapped 
skin, Softasilk is i wonderful powder 
base, and keeps clhnws, knees and 
heels soft and smooth. 




ITS HANDIER IN * TUBE 

Page 30 



SOFTASILK 




CONTAGIOUS FORM OF JAUNDICE 
PROBLEM OF OBESITY IN CHILDREN 



V|ks juHNviuM 
JL" phoood TOO OP Sun- 
day, "t'ould you mmi -aid 
yt' my husband to-day, 
fiurJnt-f" thr. asked. "Mi- hiu 

mid nay.s hr mtut o< M wurL 
But ill' white* of 
hu eyes look yellow, and 1 
think lie ii .■ ; t i. ■ 

Wh-:i t saw Mr. Jntinstmic 
Jalc that iinrrnonn thr while-. 

nf hts rye* were quire yellow 
and hii Hkiu ..i ■ ' 1 1 1 1 1 ' 1 1 '■ ' I 
low. Ai he has red hair, the 
effect wai certainly rtrijtitig- 
>ri i-]ursti ( Nnini; him I found 
that hr had Imn a ho t llIItiI 
...r it Atturl. — vomiting lad 
tiauiea — For icvmil r|,iy» and 
mi appetite. Alio, he had had 
piitl hi r 1 1 r * i j - 1 -i. i abdnmcri. 
"Voli ivuuld .;,■■> j to have 

ittfci wVc lir't'.mti^" I wid after 
rx.ninn.K mri "I w.irn yen rinw 
thai you witl hive to in 
bed {or 41 least * m»ntb " 

"A monthl" he almost yelled 
at mf. 

"Yes, and don't g« 10 ex- 

c iri',1, Mr jNliiiM.mr. If 
there in crnr disease about 
Willi h I fchtwld not quarrel 
tviiln thr doctor** vrrdirt 4m 
1 1'-' I it Is this one. 

" If ) ioilaw irmrui:- 

tiotui faithfully yon may jrup- 
3tdi*r >mir health for the rat 
ol your life. Rest and du*r arc 
ps*pntiul." 

"Ilnn't (rll inr Vm on a milt 
dirt ; | ha r won Id hr die bit 
straw," laid (he »rill irjir 
patient. 

"Nut absolutely," I mnwnlcd 
him. "You rait have lean 
meat, fruit, and vegetables, an 
weH j* iktoimcij milt Fati 
Liuiht he cut to a miiiiitium, as 
in i hi- ronditiun die body r an 
deal with \er) liulr fat." 

When Mr. Johnstone had 
■untied down sufficiently to 
t.ilk. I wvn .iblr- to find nut thus 
jl*>ut five wceki he had 
lunched w ith .i friend who had 
developed jdimditt a week 
lfllrf_ 

"Ymt may l^kVC (finrrnrccd 
ii from him" I -wid- "Four 
or five wrpb in just abnut the 
us i u I innihn.tton perind nnd 
pnktttt are uid to be oinrr 



By A DOCTOR 



iufertioui before the j.nindi"* 
,i|.i|.i..ii 

L 'Bw y.Hi may have ron- 
iracted it rlwwhere: thrrr h 
ii BjEOtl dtiil of Ktifoit distui- 
b.m' r jtHJiii., antl ^mir ot thr 
vitiicm may fx tob-wnfttt] 
tiOiei uf this disrait. 

"I atJv^^r■ ton noi bp rjn any 
riiti wilh y<«ir UmiLy Krrp 
yrjur tUildf L'Li uUl uf V i.i 1 1 r rntnii 
and hjive no visitor*." 

1 nmuifirri lo rail die nrxi 
tld> .inij war nt i] Mrs. Jijhn- 
stmir rh.ii bed rest tfefinurly 

maun bed wit, noi MiUtiitfl 
from rootn to room or from 
bedroom tn bathroom. 

Slit- w tit pfoblib|y have a riw- 
tic rime ai lie has thr firry rem- 
peramenT whirh goes tvith hi* 
hair, but maybe the jaundu f 
will rrubr film vmijcwhut Irlfi- 
arRK J hnpr mi! In any rase, 
1 dull give him ;i jsedativr for 
a few iil^hti. 

A* I waited to my rar I 
ihmtKhi the hundrrtit nf 
thuusandi |* of gallons of 
skimmed rftiLk bein^ tipftt'd 
down thr drain, w io ipcjk, in 
the dairy i«)f arrm uf thi» 
rnunlry while rherr is still 
with ui the epidemic of infec- 
tive hrrxjrjtii which call*, ttbod 
Inr tliii. rithrr in fluid nr in 
Jrird funn. 

SkimmH milt ii nr rxcet- 
h:nt and C*Jtmr digrjttcd *om<-r 
Cat protein without the faL 

Tl/fBS. GREGG mug me 
J.TJ. alxiut her dw" gH4ff l 
Wijiifrrti, » hum I had 
not seen for whip tirnr. 

"She h.in imiwn K) f*t dm- 
tor Shr irrmi tn pet himfcf 
every week,, yet only a r.miplr 
of years atfti I was preuiug hr r 
to cat," Uir said. 

"She i* «cui»n very ^hy 
tibc/Qi tier t;j:i Of course 
we are ail I'm;, and tonic of 
her fmhrr'* ftimiiy are, ton." 

Having anted a few ques- 
tions uIkiiiI Winifred's gctirral 
hntllJa lend clrvrlupmrui. ' jii- 
rarjRrd a. hmv iir'jjniritmcnt. k v* 
the psychnlogii-i] element in 

tbt^N otata is nfka \itipattnrii 



and may inkc jomr tinn -., 
rln it I alito armnytd If <f 
Mr* tJreg^ without VVtpirTCd 

When I tlir rhild 1 ■ i 

ru thcr Imrr ified. She mm 
grtmfJy awrflrtJdbJI M»d her 
br4utifualv la^hrd eyes wmt 
Blraost hirfrlrn in far 

I lat and lalkrd ti» her abum 
her hoinr life mid vrhnol .-:.<! 
food. When I brought up thj 
mi bji'i 1 i>1 diet, Whsi/rcd cm il. 

: "Thr fjthci girts lit <rli,-..| 
either Iruw mr about Mnj: ' -i 
or dse Jnofc iiway when twjr 
onr fat ift rnriitiopird. And 1 
dnn h l pet pitted In gAine* he- 
tanse I'm rlumjy." 

c Dnn'i worry alxmt it, R 
Mum ii\ il\at," I said "I'm 
not going to put you on a «f- 
rial d t et. Ymi will do it y 
iclf, Yuu will use what mm 
call self-diwipline— and di- i 
jifiiie Nfummie, too. I nwrnr 
*he has put on weight. 

"I wan I yon to rat pinny 
of mcnt and fiutt — very linte 
bread or butter and tin 

SWer,!"-" 

When Mn*. Gregg called the 
itrxt da<f wp had d hrjiri-: • 
heart talk I told bcr I would 
give hrr ,i i.iIiIhi for a fejl 
weclu only — 4o "tip into WinA* 
frrd'i early nmrninK dm I 
This woold prevent hrr fcefc 
ing *0 hungry and »he wimltl 
be delighted to frcl thai V 
wn» managing (o diet hr;> !f 
and h wnutd rniojragr In: 10 
further effoni. 

"Nature has tnoutded her in 
hr. j Juno, and you have I . 
OUwiag hrr bigger by over-- - 
dulgence." I told hrr mother 
"Now w£ is obvioushr iin- 
happy, but «till geut COHjIotI 
fiuni rating and mi keep* nn 

l4 You need have no Siwirty 
about hrr deve!<'|ur,. 
When *hr ha.^ In*i ** ( 
Tin sure all will be wcIL" 

In [hrsc r;ncs "f ovfrwett;' i 

a gre^T di-;i| msTrr can be d"' r 
by the parents than by the 
doctor, in their hand* Gel " 
h.iprnnrsj, nf thrir cliildrrn 

All names are Getitioiu tid 
do no| refer to any living ; 

Wc re^Tet our doctor rail' 
not am»cr individtfat mrdi^ il 
querin. 



THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 



1 tfr#ft unr-fl prpO*Wy 
whnn tfcr- ir.ular car 
ii aheeiitl ■ T « 
I ElrnjiiH) in a bOd Ifi) 
■ Thf tPiirrnf -Pinn 

Port 16 Fr»ne» il| 
9 CuDAraon 1 1 1 »:■■ n 

wli^d iT i 
la Buy (tnl *rlt ^(il Dg- 
; the • i" gni\ of 
thr- Prfnntl lAl 
ll Tsrpti or iiutni?r to 
be fouiul In u [nzi 

m 

}} K i K n crODDilttcn 
T-tutii U <«l ' 

1^ M'lTikey Tnuitd is 
l»b|r rlottu Ifl 




Vittr "Un, <it euurBf 
MOy tebaprjrii-lty r 1 l"l 



34 pmTJL m.t i 

Jri:.e.:.K place. i?l 
fnyrnrm Dt ft watcti- 



36 TftU twice In frnnl 
nf Lilt MIU" nii- 
merfe J ft) 

3T LcL'i Iter tn cuvert 



Solmion will 
be fmMinheil 
nrxt week. 




tl !■■:■:« polUIUmt) in B devil 

ii. own h. rib 'Aimtr Ti 

t i (31 

H. Aiifiit ft g> Iq rirutncry tLftiulird 



Aolnlum lu laa( i 



i liiBrk.Ruaril arm o>e prtneh jrouTiariir 
■■•i. 

1 DivuLgM Rbout i i 'iLnl viluM | T i 
1 Cluvplnq.:. uf 4MlUdtd tOittOW tOV 

■ ,> i huitmty i *I i 
4 ftcottlih hlvnr rwniiL- an.mLij (ram 

3 Quick. fcKjaif. tituw on 1»ur (|UT)Jr*rf >,-,,.. A, „, ..j 

I AdtlilJuiBl dlitiruiUn on nobV- 1 ao rrr *" wh,ct — Mnrj 

ntn iB I c,w 10 ' 

T "tn ;i"n v-'i mujt ijMak I *t Dnnn»ln In aiwrat fttmanaT id> 
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)ST celebrity 
■ IniMA arr under- 
Mv keen Uj talk 
mirac and ii usually 
.ulc coaxing to in- 
• jjl to producr llirit 
.■d viontvs for insnct- 
nt not w M*. Im.-i 
visiting 16-yejr-oM 
,,.tl prudigy. 
.. we bad a chat wiLh 
i nt)v he Hid tint mr.it- 
■0 ihf smallest radeitnt, 
r was much mure in- 
! in his new electric 
* ii in the finest Strtidi- 

>L," he sold, nudking far 
■iii^-t-iblr, "I've just 
m shave und ai) uncle 
it a rajtor for my nip 
i ilia." 

nie.ht forth a mav.ter- 
1 \uiPTirun streamlining 

' Li [| i 

■w1 I didn't know 
inln't wnrk tirrr," he 
"Kirst I had tu gel 

'HliiLfd A wrl.il trnnft- 
tlwutftvr time* (be 
7.or-c*wr and plunked 
drrrane-i'flblr. 
tione of the pines 
i t." he «aid, "so I flat 
I the raim tn thr trutii- 
■ > no to fit into itnoiher 
hfitiiiuo ■ Ite* which 
Lib the light which 
on under the bed!" 
fed with Mirh.ir.1 ih.it 
.; i(0(?d job he un tn 
■v rvfTV oihrr rltiy .md 
' ihnt his lerruiri am- 
be (in engineer, 
in for some htuildiy 



<.- -l/JiLTl report /ftaf oi 
1 rumfrer/ fair ft fiit ta the 
wh to tseafm a truck hut I 
atafcg orif tif .VydWy'i 
inKCr. ine cr'run'f af ifW 
I.../ rn tii that it b a 
\tnmir. Hut Dit^i.' 

W ctub has 
m membership 

VFE ■■ -ip iuirnducrd to n h>i 
nF bip girli this week when 

■ i>i see the mcmlwir* 
I Mrllxiume'* newest urean- 
idnc which U culled ih'r Tall 
*r|i' Huh. Thr necessary re* 

I for mi'ttlKniallip nl 
is height of 5ft 9jln. 
I irr Ro« Levia »aid 

■ I i.td hjfp aim*. One 
a n rid member* of .my 
wpln, about their height, 
lilhr tithrr v,m iu peiiuadc 
inu'iitureri to make shoes 
k i thing ' n nWMtt* 

"h hnpnlrn ^cniipr iliop 
nt' «aid ML** Levin, "hr- 
w wc coo never grr rlothe* 
fit hi. For inscuure, a popm 
f line of trucking* is now 
idf m Ihrrr IcntTlis — short, 
fcilin-n. and tall But even 
Iti'i^Ht nnet dnn't At u* in 
trri bexauic many tall pirln 
■r rijrht m shoe*" 



Ptidre lit travel over 
olri trmtn in Malaya 

pADRE Harry Thurpe, 
who will be w«lt reniem- 
ln-M'-l b'. nifii nl |he Hilt Di%i- 
«iun, u on his way b-uk tu 
M.i .i>.' I liuiland :■■ i> 

vurft aid ba.1 1 IrfTr IdLs nod 
P.O.W camp*. 

Padre Thorpe, who was a 
Jap P.O.W uri thr hrfwOOUJ 
Thuilaiui railway, has hii 
hriefraw p^rkrdJ with me- 
morial cards for ip-avri oF wr- 
vii rmen in Smjjapcre and 
T hru land. l lumlrfdj have 
iirrnc fmni rehilivcje iii Eng- 
land and Scotlnud, m jrkliiion 
to tho!ir from AuMiaLiant. 

II- I.. i promieeil to put 
wreath* pemin;dly n n ;dl thr 
jCttiuri. He wiN Ik met by 
Dutch ex-ip.O.W.iiit lljukartu, 
and in SinEiipnre other Rtouji* 
ol fX-P.O.\V.* ha^T arnnifjed u 
fcimion in his iionor. 

Piidje Tliurpe, who haj hern 
thr Cominisaianer fur ChH- 
drrn'i Home* and Youth in 
th*j Afii/litiin DiirKTir o| Buth- 
bfKt, N.S.IV.. will -f-. parish 
wnrk f«r Kjnir tnuiitbs For thr 
Kinliop of Singapore. 

Curt nf rn- will be to otpan- 
Uf >nuth j 1 1 1 ' 1 1 ■ '. Obtnent and 

Mabv^io In hrtp rrbuild the 
tnininiuiirv life that disap- 
prareil when kamponps / native 
-ILnrct' 1 wrrr. dmtroypd by the 
Kriti-«h a» adii-rrrefimi mea- 
■nitr*. 

* * if 

'Plt'O a omen in a tram Wftf 
lalidna alwur the cwtrn± 
mwir "A Pfarr m The Sun" 
U-'hu-h it baned o» Tketsdw* 
Drttufv** f a m p uj upmI 
"An Amttican Tragedy 

"Of count." mid vn* chat* 
Uly ti) tht uthti, "it certainly 
hn'i >tii mnihirir. H? commits 
jj murdrr and thru ti handed." 

Assise totcn tcant* 

rtmrfhtjuse mural 

T f*HE wuthrrn N^.W. town 
iff RriTiniii will %non rcrnrd 
ntitnc nf iu roliirful past in a 
mur;d nn the wj||s of its ctjurt- 

IinUV 

A pritt uf filOO in bring nf- 
frrrd for the he*t mural touch- 
ing on «nmr historical a<pe»"t 
of ihr dutrirt, 

Urmrnn, once the assize 
town b»r thr whole southern 
district of N.S W. r has ft wcjIiIl 
of aswK-pation with convicta, 
Mildicr\ hiudir.tngen, coatjwti 
and htillock'Waggcuu. 

The r-nurthoust- jnd j:aol 
were built brlWrm 183^ and 
1839 frtini plans drawn tip by 
Mortimer Ixwis, thr fi-r<t 
Colonial Architect, 

The courthouje U now tucd 
n< ihr Srhonl "f Arii and Jural 

rnmmunity luttl. 

One of thr judg« m (he 
rmiral rompctifmn will I* - 
TValvU* Atinafid, winner of rhr 
recently awardrxl Stilman 
Pri?e ffu mural painlim^. 



Hi r n (/ vh ii the ii Ii fee 
books on btttlet 

UOOKS on b.»llet printrd 
in Biailtr the favorite 
choice of blind kiddit-x, 
.ucordmg ro thr Children '% 
BtHjk Ojum il of N,KA\ 

Tltr f»iui'\\ wilJ put on 
pfarw a cnllretion of Brndlr 
book.\ for children at rtt Htntlu 
rxhibition .it ihr Svdnev Pub- 
lic i.J'i .si \ frun; Au^iint 1 I 
tn 16. 

Among flic Brail | r booki 
*iill he an adventure wiry 
railed "Wbalert of rhr Mid- 
night Stiii." by thr Australian 
author and :batlur Alan Vil- 
lirrs. wbr* now livm in Faig- 

bveb 

In vita tinns 10 the 
bicion ba*'e been trot out to 
private and public tihranam 

Olovci \.s,w, 

A feature will hr the display 
i if ( hr two best Am! rah ati 
Intuits published during the 
past \2 moutjuL for children 
under .ind over eight. 

British primed boalu will 
also be exhibitrd. 

Sanday-gchool leasong 
arrive in mail 

TV Australia and Nrw Zea- 
land nVrc are 2 r i,fMKI chil- 
dr«-n whn go to Sunrluy school 
— by eotrrspo nden cc. 

The Church of KnghmIS 
( JtUTl Ii MjiNug School, 
which oporates the scheme, 
wjh the creation of nn tog- 
iLshwonian, thr laic Miss Ethel 
War run Thomas, who bepan 
it in 1924. 

Ilrr Brit Icnwu were .tent 
to five outback kiddies. Now 
firry diocese in Australia 
from east CD.U1 fo we.st ihjrrs 
in the work. 

.And thr pupil* ire kefn. 
Our youni; Queerwland & [itlr- 
nian of thr outback, Ll^rd 
I'i^ht. sfnl luirk a lesson in 
which he sprit Judas with n 
small j Whrn rorrpfted hv 
his distiinl trarber, he replied 
with limplr dignttv: 

J T prefer to spell jndai with 
a 'small j . . bekoi he wits a 
bad mnn, annyway," 

+ * -* 
A CONSCIENTIOUS Ad*- 
tatdr rmytkfi prfpartd 
UjeW /«f file; day uihgn turt small 
jon would ask about rhr farts 

lirfct* hr iHis u«r year old 
iftr frirujtj'Af a hyjik to help hrr 
taut ;t arkf4 tmt tJttrfty hvw (o 
t.opr riith thr tini inquiry. 

tiff mm ; ■ nflPi 1 newly *ight 
iitid ihi>urd nn tl'^iu t>1 CUtW- 
ity unlit thr ftihfr day, whrn 
iu came in frttm sehaat, sal 
fty hi. mot^er'j jirfe. and 
itidd jtrif'uxly. "Mummy, 
there'i something } tvant In 
azk Vi'U." 

Mother leaned pirr frrii'arWr 
the Inwkeajt and mentally hr* 
h*AT\rd hrr Utile sftruh. 

"Atvmmy," he *aid. "whert 
dn buliy thphanls evtne from?" 



| AW OUT OF SOCIETY 

WD mi UKE tme"shiw> 
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DOUBLE-DECKED "STR/VTO" CLIPPER* FLIGHTS 
TO LONDON VIA U.S.A. 



iff Of *e Experience 

-that's the priceless advantage 
Pan American offers you! 




piHST to h v ihc Pacific. Pan Ameritun pioneered Iheair 
route between ihe I , S. A. and AuMraliii hirst Ic ft\ (he 
North Atlantic. Pan American Wis made over J7.K00 
iransallantic crossings. No other airline otTers you such 
experience. "The President" dies regularly from Sydney 
to San Fmnciicn , . . New York lo London. No emra 
fare ! For reservations k> London or anywhere in ihe 
world, call your Travel Agent or Pan American. 

V'ngc AlurA. fan Ai'i»riLQfl Wnfi'tf Ins. 

Pah AMERrcAist -«. 

WORLDS MOST fXPEflffNCfO AtHllME 

■ i***/i«m Uf#rtll ^iTrnrs. *nc. (ftf »nin^iwu1«f tfl \JXA, 
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Tins I i ' ■ i I tni^jii>n< 

pyjama. PJ.I22, yitl 
ile simplr yrt AltrActivr t: 

iii i "rnujl" for iIiom tlho 
|>refrr pyjamas Bust Si«l — 

W. W. Sff/' 
I'riinl fr.im 4fi/> 



ND. 123. in Hrrringlionr (ahrir. 

fit. and mny be msrn cither tm 
nr wff th" 1 sltuUlQVT. 

Bud Saw 32", 34". 36". 3il" 
Pric*d from 3*»/-. 



In a nrw. ytiwr glamour fabric, ND.324 has Iwth 
ciisrm ami quality, oml the bra top is Iriranirtl « ilh 
nyiun larr. Available hi ^nn»[(iw. Jvnry. Back. 

PiiwHrr Blue and i tirw -billlr, WUtaTln. 

Rust Skm—ar, 34". 36". 3K". prinu Irom SI/6. 
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I i,,-.. r-u ereau-rtl f-|M'i.-ul!y I'm- jou: I hi- designs W* giaJHOrOlK, 
nj: .mil p;is\ tn liiuniW. c«tn Ix* sure llmt 
will \<f of perfect lit. because llii- in lingerie Apt lias your measure. 
,„_. lutirs. ;ire now on ilisjiky at your favourite sturc 



ND.233, in Summer Silk Gtbrii 

and nccdlt?nli> all<ivw lien. i» 
ilcs%ded In fil every figure, 
and mil} he worn rilhrr mi 
or tile shoulder. 
Bum Srira — 32". 34". 
36". 38", «r\ '.2". 

IVi 'I I r orii 61 /«». 




y 

ND.234. in Summer Silk, i- lmili 
dainly and drmurr with Itt tieedkfUn 
jlluver lave *hou]der& — It?. vr>uthful 
'h»rm rantlnt (ajl In allrmM Mill. 

Bm Sket ■ 3r. m~. :i6". :sir. 

Piinrd fiiim 59/6. 

I" ■VlUTIlAI.MN WOMFNIS VV U.l I V Kill 16, 1952 



\ In Hcrrmglitofir fabric, 122 U mailr in 
™ a figure-llaltfriiig ytvle tlial vull mil *mh. 
whatever your age, mid figure \s\k. 

Runi si»» — 3r. .14". Mr, air. 4ir, ir. 

frurd from 46/-. 



Pogo 33; 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page438691 1 



OW, at kit, 
when she wu tree to ill ru, 
Sar.iti found she could out, If 
•he writ coibif to worry at all, 
it should hr about thr litnifi- 
eamr uf Jennie's disturbance in 
the r.iitht Bui .11 thr rnoint-iH 
the had Bonictiiinr rise taking 
prccr-rfmrr in her mind. She 
found the was iniuuiit Tim ijiute 
astonishingly 

She hiid taken ufT hci dinncr- 
dltu and ihr kv in thr comfort 
<rf hrr old rrd woolkit drr«- 
iriH-fiown. But although "hr 
trhed mII ovtft with weariiwu 
Lnd the rear lion finrn strain, 
the couldn't relux, 

Actually the did dear a link, 
or het clock nhowrd the time 

0 br ninr o'clock, when ihr 
•at nmied by an urgent knock' 
njj on hrr door. 

"Miss Slurry!*' rime 
Vtuniu'i voice. "Mil* Stitrry, 
*4ti. Hopkins says for you to 
sake no and rornr down " 

Sarah was off kri bed and 
il 'be door m a flash. 

"What is il. Petunia? 

/enetla — " 

"No, not her. Mr r Tim" 

"What*! happened?"' 

"Hr '■ hfiTTic. Mrr Hopkins 
ays you'd beitrr rornr down " 

Sarah brushed pail Prtiiriia 
nd r.\n down the itairx. 

Tim wat In the hall littin^ 

1 mir of the carved antique 
hairs thai hilhrrto had liren 
led for ornament only. Hi* 
end was bent and Sarah's 
nt ihuutfhi whs that hr wai 

irurnV 

"Tim!" ihr tairi angrily * l I 
unit say- Then ihr stopped, 
or the aw ihut he wasni 
ruok at all. There wu a larjre 
roisr on hii ntfht irnnnlr and 
iti riL-hl arm wai inside hit 
oat in a Urn;. 

"Tim, you're hurt!'* 

'Hit!. Sarah/' he said. He 
I, avr hii lilird smile. Hii fate 
ou very pair. "Sorry ( let you 
own lust njjrbt. But you 

uiu^d, Mn Hupluna told 
Ht. Great work- She ia-yi 
'ritetia hasn't rnmr round 
rt-" 

"Tim, how did you j?r t 
rhrt?" 

"Well, il wasn't in a fight 
got knocked down/' 
"By a far?" 
He nodded. 



Voice of a Dove 



"Had ilK'w, wasn't il? Bur 
thb car— well, apjiairndy the 
driver wu drucik or suicidal or 
jusi nut* I've spent ihr night 
in is hosnilal. Mn. Hopkins 
says you didn't know. 1 H.ul 
theiw to telephone, but thry 
laid they rouldn'i raise any- 
one." 

So that wai ihr explanation 
fof ilii irlrnhone hut oighl It 
was unfortunate for I'.in. but 
nor Mtktitrr after all. 

"Thr telephone did l&kjb 
Tim. T couldn't leave Venrha 
in anrwrr it and no onr elae 
br*td it." 

"No one at all P* 

"Well, BO one answrird il "' 
She lowered hrr voice. "I 
thuuidll it niiffhr be a trap. Bui 
il alter all. My rooiI- 

nras. the raiifhl I've had." 

"Me, loo. Tryiaj to ant out 
of that hospital/* 

""Tun, do you mcsm ymi'rr 
tint supposed to br out? 1 * 

1 lr ^riinied aff&in. "Il bm I 
CWsC^S ufFicial Bui I dnn't 
uvnk they'll pursue the c»sr. n 

Mn Hopkins Lame hustling 
into the hnll with a c>» in her 
ti - 1 mi I 

"There he is, Misa Sincry. 
Isn t hr tbt Until 1 A hit-uuH- 
mn driver and him not killed. 
Well, you couldn't kill him that 
■ ■ lirte vou are, uiv lad. 

Drink thi»- H 

"What is it?" Tim aiked *u*- 
picjDLisly. 

" \u-L if it was cod liver oil 
il would br no more lhan Vnu 
deserve. U you muii know, ifi 
milk wth l.r^orly out of Mr. 
Oliver's cabinet.'' 

"Shame on you, Mn Hop- 
kin*. You'll go to heaven, sure 
ii fair'" 

" W ha I'd wroocr with yoiif 
wrilt?" Sarah ^ikrd Tsin 
Mrs Ilopkini left ihetn, 

"It'i broken, I'm afraid." 

"And vou ■'h i. ' see thii car 
at nil?- 

"It wns raininfr and I wai 
in a hurry I ptubably jay- 
walked, but not rn'tatth. to war- 
rant the driver nol areiaif mn. 
He juit appearrd frrrm nr> 
whrrr." 

' ' W au Id you k now ihr cm 
attain ?" 

"In Loridnnl" 

Sarah sighed. ' \v. [ tui> 



Continued from pag< 0 

pose not. It's juit — M Then 
lhe said impaticfilly, "Tim, 
tmw awkward of vou lo «rt 
knocked down at a. time tike 
this" 

"I know," he said humblv 
"There waa 1 wuitinr ior you 
;ill niwht " 

"A worse thinit ia that I 
didn'T keep my own appoint- 
ment.." 

"Your flppointmrnt at a 
publ" Sujrah't vtsjcr rans with 
icorn. "And ] hrrr alnnr fefc 
inn heaven know* what" 

Tim itrokcd her hand. 
"Swrrtlir.irl, vou louk hornblo 
in that drrannij-irpwn " 

"And Jetuue had a niifht- 
msic — at leatl T thouvbt it wai 
a liiizhtiliarr until [ found lhe 
frag. 1 * 

Tro B ?" 

"Ye*- Someone friRhtenrd 
hrr with it and she screamed. 
And 1 couldn't go to brr ai no 
fUnihi \ wu> tnranl id. Tim + 
do yrm realise what I'm my* 
in«?" 

"Yrs, of course." Hr apoke 
with xn erTort. She looked at 
him sharply 

''Drink tlu I brandv ijuirklv " 

Hr bc$u) tO lift thr gbisi 
but ^hr had to vrasp bin hand 
and steady ir. ITis hrad rr*led 
aval List hrr breast as nhe held 
the Rlasn tn his lips 

"Good slufT," hr muimurrd. 
"Sorry — I ran't — rnjoy^ — '* 

Sarah took thr ruus from 
bim "Put your head belwrrn 
your lejrs.'* 

Shr .^upportrd him ai br did 
Ko r Feeling the hard line of hii 
shtmldrri brtwern her fini{rn. 
Wlirn a litllr rnlor had dmined 
bark into hii fiu'r. abr b-h>rd 
him iipriaht, and said, ''You're- 
Lfomi; to bed." 

"Not on your life. I've just 
eirjiurrl from bed." 

'^ou'rr goine to Iked of T 
trlrphonr the hospital and have 
yiMi Wot riffht h*,ck," 

Tiro taid wearily, "1 dud" I 
like your voire or that color 
you're weatino, Neither luita 
you. Thry makr mr frrl ill " 

Sarah eyed him rrflertiurly 

"T may be aide to," the mm- 
lettd. 



"Whal?" 

"Carry you." 

Tim siruiifflrd to his fret, 

"You ineon thai, dcm'l you? 
All righi. Ml ro to bed. For 
one hour." 

SnUiih rook hii arm anil 
helped him up the stairs. She 
didn't aik him any more ques- 
tions became hr was in no -con- 
dition lo an*wrr them. She 
Kot him in(n his bedroom, which 
wai at the opposite end of the 
paMasje Vrnriia'j, »nd 

helped bim out of his coat. 

Then hr tumhlrd nn to thr 
bed and without bothering 
iiboul further undrrssinE she 
covered him with thr ridr.r- 
down 

■Sbr thuuarbt he had fuiuled, 
but when she uioyed he said, 
"Drm't go." 

"I'm not. I'm wnnilerin^ 
what I van do for yuu." 

"Nothing. 1'vr ]uat got nnr 
whale of a hejdai-be. But it 
will improve. It'll have in. 
BVrauir tu-day in important." 

"If Vrnetia recovrn con- 
&ciousneu ? ' 

"Exactly I've got to have * 
talk with the nui-sc. And thrre*> 
irii% froi- bulinru nf Ji-nnir'l 
Najfy, that." 

"Don't worry about ir nnw ' 

She sat on the edge oi ihr 
bed and touched his brjd with 
the coot ends of her nttiters. He 
opened his eyes in look at hrr 
thoughtfully. Apart from thr 
icowl of pain on bis forehead 
he might have been his aid 
mucking, self. 

"How mil are you k Sarah?" 

"Fivr fret ten." 

"You'll have to Hoop, then 

"What on earth for?' 4 

To xet through tile door* 
of mv rnttn.gr-" 

Before Sarah could comment 
on thai there wai a tap on the 
door. The door burst open and 
Petunia appeared- Shr was still 
in hrr hreathlen state of ex- 
citement. 

"Oh i Mt« Starry, I tbouarht 
you'd like to know. I wu in 
Mn. OlivTr'l rocim taking a 
Cray out just now, just a minute 
afro, when nil ml once ihr 
openrrt hrr rye* and said. The 
rope! Thr rope!' jusi like 
lhaL" 



DRESS SENSE PATTERN 



# Bel-ty Keep, who 
conducts our weekly 
fashion feature Dress 
Sense, is on holiday, 
bur she has chosen the 
special Dress Sense 
pat rem for the four 
weeks she will be away. 
Her feature will r>e 
resumed when she re- 
rurne. 



WW-* ocoYHn* u 
pqsxir p. .it. 'in Tor 
ihr deaijts llluarrnlrd, 
.i. dirt— 'nnr I ell it In 
Mr*. Bfttv K - r ,.. ^Dreiw 
Sens'i** The AuKlrnllan 
Momm 1 ! TEVclcIj-, Bam 
lOBU, t;.P.O« Hydnrv. 

Enciosr thr illujlru- 
lion of the dritjETJ and 
1/9. cost of pultcrn. 

BE SVKE TO CITF- 
FUIX ADDBKSS, IN- 
CLUlltNG THK STATK 
YOLI LIVE IN, ANU 
AI^O SlfPPLY SIZE. 

I mil be Bind lo tid- 
m-<- V4iu iii my eoEaunn 
an nn? f.i-hmt, prob- 
trm. 



hRkSSitVfi-COWN. — ft* 
ifiLirtt* -t\?ii». 5-iin. tnti 
Inriaii Sixes 32in. fa 3fffn 
>iwt. Frier. 4/9. 




Tin] Hatted up In betL "Noth- 
ing else?" 

"No, air. The nunc said 
shr was wanderihR and gave 
hrr an injection. She laid it 
was only artni-canjrJauincsi- I 
tirard hrr trlLng Mr. OIi\TT- 
But, if you'd heiiTd the wav 
ihr itaid it 1 t*o irarrd." 

"All rip,bt, F'rtunbi," Sarah 
usld calmly. "Thank you." 

"You're making a damp 



squib 'out of thai information. 
Sarah," Tim ia»d, as Petunia 
went out. 

"You can't encourajrr Petu- 
nia in hrr lovr fm nirlodmn:t 
And w)iat rlsr ii it? Ob 
viouily Venrlta is havius 
ni uhtifwires ubrxit Eliot.' 

"Hin lay bark. Hit ryes weir 
refleclivr. "I wonder," hr said 

Please turn to page 36 





DIRECT 2 -WAY RELIEF HELPS 

NOSE, THROAT AND CHEST ALL AT ONE TIME! 



YOUR CHILD gvl* u world ul 'comfort when you 
ruh him with Vick* VnpaKuh at bedtimt:. Relit?! 
come* quickly— jn twu wav*>— bQ all the phites' 
whtje relitrf is needed' 



Through the nose ■# 



Through the skin 




t .WITH EVERY UK ATH P VftpoRub's soothing. 
iiii Jnifi.il vapnur5 arc mhiilcd— and clear stuffy 
nosf, soothe sore throat, calm r ^ghtng , si\ at 
the same lime. And — 

2. BABY'S CHEST reel* 
u.l nn and . ..iv.i.:.' i.:r-.. 

too, as VarxrRuh wurks 

lliriiui;li tllr skin, teffifl 
tifihtnes* ajid "draws out" 
pa i n I i il ci ingestion . 




CHUDREN LIKE being 
rubbed witii V,tj.ioRijb. they 
Iiltc the quick comfort, they 
lik* t Ivc Rwifi aW?/e relief. 
Next morning, often, Baby's 
cold k "all ^nnei" Try it! 
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Week-end cottage 
now family home 



• Mr, ami Mr*. G. Craig found the 
(jiiicl surroundings of their small 
M'a-iiir c(iu««>i- at CnmuJIa, N.S.W., 
i» jilcuwuiil ttiut ilirv enlarged il to 
suit tWir family of four unit now 
live tlii'ri' permanently. 



Bl'ILT in pretty bushland. which slopes down 
to a grccn-bclt bordering part cif Gunnamatta 
Bay the cottage is named "Darook Villa." 

I ■ house and garden were planned so (Hat tin- 
horn and back air equally attractive. 

In lIic back, which fan-, tlir street appmni It, the 
,,i jiven by .ui EnglLsli-siylcd fluwrr garden. 
■ i lagged paths, and lirighl garden tubs 
iied l>; the white exterior of the hnusc. 
The front, with a loveU waterfront view, has 
,ip.:. -un terraces, rod gardens, and green lawn. 

T" harmonise with its location, 
the Imnie is informally and color- 
lui!- furnished. 

^vaxed blonde wood T which resists 
(e* mist, was used for the furniture 
md built-in units. The furnishing 
fjtbno are mainlv color-fast cotton. 

J I li\ ing-room, a long, wide 
loom with chr dining *C'. tiiui at uni- 
on), tprtu to a front terrace that 
ffierixiks Gunnamatta Bay. The 
Rone fireplace in this mom was dc- 
iri.l hiiih In a -.killed Italian 

am- ■ rr. 





Mrs. Craig has gained an all- 
season atmo*phrrr in the living- 
room b\ combining warm shade* 
of strawberry and burgundy with 
luoI duck-eye, blue. 

The home Li not quite complete. 
A room under the bruit elevation 
of the house will be a hobby-room 
for the tw-o ('raig turn, Ian and 
Graha.ro, 

The nick taken from this part 
of the ground was Oird In terrace 
atid wall the gardens and to make 
many of the pathways. 



VOI St. TOVCHUS thai girl- an Wiri/Iun/ note la "PciroaA Mill," M 
nutrie nt t>unuf/u. V..S. IT'., inrlutfr n i 'il-nrnf-u li tie i:i.mNi.m trlilih jj a r 
at it m( befnre nddiliann teere rjinitfi'. 7"/u> mir,i,'/,/nfr> uu rpi^. fruill 



'inialurv of the eoiti 
il nearby gumlref. 





I,t) It . HHIK UHF ul the Jpiir firr.fitocr I < exwtijeet on bath tidet bv built-in btmhibi-lm. The 
wnrm Hnmbrtrj nut hurgunili Inning, „f Id, ,„,,„■! a „i /,!. . nrr ciintruilnl uilh .turf,- 
f[< liar orctMOnVi. r>uek-egs I'lue h lepenliit in thr Uriin- uj thr nff-whilr l/riruei, 



HtH \t) nfty.SSI \tw-T4Fll.F. it pi «/»,><■ f-inrer, ami n neat deaign fur the earner 
■'iriilirn ■ in the bay*' ratlin. Saxe-blue anil >< ttripeil In>d»tirrtnl t tell A jjtaiu 

nttem eitrlaini. ftaliiheil ftunr. nnd nil njf-iehile rug cnnifdelr lhl> riHiin. 





I lUm UETI (Ir/t) of the rnllime. irliirh Inert 
Ihr H,r.-. r r> urip .Slri/iiM? menjjign nml litijifu gar. 
den lain in> etllariiil nttilitlanh, 

I'll] Al[-ITIiAJ.IA7< VVll.Mt'NS V\f.iH11 — Jlllv ll'j, t 



<inrf pi j ftltit' in thr >*mhi hrttrnum art* f+p+ut#J 
In thr i>ri'u*h,fi-mant. 
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15 haicsets for4i 

QWCtflfT WITH CU(LTW 
GfTF YOUR Mir new 
I viiky loveliness And 

3avr pound*, on yottl 
hair-do's. 

G«st s tube of con- 
centrated Cvrfyjar — 

fiMUeftlt CtTlfpct into 

* puit milk bottle or 
warin water— oh ake till 
— oow >-ol have 

I * pint of the bull, 
most fragrant nuickaot 
lotion jrou've ever uh4. 

L Oet conontrttcd j 
Cy*-lyp** for 1/4 from 
>*our charm-it or store-. I 
QurCaiET WJTM GUILTPfT 
CN.J 



WEARY, DREARY 
PEOPLE 

. Pot SomfliQhtoi our Lilt 



Too in**i)r coma volutin »n<S *;rLi 
tuff" ml tllng bark, i tirmrlrnr'iir N 

:f«l dMArtfulJi urnrt — urni. hLwjiit 

'J r r id TTl* ; Vt; trftKl, UlUDllI 

1 or ■Itxrilrwo-rw. 

Veiu •-*• sycTTptmni n; I Ml i-vi -. 
„:: 'I t i.i i.: rtstEtLi ■■■ i - 
V«fru» .it i:--- ei h an -iJuii iiT-i-r the 
'injpiiHt earrtlon Yo'jtir rhlldrra 
[MfttClfJ]* BWU -oiDi-T, lUO. 

IT tOtj liaveiL t Wood mimuil In red 
GprpuSCWR. jCrii nrtt not rruimif ud> 
ftnlpuL frjrins -flvlng uaTltn TMt.li ti 
:ij r:(i*il bf ihr htnrtd ■hr-jU|llf«l 
.your (»fl.T erm? j-toihI t>F t-h*: iH»t 
niii] iijiu. Tour jjeiTf-:. i.i'pn.s un:. 
UuUrj »tt not pttiiwfty iLfl-jtL-jlirf 
and v«u ri-rnihi wtsjt and flrpnn 
on tri-/ oo wruch r .-, tmI tjlwc 

j I' vc-. ,"U TiiW: ". r f iniQll T>f 
iWnikWiK 1 clr."* Mia fiir .. fr» «>«Li 
l>r WlJltsnut Pink PiJI» *r- » fnr in H 1 
compounded tn hrin prcrvld* ytm uLth 
r. jmnriK: rteh blood pimply Alivm ■ 

I jal jour ruamlit hi Mere 



I 



T wai n* Surub 
Wi>» Iravinjt Tint '» rwnn thul 
lilt mot Oliver- Shr cxprt trd 
him to rrtnark on Venetia's re- 
turn to iimsiunisiu'ss, Inn in- 
stead Ik Ifxikrtl Stsimh up and 
tii wn and lit* itnually * 1 1 ■!.■*•■ i 
liluf eye* wr.tr flinty. 

" Wlut have you been in > i ■ > -r: 
in irul runni'" hr aikrd wilh 
■:;:!■■■<- brevity. 

Sarah, taken unawares by hii 
n:..ii].<- 1 , answered, "Why, 
Tim's had an accident Didn't 
yon know?" 

"U he unrblr to help him- 

m-u r 

"Sot riitllr but be 
tliuiildn l be oul of hrjapital/* 

"1 -m.iun- Mrs. Hopktnt can 
Atti iifl tn hi» rrtimmnrnti." 

"I da rr lay ihr nan " Sarah 
win mil brwildrrcd by lib ap- 
fKirrat huitiLty. 

"Thtn oblitrf me by kitiiiR 
hrr do id. You ttAvr etioiipth 
oF your nwt> dutin. Jftinir 
riui't run wild, *ind you'll prob- 
ably be nri'dcd tn tj_kr a turn, 
in \ . 1 1. 1 '- room utaiji, br* 
■ides fifttin^ ionic iiccttury 
slrr-p " 

Brfuir Siirnb OOulJ makx any 
»nswrc to liknt hr h.id (toiit* 
paM hrr into room 

"Mm- Uopkin* bui juit bton 
iflJIim iuc MWal hrr uLd. 

"I muiT u»y you rhouc an in- 
[rrnnltv inrunvrnirnt timr In 
g?t knarl.Fd down." 

"Maybr tbr nnHuriil ihnuirhl 
tlifT-TrntJy," Tim'N loiy 

Siuwrl. '"Maybr br was luok- 
tuft fur A liitlr nporr" 

"Dun t talk baJtlerdAlh. l>r> 
you want Lionel to look At ih.ii 

"No, du/i'i ImmIi*:* him. It'* 
filM-. And br muil br avdidlv 
tirrd ■■! accLdcol cj'rrj Tim'i 
wurck loundrd imaoCcn t, n 
airy. "HoVi Venetla? 1 " 

.Sltr > a little briirT, but 
w.inHriinR. Tnlkinjc noJifrcriK," 
Olivrr - ! vuicr Will btj?irm«nR to 
Ktuw ruon: friendly, ai if he 
^xrc, suti^rrrrd n( hu oudHtrni- 



Voice of a Dove 



Which is 

disprin: 




Tht iflble» in lbc*e two pliisx* have the urn purpose; 
tti relieve na'n But they jre ■■■ ' They hermve dirTer ■ 
ently in waicr: the? rurhair difTcrcnlly in your uonuicri. 
The One, 'OfetBftfT, tlls^fl^e-. wpjilly |<1 form .1 true Wtlutltm. 
The other Is ordinary «Hnirin nr A.Pt" and i* nlmo?u 
inwlllhlc. artil cnlcr*. the nomtcA a^ M suipciliioi) cf 
U^nMotvtid panicle*. 

Bkiuk fl«prin iv w>luhk it r* Quickly ,ihinrrwd by the 
5>ntem and ill bertflinat rlTcvhi arc fell without delay. 
Moreover, Dliprin i\ fiutntuntully neutniL ( non-acid t. imU 
tharerorc fit hkety to OUM uottiurh discortifon 
For ah llmw (un-dinnm in which ordinary iiRpirin and 
A.P.C wtjuld hn>c ooen taken, Owprin i\ tctotnnwndcd. 
Sttttt only fry eh*mntt. in pfiikngf */ t'ft. >. *wt ifo Mf^i 
laSUi liilmibttn nr fwfktt 

PAIN goes quicker 
with DISPRIN 



t i>nttiHisti from f'tigr 3t 

"Liuurl »ayi Ikt nniid may 
br u [illlc vujiuc for Ptntir time 
r i.i sr»rry you'k-r bi-Rii kiiochri] 
about, old chap, h't hud lurk 
tiut don'l riiuiuhpoliu" 5urali, 
wilt yuu? Shc'i gor her hands 
lull' 

'SciTiib, niv i*irl, vuu'rr dr> 
vrloninq inltP a firat-clius eaves- 
dropper. Aren't you athantrd 
of yourself?" Sarah ndioonilhrd 
I., im ll iii .In clipped iiway ta 
her fixim 

Bui ihr w4i iniilinir a bide, 
too, Vwtt Oliver, now »br kiirw 
why hr find brrn >o uim-ttirr- 
■JH bad-teiuprrrd. He wai 
jrnJoui- I fr didn't lib Tiut \o 
have altemiun. 

Still imiling faintly, iht- rouk 
uFT her dreuin^onvm and put 
on a sweater nnd Ekbn It 
wa* uielru lu think ul llrcp- 
.r,L\ lur ihr bad no timr rwrn 
liad the been able to llrrp. She 
tmui ua over to Aunt Florrm-r 
.>ud Jtelp with prrpnratitjni lor 
Jessie*! party. 

Wnrha t^uuld aL] TiRhl 
with Un- tmr*-, Mr* Hopkins 
had Jfiioif in thr kitrhrn, tinrf 
oa for Tim, hr will prrfrrtly 
writ Able tu btirk After bixn*- 
srtf. 

She took the nnnhle. hx.v-- 
cver, to trll OlEvrr what ihr 
wat dom*r Ffr wai now lu> 
nvi.,1 courteoui m l: atid ktood 
lutrnuiir wttb hifl ■ -"i imilr 

"Thnt't rii/ht, Sarah," hr 
satd in reply to hrr ttarrmrni. 
"I'm v>rrv I wai a lillk* ihtkrp 
just now, but I won't haw 
peoplr ir;u *l; on yaiJ- Jen- 
nie i your job here. Oo .-ihrud 
and makr thi» party a pool QMS 
for hrr. Ntiw Venetia i out of 
danrrr, tbert'i nothing to wnrry 
aaouL" 

"ll »hr nu( nf danf*er?" 

"LionrJ say* so. Hu1 Hrr 
niind'i rloildy. ItHl rrcrj-.*r, of 

fDUflti" 

If ihr livt'i tons pnoufeh, 
rarjie Snnli'l [nvtiluntarv 
ihquqht 1'hrn, annoyed wid. 
henrlf. she murmured 90mc- 
thing and huiTirrd away- 

It w^i like .1 refu^r tn ro iuUr 
Aunt Fliirrnrr'* hnunr and imtil 
the frairrant of frrih 

ironra and n | >u %. cnlrl romin^ 
frum the kitrhrn, to str Aunt 
Kloiriirr bustling down the fiall, 
and to rrla* in the hlnvd nor- 
mflJity. 

"Brrthn't fuit finiEhinK the 
IJit billch ol cakra," Auut Klof- 
rh'f »nid "I knnw Olivrr »,iid 

Mri- Uoplrim would do all th* 
fOfAinj*. but I dfjuhl if anyone 
know*, the rra] eaparit>' nT chil- 
dren. Thev'rr botlomlro wella 
f dott't know about jrrmir t 
ihr'i a jx-akv Ope, btjl I eiprrt 
she'll hr thr snme Ctt ihe -jthef*. 
Arrn't wr lurky to hsv* sufib 
a lovely day after the min 
bin night ?" 

Sarah reuirmbrrrd the rain. 
Shr had liftrd thr hlind to look 
niil thr wiruluw and had irr-i 
it aparkiincr on thr |ianr and 
nhininir in black pools under the 
*lrret llffht And aJI rhr limr 
above it there kid been the 
inund of Vrnr-tm'i bteulhinfr in 
ihr room. 

"I'm to ptit chain ud 

tahln in [hr fnirdrn," Aunt 
norrnee mid busily, "Thrv'll 
hr .nb|" (o play hidr nod serJt 
.md drop thr handkrrrhlef, that 
n if rbitdrrn itil] play thtstr 



name*. Wc want plrnty of 
Ir-mnn.irJr, I told flrrth.l " 

She went on, braininn;, "Trn 
-rally rnjuym« thit, you kiti«w 
Sometimes 1 It'kr riiild trn in 
much letter ihan »dulii LVar, 
you're very quiet, you bavru't 
wid a word." 

Her tulld flier win ludtlrnlv 
trine Willi intrrrai 'Sai^Ii, 
Srhnl'l happened? Tell mr!" 

It all cmnr put m a birnth- 
lrs> ancn-uot oa if it were sainr- 
ihijtB; Baroh had iu eject from 
hot mind- She saw Aunt Flor- 
soft face rxprrsain^ v:in-cd 
rmod-nui — astontshmruL, horcur, 
m. rrdulu>, and then pity, 
ai-rurnfuinied by a mild "Tchl 
TdsC* svhrn *nr wai told ul 
Tim's ncrir£rHt- 

"Oh, dmr, I am sorry about 
lbflt How roidd hr ftunr to 
urt knocked down? Htivc the 
polxr been nOtifird?" 

"I don't know. I ruprr.t 
they'd be titcft when he wai 
pk'ked up." 

-Then they'll be round ask* 
ini; queitinni. So their J I be no 
morr funny bulinrjs, if it \t 
Funny buitnril. %MnJ, un whjlr 
i hey re atnjut. Fa,nry that fron;!" 
She ihofTk her brad In coiieern. 

■'Well, all 1 ran isy is it's ■ 
poor! ihunp Jrnnie's havinsr hrr 
partv tu-tlay It'll take liri 
mind off thitufs, loo. Now, 
dear, you look absolutely woj'n 
ouL Vcu (fo upstair* to your 
own room and have a couple 
of ' I...--' alrrp." 



k-lARAI! tniuled 
nirfuuV "Tluiiik you, dai- 
lint;," she Mtd, "but I can't 
ileeu. I moitn't. IVr got to 
ire what Jrnnir'» duinir and 
how Tim a- 1 ' 

"I dan't think, that houu- ii 
fcuod for you," Aunt Florence 
laid arvrTrly. 

"1 dnti't think iI'h ijood for 
anyone, but I've gOt to Stay for 
Jrnrue S Bake." 

"Until you're pushed out of 
an Tip*L-iirs window nr knocked 
down by a car." 

She siciied. "Well, if ynn 
won't rest, cotnt- and have ■ 
■jood hot cup of r off re Then 
you ion help mr with the chain 
in the irardrn lieforr you go." 

There were yellow oak leavei 
dragjded like wet lilk on thr 
frrasi in thr n.miru The swinii, 
A«nl Florrnee said, must rcrmr 
down nftec to-day. The crarden 
was getting tbr dishevelfprj look 
of approaching winter, and it, 
'■ had tu be shut away till thr 
iprinq. 

Hut thr Gftfan, muiiy day was 
tnmvcms> ll Wrjukl be fun to 
sen Jennir belnR liitht-heartru 
at a party. Thr fhrysanthr- 
mums alonq the wall, just bunt- 
ing into their shastry btcitmis. 
Were like children at a ptrty 
thrunetves. Their were pjle 
pink o>nr> the color of ihr!Li 

Sarah drridrd tu pick some 
to tikr bark for Venetui. TheJr 
Diiitrl rnlor would Inolt well m 
hrr p.ilr blur rotnn. Shr went 
ovrr to thr dirirlinjr wall to 
pluck Ihrin, but in tbr act af 
■I' i i' so sbr was itopprd by thr 
sound of Jennir' I vnicr froui the 
other aide of tbr wall. 

"Now* Jennie," she wan sav> 
inf in Vrnrlia'i lls*h i . iharp 
voife, "if ynu don't behave, 
I'm utrry, but wr'll have to 
t.tkr that dreu right b:trk to 
ihr' limp." 

Shr hnd her dulls out in the 



llt .t ii tw meals 

By CAROLYN EARLE 

^ Still fovored omong bofhroom beoutl- 
fiers ore facial pocks made *"th meals 
such as oatmeal and bran Triese in- 
gredient? have stood the test of time 
and are given new interest by mixing 
differently 

JtVJK in»tamr, blend a fe> drupi of #rtvti-t)Utitity witch 
hazel as well a» n few dn>p of toilrt walrr BO 
rnnui(b powdered oaliniral to nuke a furial paste that is 
grand f'ie i lrjnsinjt and toning tbr r nmpfexion. 

A biith rain yoa ran make for yournelf is a grwid con- 
tirrjcT for n snfteninj, whiirrniiig prep,i ration made with 
bran. 

Make thr mill from j fmr fjunnrl doubled in halves 

:iNiJ nuic bed fr^rllirf d-MMl I hi- Mite* M sf. >■ 111 .1 lnj!- I'iU 
ilii' Liji; to tin tliiL.Ltjr>£ '..'I h,ilf-,m-im'l» witJi tins trux- 
turc: — 

F.iylit teasponat of brun, 4 leaspooru of ihrrdilcd 
casttlc soap, 2 teas|ioons of Ijuudiv starch, and several 

drops of iMilf! Vi.ktrr 

Bath-water lrepinjj through tbr ghMtt n^k** a smooth 
liquid that is ^>od for tbr skin. 

Fasten thr free rder of thr mill firmly, l«,iu£r tltt* 
minlutr: will last for sever.il trratmrnln. 



Harden and wai pLiyinr with 
lluvu \Vrll f perhapi it WOl a 
g0O(l thinu; lor this tnurninfr 
while everyone wai busy. BvS- 
dendy she wai pl*tyinii l--':i.l' 
•duDnfiinsf with Vrnrtia to buy 
her party drr**- 

But why wai V'rnrtia thrral- 
rning hrr? She wai nol likrlv 
tn have been as naughty as nil 
lhal. 

"VOU Wouldn't like in lour 
the drew, would you, Jmnir 3 " 
the prrcocinui Jennir- VencLta 
voice went on. "T prpraisc you 
you will if you say tayth&nj 
about thin crazy idea of yours 
nt home, Of course 1 piiid for 
the scarf Didn't you tee me 
talking tp the shop pirl ? Why, 
if 1 hadn't paid for it it wwdd 
be Healing, wouldn't it?" 

"S n r a a," came A □ n i 
Florencr'j hlKh voife from thr 
house, "what are you doirtR 
down there ?" 

Sarah motioned vinlrnttv fen 
her to be quiet. She li-itrnro 
Again to ihr voice next door 

"You know what liapprnt to 
people who itra., don t you, 
Jennir ' I knew ? aitI who stole 
m.- M.- ■ and went to . .:■ \ fr.it 
three mtmibs She didn't like 
it a bit. It wai cold and un- 
comfortablr and people wrrr 
unkind. Sn ! wouldn't be risk- 
ing thul hjpperiirii! hy taking a 
mink Mrarf, WOldd I r 1 " 

Thrte was a ihort lilernT 
Jrnme, flpparendy, wai re- 
arranifins: hrr dolls Then the 
voire went on, "I paid for llie 
nrarf, Jrnnie, as you vrrv well 
know, and if ytm say anything 
to anybody, anythmie at all, I'll 
take your party dreis away from 
vou, and of eourie there'll be no 
party." 

Now Sarah knew all ihr 
waptrd to With half -a-doren 
rhryaanthe.rrnjnis in her bands, 
shr hurried up the Harden. Aunt 
Florence cnuphl a nJimpae of 
her face nnrt said anxiouity, 
"Whai'i wrunq, dear? Are 
there ipiders or somr thing ?" 

,H J've (rot to tjo, Aunt 
Florence. I mmt talk to JttaAt 
and we if anynne else 
heaeri what she's jult been 
finvifn- " 



"Vou mean shea playing 
makr-brlirvr with her dolli 
anain ?" 

"Vet. And thii tinir rt'i Hfri- 
ous. To think that child knew 
ali the lime " 

Aunt 11 ■ "■- snatrJled at 

her d' 

"Sarah, keep out of thii now 
It was liitnuntt to Jennie uvrr 
the fence »cnt you there ihe 
fint time, and I rnrtruravd 
yOu, mnrr ihamr nil mr. But 
yuu'vr had ennu^h of iL Stay 
here now." 

"And leave Jennie in puurn- 
linn of dnntrrous knowlrdRr? 1 ' 

"Danftreouir 1 " Aunt Florence 
faltered. 

"Drfinitrly. And ihnt's wltere 
your Htih wrnl, tr>o, of fOurW." 

"My nop 1 Darlinfr, *rr you 
quite in your irnwi ?" 

, A'Mirlia i u kleptomaniac,'" 
Sarah said jhortly. "I alw^v* 
thought thefr wai uimrthing 
unhealthy about her tuve for 
- I> i then " 

"Wrll'" Aont Florence 
Rasped. "Set that's It, Ami 
Ollver'i been shir]dm# hrr 
Jfnw tra.tfit for him- I wondr/ 
bow Ioiik hr has known." 

Sint'e ihr rvxnt of tbr nn<l, 

I should think. Tbafi when 
Vrru-tia tuned to be fnpht- 

rnri.]."" 

"<M course he couldn't trll 
the pobre He Would havr hi 
proleci hii wife." 

But Sarah had aiinthrr 
thou^bt which shr dtdn'l impart 
to Aunt Flurrm-r. Was it fur 
u rraion quite diffrrrni from 
prutrninn mJ rhiviilry- tbnt 
Oliver shielded Vrnctia? 

"Don't worry ahejut it, Aunl 
Flumiee," she ... I otdcU) "1 
mJUst 50 how. (f I rem't icHiw 
back befurr thii afternoon, i:an 
you managr ' r " 

''Yes,, indrrtd. Bertha and 1 
havr rvrrythinn undt'r control 
Send Jennie over early. She 
can come on her ikwn it ynu 
flet tied up with thJuE*." Aunt 
Flnrenre rrjirhcd up to (fivr 
Sunkh a kin "Now be ■ r • ., 
drar Hr discreet." 

Pfodst lum to fMgt 38 



fQK THE CHILDREN 



fo, TIM 
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'ikrtAwiv PATTERNS Vj' 




F2IHI7. Front Ki-quirn 
3yda S4ia material fur iim 
32in. Iu Ibin bunt, and 
3iyd*\ 54tn. manrrin.1 for 
3flin id 42m, buir. Priir. 
3/6 

F201I. Frock. RMi 

3 & -i4in. nutrrlnl En* 

■ntri :U'in. to 3flin. buat. 
Prim. ,1/6. 



PATTERN FOR 

F21J09. - Skirt Bveiu-- 
urn' pnllrrn. Requifrl 
!.■-<!' 54m, mate-rial. 
Sim l ^4in, to 5(>ni waui 
Price "2/-. 



FSOOti. — Thrrr-picre Hngrrir ttt Nightgown: 
Krt|uim Jjvds Hfiin trutrnal, Jiyd«. Jin. hie 
iniirrJifin, I lyrJi 1 ^ in. lacr edging, and 3Jydi 
5io. late Slip; R^uim I^yiii. Mia* 

ni.iiJ-fiul, 2ivdi. »it: laLf inuTtjon, IK .1- I }in 
lurt- /•lining And !3|vd*. Sin. tnrr edq np Sctft* 
tin: K-^i-iiM ' 1 yd 3 Sin malrrLii, I ■ *, da }in 
larr tmrrticm, and l^ivdn. Ijin laer rdgina. 
5iw», S2ir». io 38in. bunt. Frit*. 4/9. 

F20G8. Baby n tarjisca: mit. Rctjumth 1 ivtU |io 
2ydi StlB. material. Siwi 1 7m., I Bin., and I9in 
Irncthi for I, ?, .md 11 yn. Price. 2/-. 

F2UI0. — (Iciinbiruition mil and Muuirr. Hrqutrri 
3iyd». 54in. malr/rial lor mil and ] f yd«. !i6in. 
mfttrri.il fur bloiur. Sizri, 32in. to 38in knit 
Frirr, »/6. 



• Fituhion Pattern.) may be cibtamed tMJft*> 
tlJflJelv /rorrt rajfcitm Pnfiems P/y. LEA. fii5 
Htirru Sfei Ultimo. Sydney ipostal uddrtu Box 
4M<i. G.P.O., Sidney). Taxmaman reader* 
■(/•■nttlii aditrai itrdets to floor 66-0. GJ'.O.. 
ffvbart. A'ffir Zealand readers to Hoi 66S. 



NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

Ntf. fT*— UTTLc UlKl-'S Ql BOY'N Ml A Ma HI IT 

Irlra tot Lhe uny Wt_ it a cut out mudy Ji[ rn« rn innlr in dura! flinwinc !n *Mt* pink 

Am) it ao *tmjilr to nutt, with f>j]l making mumr- 





h*. in.— iNFAsn a uiTErrk. 
flueu * b«Uj dealpi. lati. and it la a]] cut 
gut reaily lot you to niar-nina ynurwti- ■ IF 

I* r,t»t»matj1n m cjeijiL crAort, Whmb. al 'vuu 
iu'-' it :> *J !i Ll.'1-ri: la *■)], alio in 

lij"OTi crrpr-'dc-rhinc In wbltr nuhtrl [ilnt 
and ppntef fiMff. full m-trinjtinnt tar jmnlr- 
fcat an afrtn, too PWclc r««or*. JJi 3: 
eriw-n»-«ntrni, til ■ 11 Puilmr ud r^f I «■ 
UatJnn, L d. NimiJ«. conori 31 S; c+jse-df- 
chlin!. II. 1: Prtrtftm rrf -ftTmllun , I fl 

cJlinp. IB f PnifjiK* |Dd rrglairatlnr. : ft 
:f.:;:. ceaoru. II.- 1 1 : lUTfCe-ilrnohiTic il II 
J'r^itiigi; KDd rrslitriibLan. lid. CirnipH"IC 
Ia)tLtl. eohPVJi, IN -. rretM -i:r.*lLLre ftn B 
l«na.rji f p and T T|1"4T?llon J 1 

N*. m.— T*(rt* CHKTXX. 

A *erc preliy tracird txfaJf aeutre fo/ you 
CirbrulUrr v :ur;i»il Uu thll En b:lsht 
laiiirip to h-arrmmlac *JLb yeur uvu calof 

nMiM, TM craLrc ij.ri n'. ■ llln 

• tin ii nbLaliublt in htiaty vli^tr and (truant 
1 1 1 1 1 1 ii . aim thonr UfieD In blue, irmitn. pink. 

usu <li'tii ]t ta atMf u£iIu:tiiLbEE IB fine cattnJI 
in white, stun, pink, and Exe*n 

Pritt, Uneli ft- 11. caltnn. t-i: Pirstna* ami 
rtt^tntian, \, -. 



|U 5?» — D'OVLET CAGE. 
v?i) ILKIUJ Coil'! -'• L|F . " r:l] Lrmi'i; J »- - '1 1 
j rmtifmdrr (lkj in nrjrafiilir in pantri toc- 
Intf* ut while, htua, Won. pink, iitui fiTcrri 
Il meuuiei A... i lie and t.tip .if tidKiiiR 
Is uippiieU frlii! () J CDitl(J]etr P-jmh^p 
anil I'r'itTallan. I - 

Tranrn* rearlT for ymi Ui imhruirlrr nr. (lnr 
cotton III blur Tueaon, pink, grcsn, mil! 
)r[[tJ» , , -Its criintirlir m wn'ir ;rir.ili: 
DiTik. anrt (rfen Price, : II each ruiuut- 
til fif.1 rit three I 3 PO»L»pr and rfl|IHia. 
lion t - 



NOTE Please make, a arjcrmri 
«Jor choice. No C-O.D. ■orders 
onrcTofcd. All Vrfld/enwJf Wafitma 
over tf/Jr tent by re-tjisicretl pott 
Srnd order? for Needlework Notions 
•note prices) 10 address given an 
this page. 





Mod 

E-L-A-S-T-K & 




BELT 



IN TWO 
STyLES 




WITH PINS 



Su lijilH, df^iimfd fnr 

icj niffctr I r i omftlfl uid 

■vrwnfy. V"a*v io Ratjuil snd 

"I. if d he wimcn i»ho jirrfrr 
b |tr!| L "wiih pins," 



: "WITH CUPS 

I \it mm imlrntnl imjirnvfd 
flip ^i» r<- hondrrfiiL faur- 
at adiuktmrut wtih iierfrrl 
fiL Sn pjwy Ijj wriir yrl wj 
ic-asnj rirtff. 



Mod 



THE SAFE, SOFT SANITARY NAPKIN 

Mudr-* and. tPir Mudrs* Brit urr t)ip 
\\t>rU'ri rnrniinnimifc fnr ronhdrnre, 
sifrK 4»d nli-illlitr rtirjlforL 

PRODUCTS OF JOHNSON A JOHNSON 



Be REGULAR 

within 10 DAYS «SSU 

or Double Your Money Back! 



Ttila i:i b\]] yuu niwd dti 
. . . enjoy i«otj', miaiy 
KHIojJg'm All-Rrnn fnr 
l.-n .1 .'.v\ ait J ilrink 
plunty of water. TI. M 
Hit* «■ u il or ten liars you 
don't feci U has hrlTrnd 
ynu, Lhrjn jn-t npnd ltit> 
nmpty narkeT buck lu 
K*?llo«R s o-nd you'll t*l 
dmiblo your money hack. 

All-Bit AN* is nni a 
ptirj;nlHf», It's .i wlmle- 
iQine, naturally reHulut- 
luff cereal mad« Irom LIif 



vltul oui^r laypra ot 

actmrT hulie ne^eawry t« 
f>nd efmrit) |iatl«tt. Rich 
in Viniiiiin ni. HI. CaJ- 
pIuul. 1'lirjiiplioruH. Nln- 
cln and frnn, K-MLi>.- ., > 
All-lirnn c;(vt»t >ou vital- 
ity an II. TarlTui- rrKUtarlty 
— in;-', ii'! n|' Kiirr.tnp iht\ 
MWtt) out of you. Auk 
your fiiocer for Kfillnisg'a 
All-Bran riclit away, 
bind conatlpatiou ih&way 
■ miiiTP (:-.= .■-. 



OOH'T BE 




ITS EASY TO BE SURE 



1^1 E WW Penpirerrian I fe< i Ooy* 



I- IwrtMlIt "t»r» ponjniihnh MtvfM atMtcati drr Hem 

aafafy, «• FeArod br hadmij dwluti. 

2. Dt*m niA lot J - V aaan'a Juni. 

1. Kamorai ddkv farm fncKraluni an .roirlin id 3 

■ BcofuU. H+u ^nlUnplkr weftna 
4. Doaa not ariUIn JtUt. Cat> b* mad ttobf tiuTlE^ 
*. A purv. wniln Hiimmnu T^Jiutilciiij i««m 

DOH T 11 HALMAFL IE MIPB.UHL 
UU AUU1 — TO BI Ml tl < 



ARRID 



Tmi AurrK»i.UH WoiKicw'ii Wsau-r - Jul» 1 ii, 



Poge 3: 



v-"- ■ a ^^BBaaa««^BaaBaBaaaaBaa«VBa«B««Baa«Vaal 
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Use 





FILAMENT AND f - L UOKESC E H I 

ELECTRIC LAMPS 



rk ■ 



when your 
sight is 
on trial 





fefflr 



AUSTRALIAN 
GENERAL A EL1CTEIC 



MonufmturttTi of the lomoua 

fhi ftvinf 

ELECTRIC SERVANTS 



IfMfcifclMTAtllM 1N AtrtllAUA hO* 1 Pll IHltliM 
lHOuyjM-MOLIMDN COMr*KV LID. f*cl Attn 



Alice and f»er friends 

IT ll |IN1 " Hf »L 1 BIIIM'I 

"Alice in 
Wonderland" 



JLHERE wji ticj 
PM in nuht in alt home whrn 
S.l(jIi went in Shr hurrird to 
ihr Litrhrn, uttl Mn Hottkim. 
Velmt hn fare. «aid halt My, 
"It'i nil rufhi, love Jennie ■ 
iafp in thr KLtrdrn playing with 
her drill* t know yuu don't 
rare for hrr 10 hmr thnri. but 
ihe wanted them thii mOrTTTTIg, 

JMJUf fllltc " 

S-nvh wrni to thr back dooi 
.md Ir.r.ki'd nut Al ihe other 
o[ ihr co bbled p.tth Jrtinir 
wai i l t( l i on a CvHWOW or the 
i^rnw with her dotls like a rnai> 
abrr family .irnini$fd about her 
There win no ufir rlue in the 
Harden. 

"Yt.ni le*. ihr'i oil n^hl, " 
Mrs. H. pit I.'- uid 

"Who's been diin?infr over 
there?" Sarah aikcd, puuithut 
to a mnund of mrtJi and a 
rvttrmw trench. 

"Oh ( thi.fi Mr Oliver. Hr i 
no aidtalrd about tbinjri be 
tan't mule n. writr. to he aid 
lir wmdd do iomr jjhvui-.il 
work far u ■pell It's , trruch 
lor shrubs or winr ihinu ftm 
1 had to call hinj iti jusl nuw 
iM-i'iiuw that vnunjg Mi. Pai^r 
came. They'ir iu thr itudy tfi- 
grthcr." 

"Go nn watching Jennie, wilt 
you- 1 " Sarah laid "1 HJtW Ml 
ere "Hm." 

But en her wuv hai k through 
thr ha 1 1 thr nn into (Oliver 
cominir out of hn iltidy She 
no lined that hit lin.r wai 
rumpled and) hit shirt opm 
from the nrrtion of hii ml-vim' 
11c unilrd amiably, 

"Ah t littck nlrrndy, Sarah ' 
1 hat ■ l ■i..r,,i. I'm dGinp n little 
burdening for a rJuntre. By 
the way, I'm IpUliik Brian work 
n iijv study tht* morning He'i 
finishing > thing hr uanu nic 
to ■er. Don't IpI anyone inlrr- 
Mii'i him if yuu can hp]p it." 

"Very well/' Sarah k -.1 

ilifTly. 

"Arc thoiT fJowppl ftrr Ven- 
run,* 'I"hiiT'> \r.rv tweet o^ 
yoii. 1 hope ihe'll he well 



Voice of a Dove 

Continued from p„ e± 36 ^.^^^t 

rutipht? S)ir i J little iN-tlri, 
but not tantrums yet. Stw 



yflgftjfc hv thii aftrnnHin t« 
pnjoy thrm" 

&amh hftfl l-.rmn(rri *he wit* 
I'.iU rwrrvLtLX the pink chtyNUt* 
tlLi:imimi She wn* thankfut fnt 
thrm thrn tiriame it (fJtfte hT 
an exruir to net »way, 

"Vet f'll Uke Lliriti up 
now " 

"Fine. r«f M" Ild^' 

Itini to havT Itituil li. ill M 
hour rarL'cr lo-djiy H3 therr'lt 
hr fjlrnt> ti^r t0 ttct Jpnoir 

ready. Oh, and my luuther 

wanH In sin U> thr* parl> I lliil l 

all rittht with yuur «uni. 1 t«kr 
il?" 

*'Oi rour*fc 4 " M-id S*rali T 
wondrrinq if AiUU Florrture'l 
pirpurdtioni for M doacri bimitry 
rluhlrrn w*»u1H itrrtch to uriify 
one frpedy old wumiin 

'-"fhrn hark to mv t&il ( " 
Oliv-r aaid chrerftilly. "Thtrr'i 
icntetblltg very ruiriifyiDg about 
pre oil r in k the earth for sredj. 
One itlruoil hai the umik of a 
creator." 

Sarah had u. Hjiilj-rjiirV to the 
day ihr hud luni lird with Oliver 
whrn hr hod talked of tlir 
uiurnphi of swayinie u tlir*itrs 
full cif thruplr to l.i - ii. in i or 
tran, Thrn tlirrr - wai hi* 
kuuw IrdKC of WrM-Tia'i wea.k- 

and htt apparent wiih to 

hnld hrr in a stAlr i>1 f>r»r 

Wai he a lit lie ohlf^urd with 
the Willi 1 of p«-«wrr ' 

She left him and weiil rather 
hrrathIr.KHly ih..'.-ii-. to TirJi'l 
brdrootn But when die iifwnrd 
the door the bed wai rmpty 

Aflrr all, that wua to \y n- 
peeLed, Thn wouldn't ntay in 
bed ii rnornr.itl loriifer than lie 
rould help, Whrre wai he, 
though ? He couldn t have 
pour out of the huvic in. hii 
cuiidltloii. 

Shr m-w atinnfi to Wru-tm'i 
roam and tapprd trendy at the 
door. N u iw Brmon riime out 
itL nrnwer. She looked very 
pretty And mtjipetrnt in ht j r 
crisp whitr uniform 




only Mid that two woidi, yen 
know "Ihr topte 1 ' P<xir thin.. 
*hr'i hud hrr brothrr in-U*- "« 
imndp cm bri miiitl, hnun i 
ihr?" 

"1 MU rpallv lot'kifHi fur Mr 
Royle,'' Sarah uid. ^flat h> 

brrn in hrte *" 

,J Ytiu rnr.in rhat llun yomi t 
man with hti arm in n iJinffr 1 " 

Samh noddrd. 

"Oh, hr wai here ten iwi.- 
utri ago. Mi» Siae-ry. who h 
thr hem in thm house?" 

Sarah hriitntrd Sbr fym h 
tim* to fpfleet uronically that a 
week avci she wouldn't fu-.. 
hr»ilatrd an instant- But nnw 
thr wain't litre. 

"Mr. Fottrr it, of counr, 
ihr laid c-wefullv "Rut W 
Ijrrn Irrribly ibocked l)v h:i 
wile's accident and hii brother'' 
death, too. So. Tun- Mr 
Roylc— and I are trying to krrtj 
.ill llir drritirjiu titr lii> fttujii' 
den." 

Nunr Brnaun loxifced alarmed 

*'D« you really mrin that 
becaute Mr Roylr'i been in 
brrr, more or !«■ iLHrintt n. 
.... i :rr- growtiii out of oir sr.. 
I've bepn trLlinu aiyaeLf he'i . 
littlp dehrioui, too. You dun 1 
mean he > sertouf, do yo« ?'' 

"V^'hat'a he been trilirj. 
yau ?'* S&roh atkrd. "Ihnw 
like ne v«*i lmvinjr Mrn. Foatr; 
ulonr fur nn imtaail f 

41 Ye». r ' 

"Vm ttfriiid it'a true." 

"But Fustrr sayi 10 loni. 

ai I'm in the house on lull — ' 

"We prefer it die olhr- 
wny," Sarah said "Hon'T r\- ; 
Iravr hrr alorkr. If you 
help, call rithrr Mr Roylr o 
in 1 . Of even Mn. Hopkins, Mk 
kottn^tCMtT. Sbe'i perferll- 
Lruitwnrthy. All ttyfciV 1 

Nurir Benntiri imddrd rrh.- 
tniuly 

Plr.ase turn to page 4'2 



Reody to wc-ar or cm 
out ready to make. 

"MALA" and "COHJISTNE."— 
J^rket anil ikirt Jacket an-d 
nkirt twotome available ii 
a ^rjod quality t Hvt k wonllrt 
tweed and the color ehoirr \n- 
rludpi brown, blue, and (in-en 
Skirt or jsrltrt may be pur 
rhawd ipparatrly. 
Ready To Wear, — "Main 
jackel Stiixn HI iuad !Hm bun, 
B6/5. Postsflfe and te^ttfitiert . 
5/3 extra RLtea 36 and Win; 
buit, B9/] I Postage and regirr 
tmtifm, 3/3 extra 
Ready T» War. — "(.Varinur 
tim Size* 24i, 26, 2S, 50, 
yitirt. waiit mrajuf rrnrri i , 
79/9. Pwugr atid rr nil 
Eratiun, 3/S rxtim. 

Cm dm Only. .'Mai, 
Mi-Let Stir, 3^ and ;i4tii 
huil, l>8/3 Poiuirr and 
renin ntlon T 3/3 intra 
Sufi i6 and 38iti. fau,1, 
70/9. Poitagr and rr S n 
taition, 3/3 till* 
Cm Out Only. - "Cminor 
tkirt. Siiea 24j, 2b, 28, 3d, 
and 'Hit) want niriaurrninn 
61/3. Poltaitr and rrK'mrutkin 
3/3 Mlta. 

"GEORGE.- - Men - , Overall 

%4.rwtilr »tyle, vitS largr. usr 
fut p*H:kcHi, and avatlaWf 
tfady lo wrar unlv in whitr 
drill. S«r< S.M . Mm',, jiui 
OS. Hrirr 46'- racli Pntaitr 
and ; , 1/9 cxtr.i 



• WOT* OTtfapr rnatr a ut. 

vnlvr chore. Ka (7,0 n 
rirdW, ae-r.mtc* /roftf.rt'.. 
tr* mall send to aaimi ,i H h 
oi» w 1?. frurAi nut tir 

mi -Inl i. i.6(nifi^ .i.j'rrfl 

attlf at Fathlon FkkLi 3to&- 
Jai. i Bi,lMl«v. 11 fiitr Stmt 
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For thai "uncertain" Feeling 

Jjfr m amy mtr mm rue *®u 




Ifyowwani 

woven 
pattern, 
insist ttintttr 
must be a 




Rn nutter wJai yuur 

I'j-rfrrnur j« in M at tern* 
ami roJnurn. f*nt[i offcrp 
hju a wiinrlrefulh wide yet 
nil Unfit ")'.i>i.ii nf llir 
i.Hnit luiiitkr.rjliJrf ilVul-j.,., 

* i'uin IfjuniLcrrliirf* *rr 
kw. I men'n And 




* fala lUmlLrn hirU are 
III J I [r fl.mi fiur-l r.-t|iiimi 

jranu i ii.i-.uin'i d fi-r 
rtdnur*, 

■*Y l J «iln ilitvlkt-rrliirf* <[r 
liypintir«|l\ |iai-Lim1 tiiigly 

in rrtlo^liAiiH m iu Jllrar 

livf pift ln*\r« ..f thn-r 

^ Coin rTnndkcrrhirfi 

m».ke the nl.'.i) ;: jir 



POLO ... IMF CLASSIC HANDKERCHIEF 



(MID <ii--Ar<:fa'l. 



bittiiurnd By Thui lm 



r 1 Pi. i'rf ! 



OBTAINABLE AT ALL LEADING STORES 



AsthmaCoughers 
Dive Thanks Fqh 
LucktDiscovery 

TJi. .Mod, «hu cnuchrd. «tj^pj»o. 
1 ;«*|ir,j with Aitltrci tnif B'fin 
'i ' |k'« tt)ink-» fur WcDdirr,, Oin 
'«■ 'ici hiv A Turin m nciriALiflr wifdi 
J"** h ' .i - ■■linn' - u | • o lo Elrau- 
*■' ihrQugtl Ltl> blooC, .inlruiv rutb 
u -r lb« Ttj« ant •!>■ Uu 

' ' vrikiffi H rtjiuillird (hint trrr 

: ; Knilunit xuf. >ti.ing rr-;i timp 

■•;:.! -.r :« i. in can [-■■ qi>l 

■"■Jjini from jfiur chrmint of atari' 
ui;d.r iuiin»y-^iicit |u»rmrtf» 

'-|>> AUtinin UOUjblPf tntt fit* 
r*ii !>■#•. r»i *rc«i|«m» ihr tiiii iimt 

Tm AwmuiJAH Wounri't Wheei.t- July Hi, 1952 




PRM£E U ECMPES 




VOHY prepared m\ti trrvtti m *ratltrp ihHla itr 

••■<>" r itjjiaOiV arvtipronf diahf main i n rr>mjMinf dinnr-r 
rnlref far winter or unmmrr. Sr>e rrripr nn ihia pvgr. 

Recipes for a savory com dish to he 
served uw u dinner entree, or luncheon 
dish and a delicious nut fudgr cake, win 
prizes this week in our readers' recipe 
contest- 



COR.N (freshly ctjoked 
or tinned), cheese, 
c hi >pped pars] t > , w I lite 
sauce, .tiul ,i dash 
mustard are llie finvurs 
i nmliined in the main 
pri/x- winning di^h, savory' 
* am. 

Phe- miittiirc miikn an rurrl- 
!em pttBOU^e filSinvj and may 
at«j be wrvrd in paMiy-csHetu 

Alt tfjoori itieajufrmriiti arc 

SAVORY CORN 
t Jnr ial»lrsp° t,n fa' iter ur 
rinh^tilitcr, 3 tablrxptioos Bour, 
1 tm^pDon ».ili k 2 Otqa millt, 
lj cum cooLrd enm (fredi nr 
:innrrif, 1 cup pmtrd rhrrsc, 
( ii.,^pinjh tit v musi.'ird, L 
l^htnptM.Mi chopfK-d p.if-li'v. 2 
hr-.irm c^gs, J rup fijn- b-rrad- 
r rum hi, extra J cup f^aird 
chrxsr, bacon rnHs, 

Mr|l hltttrf 0f sUbsliUilr, 
«ir in flour ami m=i It - (!*hi- 
linnr riuTrtag' tttttll hitinnlh, ,ind 
(tm 2 minuic* without biown- 
rng Add milic. <rir over hrxt 
untiJ byitinp. Add rim, ^r4ifd 
cheese, uuMf.ird, parsley, and 
weU'beMteip rgg*. Mix writ, fill 
into grcuM-'d (MMlipraol dish or 
individtul diihen. Top with 



btradmimbs and extra cntrsc 
misrd t^gclhrr. Bake in inrjd- 
rmir ovrn 20 minutes. Serve 
lupine; hat, garnished with 
piml^y and j^rillcd b-nnii (t>fti 
First 1W of C5 to Mrs. <L 
(•raiuia, 2 Jane Sr., Gymplc. 
Qld. 

pan Fl'Ot.E c:\ke 

Two nt. bulier or lub^litulr,, 
$ cup brovrti iugJiJ't I table- 
spoon cocoik, I egg. L tra^pooo 
v-aailla fs,srinc, 1 t&bl<espo*}n 
cnHcr CSSCDCC, j to J cijp 
rhopprd mixed mi!--, \ cup 
milk, I i t ufrs telf-raUiii^ flour, 
^ teajipoon hit'iirhoiii» lodi, I 
lablrJtpiKrii hurling water. 

Cream butter ur cutmiiurr 

Willi SUlfHT ikTld rt*c»*. AdH 

bciit^it rpij, viuiilh, nuts, anil 
foffcr ttirnir; mil wrll. Void 
in milk and BOW allrmJtfl^. 
f^ftuly, tn\d in sodn diwi>lvcd 
in liriiling jMitcr RD mtQ 

prravrij 7 in, cakr-ri rv Oil kr 
in mttdcriHr ovrn 'W t» 35 
nunutpi Turn on to cakt^ 
i-oolrr. While nill hcte hrujli 
turfuce with butter or Htbttfc 
mtr, fprinkle with shredded or 
deiireaied eocanut and 1 tea- 
eponn cinnamon lifted with I 
lablr«pcion irintj uigar. 

( nuwdalifin I'rirr of t: 1 to 
Mrs. R. Beck. 3 Shrren St., 
New Town. 1 lobar), Tas. 



HASIC RECIPE No. it 



hi It III \ CUT-OUTS 



THIS is the 1 1th of the 
series of basic re.fi pes 
which are being published 
each wc.rk in itsponisr to 
requests from readers. Cut 
them out as thry appear 
and paste them into your 
tot&pc book for e as y 
reference, 

UGHT ST&AUEO 
PUDDING 

Two ouncrj bultrr or Mib- 
Mituir, 2oi. \u%ar, flavDiing, I 
c Kf « nc ^~ rauinft Hour, 

pinch ■.ill ] -3rd rup milk. 

Oram ihortrning. iiigar, 
jnd iLivotiiiR. Beat In eifn 
until MTMinfh jnd Rllff) two 
hi mfk'd II. mi .md ■..ili jlter- 
n.ni K with milk. mUtktm 
bprhtly in q imooth batter, 
Turn in(» j^-iied hailn, cover 
wi 1 h rt r .isrd 1 id i it pa pr r 
L;rr.t-.rrl nn Ivnh m\r\, pl.ir'f in 

vte^mei os tiyiniv tidied aitM' 

ji.ui nilh w.llcr Miniinq jbml 
n;tlfv»-jiy up the bn»in Strjni 



1} h<mr\. IF dmircd, rbijCtUTC 
mny be filled Into individii.i] 
si7*?d mouldi mvA sitraincd 30 
to 35 minuuu. Serve wirh 
«jucc (jam. <w r c| white, or 
ruitard) or wiih jam ur u.o\- 
den syrup. 

VARIATIONS 
Jam I'udditiR: Hlarr 2 
tnhii'»pL]i>nt jam in hi mum nf 

Light Fruii or Dair Pud- 
ding: Add 2 cir :io/. HiltJinns, 
lurranti, raiMiu, mixed fruii, 
or rhopprd duin after adding 
the cpg, 

Spice rudding; < n ,nn I 
(Catpoon RTfltr*! lemnn rind 
and 2 teanpix-in* iikixrd ifiStt 
with the *liriTTr-i3iTiK .mrl wi^ir. 

t^HK-olatc Pudding: Silt t 
dmarrHpoon cocoa with t lie 
rlnur, adding iihrtuc 1 table- 
Ibpoda <-\trj milk. 

Orange or Lrnwn Puddintr: 
t'rram 2 trttpnwu ^rateit 
or;iniie rind i»r 1 Utnipnoa 
Cratr-d lemon rind with tlir 
ihonrninE- 




It 



„v1 



m 





Smooth, creamy Muun packet rhwi.- la n 
raul fuiouritc utth children. Anil Mmnm 
cuniuinn everything the) need fnr growth anil 
(loud heolth — solid Troteln for energy. Cal- 
cium und rhoHphuruji for itrftng (hkics and 
BOlini teetb, Vituminn \. B and D fnr protection 
agilinsl di.icaKc. Ounce for ouur^ MHxam bp <mi,- 
ol the richest nnd rheitpeM fo,Mls vou can tiuy • 




(%£u?&ys say 
A PACKET OF 

PLEASE, GROCER" 
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NESTLE'S^OUPS 



Perfect soups in Packets ! 



Quick ! Easy! 



From packet to plates 
in a few minutes 

NESTLE'S RAPID SOUPS arr the most 
wundrrful limr ami work na^n «rer to 
I'itm* into your Juirhrji! They're made in 
ji jiffy . . . you .'inijilv add ike packet con* 
tnnlh if cold water. bring to the boil and 

And divyVe grand-l&stiu^ »uu]>» — delicious in flavour, rich in nourish* 
■in lit. highly concentrated — tbe kind your family r falls cpjii*. 
Ffiiaomif al, loo! A 1 - pneket * i - - < I-. ■ ■ tlirrr ,;. ti--r.ni-. M-ivnii-. for 
smaller ijimmiliro \»u nerd Use only pari of the parktL 
So, ilit- wiiiti-r_, £ivr ymir Family drliciuiin bul -<ni!.< more oftrn! Serve 
JNESTl.rTs RAPID SOUPS ... and be -utr you alway* biive j packvt 
or tva in your pantry, rcudy fur meals, flipper*, snacks — every occasion 
■ .ill- lor suuiethinp tatty, wanning and natisfyiug. 




Pelicious soups... 
anywhere, anytime ! 

»T HOME ■ ST THE OFFICE ^/ 
• ON PI CHICS • OK THE JOB j' 



Nestie's RAP/P Soups 
Serve them often! 



w PER PACKET 

■ Each pa€ket makes 3 phtts 

{flit* Uifktf Jriffei m .ami .i.tt-urx: 
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BY OUR FOOD AND COOKERY EXPERTS 



• Quick-frozen fauds 
art> here to slay anil 
(lie wise hdusowiie 
will find it worth- 

It 1l i I I- to «Xpl«lH» 

I heir possibilities. 




RAW or prn-rodCtcd food pro- 
cessed by the quii It-freezing 
method keeps for ait indefinite 
[K-riod without Iruan^ its original 
i ulnr, flavor, torture, or nutritive 
value. 

To maintain this mate nf prcserva- 
Un: food muM hr kept at a tem- 
perature of Qdeg. Fah„ whi'h i> (2 
iifSt. below frenine. |*oiiil 

U you ure tommstr enough to 
Mvin a deep-Tree/i- unit you Iflffjf rat 
■■vr;,irrviT you wnnT whrnrvrr yon 

*art it whether tht- food » in sen- 
ium or out of seaton. 

;ui- t-itTeiljiR eamnot Impmvr the 
qualMy of a commodity, bui prr- 

i rhr qii.iliiif at the raw material, 
\ rt rfrig pt a t O T f-nnnnt do the work 

nl j deep-frwre unit bora use a re- 
rator in d^ism-d only to chill 
t"md (or temporary uncage. 
Hili you dnu't nerd w (pffl a drrp- 
K unit i" Lir ahlr to rnjoy quick' 
truoen i'ooda. 
A wide varirty of quit Ic-fro/en raw 
I [ir.--eot>ked fcrnd* i* *wiW*J« 
:"tn marry l-arur retail h>od %te*vrs. 
.Nui k-froien fruit* and vrgcmliltrn 
| rcidy fur CdC^knyj ut humr 
rated and preserved when at 
their prime They don't take as 
'mil; prepare as non-troi.ra foods, 
l invariably- rrvik mure rjutekly. 
Precooked frozen Fond* need only 
'■-h'-ali/ig, wbjrh saves fuel a* well 
.i timr. 

These fldvatUjiifM often "fTwi the 
■*ura com of deep-fm*en products 

Points to remember 

\\ r HEN quirk-frown fnod thaw* 

ii t* uV iamr nlhn frtv.lL 
f'Mjd and mult be treated in ihe 
'intc way. 

Milmngh qiiicWrowm food, either 
pxv-cmkrrff or raw, is normally u*ed 
OH (he day il ii bOHRhr* you ran de- 
lay (hawing for two or three day* 
filling it ill the kc-cubr tray of 
t .'• n-(ri«erator, or. fur 24- faoun by 
plariruc it on the caldeit thelf df 
the refrt^eraior. 

fur Amctiuiia* WoMr** Wjukl* - 




Oner raw, quiri-f™mi f.H>i[* have 
(h.iivcd ill ey mint be cooked Jt QtKO, 
hut ' there in no need 'vmt f&r 
ihiiwing. 1"he Etoz/*ii blnrk mav lw 
riropprd itraichi Into liuilbti; wuier 
and cooked a* directed. 

Snme (rtod-presr.rving mrdtod'i 
CSntae Ion nf -. il i in-i/ jnii nirnrr.i I 
i..itirrn[, but ack-rlifir rxpr-rmn-nl t 
indicate ihat k fr<;-. ;i Tf^odi re* 
tain a very high prnportinn of bbtfi 

Mfltt the quirk-fmjtvn v<'Ri L l.tlili-> 
take ■ • l 1 1 v .iUi.k li.ih d± tWM la COOk 
as market vcj^rrablc* there in *le*5 
rhanrr c>t vitamin aiir.l minrrjl lt>*>. 

1II.J.ITS 01 FISH WITH 
PUR'iXKJAISF. SAUCE 
!Thr tish dtJ) illusrratrd was pur- 
r baaed pi e-rnoketl ucid quic k-froieii; 
n iirnilj-r dish may be furparetl at 
humr, Emm the following rcWpe '; 

Qtac poand packifie quick-fruren 
fish Gllrts, I medium-surd nninn. S 
deuertspooiu butirr or subslitule, 
dcuert^fKwiu flour, I cup tomato 
juice lorrJmpped ukinnrd tonMHie.s i , 
1 tablespfton cJioppeil ktcpii pepprr, 
ull and prppei to taste, I imall 
ihallol, parsley, lemno jdirw. 

Tliaw fi^li rillrtA Ji.ctjrdixi^ to dirct- 
tioriii. Cntrk iliced nmon in nieltrd 
bulter or «ub»tiiiitr untU anil 
yrllnw but nut browned. Add (kun. 
<riok a minulP or two without brown- 
in c- Stir in ttimiito juife or torua- 
inev. t;fecri |*eppet, tall Alill pepprr. 

Whrji boiliitR \xnjx over thnwt-d ii*b 
fiHen in greiised ovenwprr di«h B.ikr 

mufiveiwl in mnder.itr owr; ippinx 

iii lately uiiituteii nr until n l ii 



soft, white, aiid 
fliiky-Gamir.h uiih 
Lrmou elites, pun- 
ley, and finely 

\]k rd ihaQot 

fTbr vra! gtnitaih illuitratcd wn§ 
purchased pre-ciKiked and quick- 
fTDTeti; a limtliir dish irtsy br pre- 
pflrtd .it homt from tlic foilowmt; 
recipe.) 

One jihI a half p>oiindt veal 4<«ak, 
2 onion-i, 1 rasher la* hacan, \ tn I 
piut nir»i or vegetable stock, --..iU, 
prpptr, i |rjU]HHiD paprika, \ cup 

jdieed carrot, } cup diced iiwrdr tur 
nip, blended flour to thirkrn, Paris- 
ian ewence or p»rj lirnwninR t» 
color. 

Cut veal iiitu cubcj, ilice onions 
(hirdy. Drown borh lightly in heavy 
pan with chopped bai^ri — if t[uaii- 
thy of biictiH far Ji insuSlcieot V> 
liTnwn meat Jnd onions add extra 
fat. Plarr mrat, onitm, und bacon 
in ovenwacc dUli, add stoek. salt, 
prppet. and paprika. Cover and 
bake in mndfraie oven About t Hakit, 
»dd vegetablrs, and cook \ bp 1 hour 
lonRer. Thicken with hlemlcd flour, 
add Parisian e\smre or gravy bruwn- 

ing t'i i oiiit. 

Thr j^oulaih may be pre- 
pared m a preisuTf conlceT, allowing 
20 minute* tipprotLniately art frdiii}; 
m tvpe of Locikcr 

id Ii K Fltn/I.N rui KKIF.S 
V>I1U M\RS|TMMJX)w 

One llini. patka^r quirk -fro/en 
rhrrrir* with *yrup, Jib. niar&hruaJ- 
fuwv toasted roeoDUt, 



TfTE TtiKBK-COOKSE U/VWK 

ufVorF it jm:./r op of quirk-frO*rtt 
y«M>d*. somf purthnt+ii rotr, Otfwr* 
prrnoakrd, Ui*he* illustrated in- 

rlutlr 'ittrtm .-,}' f',th with Fttrtti. 
gtiiKf Jinitre, renJ gnutnth* gnldru 
"ifvi ram, cmtliftmrrr. pru. 
Thr iwrt. quitk-frusfn chrrrir* 
wfr/i nyrup, r»n» a border of 
tirni-tttmaSlnie* t a p p r rf irilh 
liuntrii coconut. 



Leave cherries in Ihr rarlitn antl 
jII'.ju to thaw -it roum lenqjermun- 
fut jpptoitimateiy } hottT. Thawing 
may be hnMenrd ]]> pla. iiig cheiriri, 
Htill in thrb wrappuit;, in luke-wami 
water and allowing to stand for l rb Us 
15 minutei. When irnuplrtrly 
thawed, irajtsfri latrfully Lfmm 
wrappinn W> »er\ing-diih_ Arrange 
iTiamhinallom an.iund edge nf di«h, 
dip under ^riller oi into moderate 
erven Iter n minute or until mjirih- 
mallnws Jilnrt In nirlt \liifhtly 
Sprinkle marihinallnwj with (masted 
ror.riTiut and ^llow to pmpow cohl 
before nerving with or widinut rreain 
or eusnutL 

CR£.\N1ED VEt;ET.ABLE 
ENTHFJ. 
(*Phi.i may be prepared frwm either 
quick-frozen or freifh vegetoblci. ) 

Hair-run conked pear, \ cup weet 
nirn, [ cup dir.cd co«ked carrot, J 
cup cooked cauliOower sprigs, I ) to 
2 mp> mrdium-tliickurss whirr *aurr, 
1 de>urrr!:|)oon ^raled or fitieK 
Chopped "oinn, s.di jnd |-m !n» r io 
tnste, soft hreadrroaiihs mixrd with 
an npi id quanlily ol grated cbcene, 
butler nr ^ub^tilntr, parsley. 

Cwohinc vegetable!, fold mrefulty 
miii Irr^hU made hut iauc«. flavor 
with onion, salt, and pepper. Fill 
into greaird rncrrr-dnh or inrii- 
vithial ramekin dishri, top with 
iruintri and cheese mixed tofiriher. 
Dot umrroiisiv with builer or >nb- 



in hot oven utiul 
op. Serve ganiiahed 



mi", biik? 
brcnvnrd on 
wiih portlcy. 

RSAQci EITTFjHSCOTCH 

<. m Mm v 

\Tiw3 dehtirjus rwecL may Ik- pre- 
pared vi ith home-rouked (U 1 1 n i- - k- 
lrn.'i-ri m .ii lifi 

t.hie 16r>z- package i^uiek-fro/eu 
pearhts whit synip, 3 tahlrs|hM>n.i 
brown uigart ! lahlcApiiun hutirr 
( Mil-. ■.( mil i ■ arc nnl kttufactary lor 
hultrr^colch muTurefil, L tablnjHMm 
flour, 1 cup ruilk, I rH%. 

Leave peaches tn wr.ipp'init .md 
thaw '1 hours at room temprraturc, 
or drop wrapped prache* into warm 
water und leave 30 tn SO minutes 

Pl.H '- rhiiw rd JmMi \\v in , .yr-uw n r 

diih, rnervinE lyrnp. Melt builer, 
add vuj^ar, cook ever low heat utnil 
sugar m disstilvi-d. Add Hour, .nr 
over heat 3 inimitri longer. Add 
milk, continue jtirring until miAliire 
u very thick pfacj] slightly, Cold in 
ejrK-vnCk, then Riffly lw rt | C n eg^[- 
white. Pour over pejehes. Top with 
.rinuhlr miJtturr. hake in mrxierate 
«ven 20 in 'J 5 minute*. Si rw hnr 
(tt cold with eiulard or rrwrvrd 
peach syrup. 

CnmiMc Stixture: Sift \ nip aeU-J 
raifimi* flour with pinrb salt. Kul> in 
1 tliblcnpnon butter or kttbnltute; ndd'i 
] rnji «a|r raVcrmmbti, 1 iziblntpnon 
brown !iugar T and2 t^lespoaru coeoj 
nut. 
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By EVE MILLIARD 



ARIES (March 21. April 
2f> : Short tnpi iuln nrw tenri- 
\Wy may colur July 12 with a 
romantic tingr. On Juh 15 
avnid vtrainrd rrhiTjoni wixh 
frlttlds, f.nmly. <»i ^nrLiij.iii^ 

■•mi, r. iurc lo Ik uo the 
wmnc foot 

L At RL'S \p M l Ma> 
.Mi It vnii May hniiw on July 
I 'J uiu'H nuv ilic party. BluU 
..hi.! ptwsurr arr likely to 
lie mirrtwined. Kcrp an t*ir 
to irir (ground fur newt July 
13 Fnvorv coirrjpondcncc. 

D| MINI (May 21-Ju.ne 
21 1: July 13 may jail you into 

whirlwind a[ activity which 
i* certain to help you tow aids 
any objective nnw in view, 
July |Q providm a hurdle to 
Jtimp. 

CANCER [June 22- July 
Ihtdd up to a eltnuuc «m 
|nl\ Hi >n regard to nnydiinp; 
i thiii hold* yniir allffltiQa, Dr* 
h tdoni thfn mode can bring 
you bv |»py hour* on July 'Ft 

l.fc.U [ulv Jt-\ ( ,«UM 22 i 

I InsappoiuLmt-nti or wag* on 
i July [4 may hr nnnuyini( but 
not prTrOta Don't pin ymr 

I hopes un unreliable peoplr. On 
i fuK ^'-li'll act a chance m 

I' mark ttir hall. 

VIRGO (Aujjum 23-Scp- 
1" ttmlirr 23> ; If yoti'vr gotw .il! 
, enlhutfritic over a prrirm or 
I: :i i uuv, July lb mold pour ,a 
'| bur Let <-f mid water >tver you, 
btit Jul)' 18 sen the fire icoifiR 
I "ii 



LIBRA < September 24- Qp- 
lobci 23 1 t'lom made for Julv 
I j may ranu- more hot hrr 
than ihry'rr wuith. Conccn<- 
iriur nn July 17, which tilings 
lirii>hih MB Libra ambitumv 

SCORPIO (OmiiMT .'A V- 
vein be i 22): Scimp (d you haw 
bcrn wjdluwiii£ in a bad piilch 
ttf minor wtirrin, but ihakc 
d(? lotfc&gj nn July 13. Sun 
off. trilltjw itituititiiu and 
July 18 will (nftfcf luxury. 

SAGITTARIUS [Novttrt- 
bp i ^.l-l^ ember 20 1 : July if>, 
with July IH follmvingt it 
likrl] im Miikr a b^ppy chord 
in N.icnitdrian hearts. Voii'vc 
earned a bit of iimshin*. 

CAPRICORN <lWmtit't 
21 lanuaty 19) V.i rtnrrsbip* 

biisinc** or iruli i uiuhij I 

arr siisi fan ibt- new*. July tfi 
may bring M^orm uOW^ but 
July 17 viniLei on "The Goal" 
family, 

AOL : ARIL'S [.ni^ry 2d- 
Trbniary 19). Off rr>|i> T f»r qc 
CUfttod with a bu*in.«s or per- 
HHtud problem * CMmta ■! For 
th" 1 murnent and rrla^. July 15 
will rlwnite the utuail an. 

PISCF-S Fi-biuaty JH 
Munli 20): Pin loo hi P h h«^( 
nn July 13 and it may l**t y4«u 
down — bui not out. for Julv IB 
rriulrf mean a m-ij^ni In mi 

• i irn'l i.ii L and .1 with Fill HI led 

i ttir jbWtMDU Ufinm't H««*lr 
tir«pfiii|ft Uik »HTinr»in si dmr? »■ 

* mikfr -t 4nUrrtl only, •ultinnl 
jii'r|iMfii * ii > i •M.irn-J'ilibn whal- 

■D«vi>r tflr Ibi M.ht*ni«Mti «4nUllird 
la ii ! 



A RAH lumrd 
iu fio, but die un™-, ni\\ ob- 
vinuilv dinati»fird, bjuI, "I tuuiit 
uv wrll, Mr Kwtr i dorin" t 
Ketn thnt fm^hiuUy upset »boui 
hi* wifr'i ronditiim, dor< br* 
Din'iu I hr know Coiuuiwioo tati 
br wriouir" 

lV M»ybc i\r dortti i »ho* hti 
frrlin^i," Sarah laid. "Now I 
miliM run mlooK uud find Mr 
Roylc." 

"Oh, hr went Vp t" UK 
wcr.ncl Hour,' Nurn- Br-rtiH-n 
sjlicJ " l'u the old lady'i room, 
I think." 

I hat w»» whirr Sarah found 
Tim littitiR at the tnblr in old 
Mn. Foftrr * room having » 
Iritufply qamr of rhrBS 

"Kullii, SiLTah,"' he laid rbeej' 
fully. 'Tin recavrrinw, ai you 
t an ire " 

"Go away, Sarah," - Mn I'tH- 
ler laid impanriidy "WVre 
busy, can't yon ice?" 

"I can irr buth thinAi, 1 ' 
S»rah sait) rauQv "Tim. i'm 
iiorry to inir/rupt your (rauie. 
bill I havr noiThPlbm^ urgent lo 
Irll veto ahout " 

"Wftb tea htm,' ntM Mn 
fwtor. ' nnd In iu |prl i»n. We 
ltartfd thii snmr ytiiprday »nd 
couldn't «rt it fititdicd ." 
"I'm lorry, hut — '* 
"OK hfl twt mrajit for my 
carl." The old ladv w.iiferd 
hrr liead with ani^ry pelulanrr. 
"No one rver trill me ^JLythin? 
Exrept Tim hrrr, and hr did 
liavr thr ko*)(3 [iiafiiirr* to ct)mr 
nnd Ml mr abnur hli aiiidrnl. 
There arc toti many accidrnta 
around hrrr. You'll br ihr 
next, Sarah 

Tim grifirird op at Sarah. 
■"Won'l that be fun. Then 
1 ran rrtuu itatr yuu.' 1 
IL Tim — " 

"All riRbt, my rltar Wait 
tWa minutcl " Hr ttmAf a inovr 
arroaa tht- rhrsnboard with hi* 
bilhop. "Chrt L-maLc," he lAld 
(rlrrfully 

Old Mn. Fo*irr turrd in in- 
credulity. Thm hrr tutr 



V0iC© Of Cl DOV6 (^athutt'il /Mm /Mtfg 33 



t runifjlrd up jud ftrcw *in/lcl. 
Wiih ti movcnwnt ItVr a spoilt 
*hiJd, ihr tilted ihr bo-ird and 
ijullrd thr awn tu thr floor, 

"You rhmled!" ihf dlitHilrd 
"Ynu muii havf rhratpd." 

"\o, dear lady, ywi writ out- 
natinruKTetl" 

"1 couldn't qavt. bcrn- It 
warn' i a fair namr" Sbr 
pounded hr r f»i on thr Ublr. 
"Itt ihraird Sarah, didn't 
yuu wc hilti rhril?" 

Pm afraid 1 didn't itt smy- 
(hintf ." 

"1 hair rn hr bpatrn.' 1 iht: old 
Indy Kobbrd tliildi^fily. "I 
rnn'i hear it. I'm put liar 
Oliver He h.itcn \a hr Liralcn. 
inn Oli. no away, huth of 
you, and talk your wrreti. I'll 
play Mdirairr and cliail ai murh 

a* [ ;»!( .i-.r " 

S«rah fed ihr way mtt- 

"Coitir nloiiK to thr ■ihoLil- 
foorn," thr *aid brirfly. 

T!ra /ftlU)nvfd with deliberate 
ilownpm. 

"I'm idll prrtty tbaky, 
Rnnih," he iiiid wistfully, 

"Thro wliy arrft't you in 
brd ? Why arr you wjvliriii 
tiutr pli^yinn yimn with lhAt 
i ln.itimi ci]d wnmiLrj? rt 

t *Che*i ii a plraiant samr," Kc 
amwi-rcd. "t>lie chati brtwiTli 
jnovea. Wr'vr rxrhaniird n lot 
of jjoillpp the oUE ladv and 1 " 

"Gotsipl" laid Sarah SCOrn- 
(uHv. J.ll»ittir,n; ihr door of thr 
irhi>olrooiii brlnnd ibr-jn. "Wh.n 
I have It? tell von i^n'l no»sip." 

She rrtntcd Jrnnir'i rnnrrt- 
tation brifHy, and hud thr i.uif- 
f act inn of irrinp the niCK-kinR 
levity Iravr Trni'i fai'r 

"So tbnt'i what tl w^" hr 
mid "I bad mFpicioni," 

"Of rcrurar, tl's awfully hard 
for Oliver to find oui a thinir 
I k, iriii jimut hii wife,' 1 Sarah 
mid fniriy "He luil to protect 
hf r " 

Tim looked at hei with hia 
narrowed ttM 



"Are you mil thr widc-ryrd 
aiimitri ' One doran'l prourcl 
a woinan by pulbnR ihr frar 
of death into hrr, Nor d<w» 
OTW u«- hrr rnthrr pJiihrtn 
w.".iki.- for reaaoni uf unr'j 
own " 

"Bui what rraaona'" 

"That'i what wr hnd out 
Ami orrtty quk-lt." 

"'llMl, yoril can't interfrrr 
with jrnnir'a jmrtv tlm after- 
noon Thai h*J to ro on-" 

"I tupoou- m. All riuhl, 1 II 
leave the party to yuu. And 
\o(( Jeavr mr to my Jjaniea of 
che« Or whatrvrr mrani of 
diiTrni™ I »ee fit to punur." 

"Yuu havr i i-i < ih if irirann of 
ciivrruon." 

"Yea. So hwi thr old Indy. 
Look at lbi» " H* drrw Irum 

hi* porkn a lenRth of aironK 
hlark Ihrrad. 'Take that rnd 
anil rjull ii/' he said. "Feel its 
ittrn^th " 

"Tim, what hai thi* (ftJt to 
do Willi jmthiriK : r 

"Thr old lady hai nftarp ryri 
Shr didn't i^j tu the tarrlrr 
last ntxht, m yuu ihuu^hv Shr 
*rnt to thr irlLit .i , . . 

"Yr»?" Sarah dnnflndrd 
ihdrph 

"Shr found thin Broken, of 
rDurle, by then Bui rnDUitb 
when bed lo a couple uf nails 
to trip n nyonr Don' t you 
aRree ?" 

For a moment Sarah felt thr 
room whirling. "Tripod,' 
Olivrr had iaid "The rnpr," 
Ven-ti* had laid. "I hnlr to 
lie braUMi," old Mn. Hoiier 
had uihlird 

4 *Don 1 i take it to beari,"' tht- 
heard Tim laying frtitll wttrtt 
ireiiird a Ion* way oFf "Tbil 
time Orxl wr-rk. wr II iv in 
C^ornwall away from it all." 

'I*hal hiouffbt Sarah to her 
v is-.* ■» "Tim, it'* linir tu net 
ihr police. " 

He ihook hn hrad. "Not 
vrl. Aflrr all. what have we 



got — a luiride, * girl fallrn 
down what li a veo d^nffei",:' 
flight of iuin, anyway, * pine 

or 'broken thread that may hav- 
humc there for month*. " 

' T'Iji ii we wail until K*JN 
onr uttuaLly diet." Sat ah Mid 
ataihioelv. 

"You for«et. Sunn-Nnie BM1 
ha^r died. And 1 don't mrun 
Mm v " 

Si. ■.■ii wai vonicitnii "I 
priddea of horror alnmr bin 
Bizalo 

"Lcxie Adaiiu," ihr whlv- 
prred. 

Tim ncidrled. "Tlir Udy will. 
viali 1 :* Hairy, Hie purlrr. 1il*» 
thr key to that itiynlrry, Pttt 
tfuilr iU/r We inav hair l'l>I 
him Utit nieht if thai i Hi 
hadn't «ot in my way. We'll 
try aanm to-nifihl " 

"Tina, yuu'rr not fit lo ao 
out to-night " 

Hr loa lued a I hrr Hi i th bin 
.Haunt, earnest face. 

"Vfiuli fitlcl than wninint 
may be d wr don't find mn 
what's l-ojiii: on." 

Jcitnir"i t her Li were pinl 
widi PXl ifini-nt WjiJi pi mm I 
paiirrier a*i ■• ■■'< muitrj 
abt rtood knm* Saudi rurl hrr 
dark *oft hair Into limdet* 

J 'f didn't brhevr tt Wifid 
crrtivr true," ihr wid k "I dCV** 
thoijuht thr Mtty MDjUld realU 
h.iM|^'Ji. ^urn J put mi - . 

dmi on, Sarah'" 

" k In a frw ujlu-ut". Do v(ju 
like your duras 5 "' 

"Ob, I k»< It, II I like a 
print f*» . Isn't iT -'' 

"ll is. Woii|d fOO ha*, e 
imnded W| rn mh i f Auf it 
Vrnniu hadn't lit vou li.n ■ 

hvr 

Jrnnie twiil--d tiei head 
atvnrply fTer face «i md- 
ri-r nl-s- i i i ~ - j . . m ^-1 . ; 

"I didn't tell!" the cried, 
"Tfulv I didn't tell." 

Pleas* turn to page 61 



ij New feft^ K erosme Room He ater 



Stream (ins i t 




BEST U««* 
WARMEST OF 

MOST COMPACT 
KONOMfCAL 




Nootl-rt jppliiincc. not one* jr*' 
l»nnR-i vnu *o mam Ivnenl*. ii rhit nrw f 
Cotton Room Kcatei Provf it youruHf. 3 a 
rbrf k > oui pmrni j 1 1 irtjfjt men 1 1 >p .< ■ n 1 1 iht 
t»mpl-rte id*Jnljyn ul ihr (oh on Racnn Hratcr 

IT'S GOT EVERYTHING A HEATER SHOULD HAVE 
Canvtniiflnt to carry. Smart, good loahv Hit|h 
he at output. Comply teiy dependable. Moit 
ccQnvmkal. Modern d^inn. robust construction, 

NOTHfNCr A HEATEft SHOUlfr WOT HAVE 
No plutp, switch*?-; or flpit.. No nsh#&. tlnohe- or 
mt>fi. No power bill*. No breakdown* through 
■gas. and electricity restrictions or wood short- 
oqes. Ho sharp corners, No liVolihood of being 
easily upset. No tmeH. 

Did you know the now "CoEtan" is much warmer 
(fi F 4D0 B T.tl's ) than an electric Z-bor radiator 
16.800 ftXU'sul, «nd coiti halt as much to operate, 
lew thcin 2d. p*r hour? 

Toil j«».l con't afford to br witboal a Corraa Room Healer in f^or Agate, 
e-ffiict. worltroDfli or holiday thack. 



SEE YOUR HARDWARE DEALER TODAY 
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ON the crest of an ancient creek 
bank, long Since abandoned 
by the fickle stream, Deborah 
Seerlie paused against the 
sunset. 

Even the lank, full skirts ut 
the 'nineties and a drab-colored 
shawl could not obscure a certain 
stirring quality about the girl, 
standing there so still, with the 
amorous spring wind ruffling the 
bangs ttbove her grave eyes and 
playing with the fringe of her 
shawl. 

Every evening lately the hud come 
here for a moment, she was nol Hire 
why. Tho Seethes did not bandy such 
words as "beauty " Her father might 
hivve conceded that tlic setting aun was 
"alR-lnly," and her mother, "right 
pretty," BU'. Deborah knew only that 
*he had to come; ever since ahe had 
fallen In iuve Ahe hud :o come hare each 
night to watch the awful beauty of 'he 
nunscl. She .shivered now wife a 
Isle sort of happiness 

Deborah huftged her yhawl about her 
and turned to go. She'd better hurry, 
stir had a lut to dp SI range, she Ihouehl. 
how getting resdy for the man you loved 
ujulil ln> almn»! u> evHJng u tKlrnt with 
him 

Sie apod down ihr slope towards the 
du-'ky hollow wlwrr ihe unpainted Bcer- 
llr. farmh.nise ouiltllcd asamnl Ihe earth. 



The house had tour rooms The kit- 
chen, whtelt hud boen the original hQflte- 
sleader's hut. woe a "soddie." with walls 
made of foot-wide layers of «d. laid 
tike brick*, and lined with whitewashed 
pine wainscoting. Three other rooms 
of unpatnii'd frame had been MfetMl 
later — two bedroom* arjd a parlor 

As Deborah entered i.he warm, cloae, 
lamp-Ill llule kitchen, both parents 
qulcknflpd Into new life It was always 
like this when she hurlpd herself into 
their nrewenc* 

lX'thTmlr.s mother was behind the rnok- 
stove bedding over tbe bottom shell of 
an old comer cupbnwrd where a box hrid 
her newly hatched baby chickens, 

Deborah's father lowered ti! paper- 
bound copy of "Coin's Finnhclnl School" 
and peered at hi* seventeen-year-old 
daughter over his spectacles, 

■You tell thai young sprig to bring you 
straight home from the aehoul entertain- 
tnent to-meht t" he said shortly, tie ww 
alwaya a little tmculent with Deborah 
bi«causr fir was secretly afraid of her 
Yel. be could not let her alone 

DeborDh Mnllitl atya'nlly flp she hunir 
up her rihawl. tt was an unhealing 
smile, bectn^ her secret life win. so ex- 
citing that only now and then did the 
echoes oi her parents' admonltuiru suc- 
ceed in piercing ft, 

She lifted a lump from the slieu" and 
lit'lm-J it men --he filled a large dipper 
with tbe aofl brown rain water anil, 
dcsterrjusly balancing lump mid brim, 
mlrtu dipper, went into her bedroom. 

Her mother, bum Abigail Horton on an 
Tmnnis farm back In the loTtles, Itad 
prayed hard for a dashing lover in blur 
to come bark from the vara, but she was 
glad 10 accept Davit! Scrrlle, whoso still 
arm had kepi htm from hgiiunit- 

Both David and Abbic Seerlie came of 
long liar* nf vigorous, planner atoeJe — 
vutarous enough at. one time to hove pro- 
duced families, of ten and twelve, lu ttave 
surged out, of England in the late seven- 
teenth century and across to Mum- 
ctiuset.tH. to have moved on to Ohio, and 
ntiully out tu Illlnob by boat and covered 
WMMii 

Ptrase (urn Id pagt -H 
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In Illinois the strain began to 
weaken. By the Min* Djivtd took 
tt wife, the best or the taUck 
prairie Innd was slipping out or Lhe 
handi of Uie Unit settler* 

80 David and Ah hie began an- 
other migration Their Unit move 
woii in c-jAjHtMrti Iowa Duvid Seerlle 
□uwcased Uie *md knur lc nl always 
flrttini iftfl w;n »l tit a bargain 
They moved further west In Iowa, un 
their strand move Their third 
move brought them Lo Dakota hi the 
lute '-"in- To be (■:>_■■■! at lh« 
end of the decade known 14 the 
Citrat Dacota T and Boom Deborah 
was rune then. Almost immediately 
the Great Drouth had fastened up- 
on Lhe land. U was as though tt 
had waited to pounce unul after 
David SeeHle had bought hi*, land 
Deborah vmh seventeen before the 
drouth tat over 

In shifting country schools Deb- 
orah acquired a nfceirhv education- 
Whatever she wonted she fought 
for; whatever ah** rough! for ahe 
got. Bui none or har teachers had 
ever given hi'r the bt-llef thai learn- 
ing was worth rjqhtliiK for 

Tlie informal, bm nevertheless 
real. eduratn'm of nrbnrnh Seerlle 
began when she fourteen. She 
was picking plums with a neighbor 
boy dawn by the- croek. They were 
standing shoulder to shoulder in a 
dens* thicket, dropping the fruit 
with a steady, tinny thudding Into 
Lhuir lurd pnlla. The still midsum- 
mer air preyed down hotly upon 
lh^ir sen&eg 

One moment they were n pair of, 
children Kalhmiig plums far their 
mothers" Jum kettles. Clem, a lanky 
filteen-yesr'-otd whose laHhet were 
lighter than his. freckled face Deb- 
orah, a pretty lemony whose cheek 
was stained with plum Juice and 
whn--e torn caller* revealed a satiny 
brown arm. Then Dt'bDrah hap- 
pened o smile up at turn — this In- 
CQiintKi L'entlul neighbor bay. And 
quite suddenly they were a man and 
a woman staring at each other 

Then It may nave been self- 
preservation: it may have been the 
ghostly echoes, of all the woman- 
tnik she had ever heard — Deborah's 
backbone stiffened. She opened her 
eye.% wide and found that, she wa> 
(■taring up at Clem, whose Juan.-, 
were washed grey, whose ears were 
none too clean, 

"Help me pick up these plum?, 
di--. Mother's planning on putting 
up \y. quarts at jam to-day," ahe 
an Id practically 

Clem seemed to relinquish hi* 
ambition with a rcrtain relief He 
was down on his knees, reaching 
hastily for the scattered fruit. 

Deborah's education progressed 
with NlckLarive frjm Slock Willow, 
who was supposed to be Fast and to 
Touch Liquor now and then. He 
always drove a sleek, rented livery 
rig when he Look Deborah to the 
Swlis Bellringera. or to medicine 
show*. Milling Indian herb tonics, 
or to occasional "public danres," 
which last were frowned upon by 
Deborah's parents. In response to 
hia too adept overture* an they 
drove along the rutted road with 
the lines wrapped around the whip, 
ahe acted aianled nnd hurt 

From her encounter with "|ck 
Lartvr Deborali J earned that U was 
quite unnecessary to cut herself oft 
from the useful and pleasant society 
of an escort merely because he had 
entertained improper intention* to- 
ward* her. Na man, she noon dis- 
covered, was so tractable as the one 
who had been gently put In bin 
place." 

As Iter education progressed, shf 
learned lo nir; although ahe was not 
a flirt She merely wanted achieve- 
ment 

Then one day a month ftHO, the 
door of the seerlle root cellar hod 
blown complete] y off Its al ready 
sagging hinges, allowing all of 
David Seerlle's seed potatoes to 
.'[;. .'.'.■ Deburnh had driven over to 
the Tharwus the near, day to barrow 
more Mrs. Thorsen had bustled im- 
por an: ly .nit M Lhe door uf their re- 
cently finished frame house. They 
had a boarder f A voting professor 
from the East— Chicago. Getting over 
[the typhoid fever. She'd rail hlra 



over to visit with Deborah w hilts ahl 
saw to the potatoes. 

There had been a stiff silence nfier 
she left Jirstln Greer standing by 
the wheel of Deborah's waggon 

"I hope." Deborah sold at last, 
"the chan (re will be good for you.. 
Prute.55 t " He won mighty young, 
■fail thiiygbl. to be a professor, the 
1.11 If ■>•■ wlarh the local teachi'T 
If mate — wiin alwn.vn known peaked 
too, instead of. a nb» reddish brawn 
like UHn; and with a sullen, angry 
look on his nonH-too-hiindDome race. 

"Don't tall me FrofeMorr he 
suupped. 

Why not?" 

"Becau&e fro oothtng Citit an |n- 
sLruetor, an underpaid, unnoticed, 
uninipfirta^it instructor at the new 
University of ChltTHgo Maybe— if 
it hadn't been for this blasted nck- 
n 053- -maybe, alter another twenty 
years and a couple more d?K re£a 
and a book nr so, ! might really 
have become a full professor- Incver 
shall now!" 

why, be was all upset, she though', 
watching him grind hit heel savagely 
into the damp earth. This uiofesfor 
business must be something he 
cared LDrrlbiy about 



As 



she drove 
■■lowly homeward, she realised 
with piqued surprise that Justin 
Greer had not once really looked 
uc her, had not noticed her smiir 
or her ■ ■>> or the cherry-red cap 
pulled down over her brown bungs. 

3bx* had done nothing the whole 
past month but think about lliis 
thin, bitter, rude young man. At 
first she had shamelessly invented 
en-nude over in the Thorsens, Then, 
only lost week, her heart had turned 
over jttckeningly, and she had known 
a strange swooning feeling in hei 
diaphragm , t ■ iu> saw Justin Greer 
drive Into the Seer he yard. 

Diffidently be wanted to know 
whether she would drive to Hlark 
WlJlow the next night to see Thr 
i.si of BelJLhAJzar. which Lhn 
Methodlsi church WW putting on. 
Deborah would. They went, and 
Deborah h*»artl nothing of the linf- 
tng, J»w nollung of the coslumeH. 
She wqj. only agualedJy awore of 
him beside her m the crowded pew, 
On the way home. Justin Greer 
had stopped the horse suddenly 
and had taken her In :u wttiii snd 
buried his weary, fnistreted fans 
against her neck: hud tisacd her 
willing mouth with a pem-up rage at 
iUe that ralrly braiMd hrr. And 
Deborah-hod only wished for greater 
suffering, to show the measure of 
her love 

Prom that moment on, Juntln 
Greer had been different. More 
cheerful, more masUFrful, occasion- 
ally even bantering, 

Once when she had asked In be- 
wilderment, "But what Is It, this 
Seventeen th-century Rhetoric that 
you :eacn, Justin?" he had laughed 
Indulgently and answered, "Hufth. 
Don't try to think. Deborah You're 
too pretty ever to need to " 

Ghe hadnt been "ire that, she 
liked his wordn, hut she loved has 
kiss**. An she went Into his arras she 
thought, that at but she knew what 
It meant to be really In love Always 
vijp had been the one to be loved. 
And loving someone was different 
from being loved. 

Yea. .ihe decided now *s ahe 
unbilled her meagre sponge bath jo 
Uie white china washbowl, getting 
ready for the man you loved wa>. 
almost aa exciting ai being with 
htm. Almost, but not quite. For 
tn-night wan going to be wonderful, 
to-nighr— on the way homo from the 
school entprtammenr— JuALln would 
ask her to marry him There had 
been a growing urgency in his man- 
ner lately, like the urgency that wqj; 
nioLinttnc within herself. Not lhal 
; hc had ever considered what would 
become of them after the ceremony, 
for that wns as far -.is the had gone 
in her rapturous aecret thoughts. 
She was only very sure ihnl once 
she and Justin were marrtrtl, all 
heartache, nil problems, would bo 
forever ended 



She r artfully brushed her dork 
hair and combed it up into a small 
pompadour abuve her fluffy bangs, 
eolltrg the thick rope of tt high on 
tier heud. aud then put on her dre&s. 

Daxzied by her own magniflcenre. 
Deborah began to fasten the couut- 
tess hooks, beginning with the hi an, 
choking collar It made her look 
wonderfully grown up, she derided; 
yearr. older :han nbe really was— an 
achievement devoutly to be desired 
at aeventevn. Quite old enough to 
become Mrs. JUWm Greer tt t any 
time. 

Daringly ahe nibbed u little corn- 
starch on the tip at her nose, 
scrubbed her cheeks with the pal ma 
of her hondi, and bli her hp* to 
mukc them icnrlet A few drops of 
her honxurd Flunda water, and she 
was ready, except far her hat. 

Deborah's sharp ears caught trie 
lujund of wheels In the lane. She 
sna4oh«l up her bat and her shabby 
black cloak and hurried out into 
the kitchen u> Justin knocked. 

Her mother opened the door wido, 
and Deborah thought proudly that 
Justin 'a was probably the only derby 
hul Ln Dakota. 

He held her clonk for her. expertly 
stuffing her balloun-like ■■><-v--- in- 
side. No one else knew how to do 
thing* so beaut 1 fully. They went 
out into the darknets, neither of 
them even sw^re u( the spate of 
witramga that followed them, not to 
be out late, and to bundle tip your 
throat. DebTy. nnd to wAtch oul for 
(.hat c*jld night air, you two . . . 

Again, expertly, Justin helped her 
into the ThurMirw" buggy. Aa thuy 
set off. the roughness jolted her 
turulnst him. She moved uway u 
little, but the uruetUin^ current still 
flowed through her where thelr 
sliouidei'B had touched. And sud- 
denly she knew she couldn't bear 
to be engaged for any length of time 
to Justin. She wanted to be In.- 
wife. Now- 'this minutel A wild, 
hot curiosity filled her Lo know the 
secrets of marriage. Not thr> uu- 
fcfttisfyinff. SomeMmes bitter, often 
ugly secrets she had learned from 
woman-talk. Bat the breath-taking 
necrets that only JuiLin could teach 
her. 

He spoke "Well, my folks finally 
sent out some boota nod things so 
I could ha up my shack. Care to 
drop by and see It.?" 

Deborah's heart leaped al the 
prospect. The only Limes they had 
been alone togettier were on iheir 
few drive* to and from town in the 
Thorsens" buggy. But there, m Uus 
loveiy privacy of his awn smaij 
house, he would certainly tell her 
he ioved her. 

"We shah'l miss the entertain- 
ment." he reasHured her "We needn't 
atop lung. The; Thorsens have al- 
ready gone, to nobody will know." 

fiho amttetl tndulgently. As 
though It made any difference, one* 
people knew that she itnd .Tu.itin 
were engaged. "I'd love u> si?e your 
(hingd" nhe fiaid 

Juatiu tied the horse to the fence 
back of the Thnrsen yard, and to- 
gether they went toward the house 
Dehrirnh Mopped Just inside The 
door whlln he hcrntcbed a maii-h 
Ap the lamp wlrk caught and «welu*| 
deliberately mtti flame, the room 
came to life before her. 

She stared curiously about the 
heat man-dwrllmg that Jutifin had 
made for himself. The whitewashed 
wu]|s. Thf tidy bed A rnimoVd 
rocker besidr thr squatty stove. 
The two pictures on the walls; und 
bookK— books, everywhere 

He gestured boyishly toward one 
of the queer-looking pictures on the 
wall A iJt of scratchy lines like 
fine brown Jackstraws, thought Deb- 
orah, and framed in the skimpiest 
little frame But Justin said. " Itial's 
not a bad pennrtl. Several of ua 
went in pretty heavily for his etch- 
ing"; while we were undcTgraduiaf.*." 

Deborah won Lhinfcltig. rhui'x his 
Way a| saying he's tenlbly proud of 
it. Re never bragn Not abaut- id! 
he know*, or the places he's been, 
or bow he out-smarted somebody in 
a trade 

He turned toward lhe other pic- 
ture— a picture of a yellow field and 
a woman with ti paraKol walking 
through it, and some unfamillur- 
looklng irec-i. Yel Justin M^med Lo 
ihinle well ol thai one too. Ht said. 
"Reproduction of a Monet." 

Deborah was thinking Why,, he's 
handsome when he gets worked qp 
like this. 



Now he was talking about hib 
book*, half- sheepishly, yet eagerly 
She did not know ho* hungry he 
was for talk about books 

She watched him, but ahe cud not 
near him How tar away he is. abfl 
thought Tentlveiy. He's forgotten all 
about me. Haw con be stand there, 
not Ihree feel away from me in this 
snug little room, ard ho on talking 
-talking about queer picture* and 
tirrsomr old books? 

3hr uid Ui » »mall luch voice. 
"These are all racn'i names you've 
been mentioning Juttln. I should 
think it would tteem kind ol nice 
to have A woman here for a 
change 7* 

She was standllPg very clow? to 
him, locking up The pupils of her 
ryes were dilated, wide and black; 
her lips were parted in n half- 
smile Justin looked down at lie." 
with a start. This time he reuhy 
mv. her: he came back fmm a far 
Journey and caught her in his arms 

"If* wonderful' Wonderful having 
a lovely woman here— having you 
beret" he Mild breathlessly 

Abruptly they were titling on the 
edge al the tidy bed. Justin Mntfl 
bendtng her pliant body backward 
He was kl&$Lng her. 

This ts love, she thought. I love 
in: lips, his face, his hands . . . 

Justin's voice was rihaken. uxv 
recoirntsablE, "f may have Id stay 
here a long tune. Deborah. Se kind 
to me, my dear. I need you sol" 

P.i klndE thought Deborah 
dreamily — a* Ij I could be any- 
thing else, when I lave him so. We'D 
be married right uway . . Atid thun 
ax] ris. squeaked in the yard and de- 
cided her whole hie far her. 

■The Thorsens must have forgot- 
ten something," Justin nald 

Deborah vightened her arms abouc 
his neck and pulled him toward her 
again. 'I'd! them now, Justin. Tell 
them about us— then they won't 
thihk it's queer, my being here. 
She smiled radiantly up at hLm_ All 
□f Black Willow would know of their 
engagement by lo-morrow, 

BUt Justin neeraed not to hear 
her. He listened tensely while fooi- 
tteps dumped into the Thorsen 
house, returned, and crossed the yard 
toward them. Hastily. almoet 
ruuKiily, he untwined the arms from 
xnout his neck and leaped toward 
Lhe door. Deborah sat up on the 
edHe of the bed and began mechanl- 
i-ully :o coil up her hair, she watched 
Justin open the door a grutlghig: 
crack. The bed was, back In the 
corner, out al sight of anyone out- 
side. 

Mrs. Thorsen's voice was saying. 
"It's turning colder. I got clear to 
the entertainment and I thinks, 't 
bet T never covered up my bread," 
nnd 1 inane Carl drive me back 
home to free T noticed your light, 
f thought you was going too?" 

"I started, but 1 had a headache 
and I changen my mind. I'll be all 
right by morning, thanks You can 
tell me at breakfast how things 
went." His voice wfcs courteous, but 
It dismissed Mrs. Tbotrscn and nil 
tier kind with thoroughness. 



w 



fH It N Justin 
turned back to Deborah, her hair 
was neat, and her dress was decorua 
again She wait ntanding beside the 
table, nervously turning the pages 
01 books Pot the first time in her 
seventeen years she was uncertain', 
she- had lunt control of the .niuai ton; 
she was at u loss to know what a 
man thought of her. 

Justin stared uneasily at her. took 
a step toward her, hesitated, she 
wub too young to know thai at the 
moment he wan vastly mare unea*j 
than she was. She was too in- 
csperienLHMl to know that following 
any abrupt: deafen t from an erao- 
tlonal peak. 11 t* always more diffi- 
cult Tor the. man to regain the 
heights than it Is for the woman 

She stared dumbly at a flyleaf 
inscribed, ",hmtln Greer, Harvard. 
Class of *D5 " 

The silence lengthened, grew pon- 
deruhlE'. Neither knew how to en.1 
It She run her forefinger along the 
back of a row al books BtandliiK 
on r.lu.i' tn-suie 1 be lamp 

She read aloud uncQuiprchend- 
mfUy, "William Jorne* — Henry 
James " 

He grasped nageriy at this fndl 
conversational straw. "Yes— a greot 
pair of broLliers, weren't they?" 
Oh,' said Deborah brightly. 



thankful for something familiar a'- 
Inst "The Jnmfiti hro^hrn' 
whoever supposed they wrote book* 
too? Father always declare* thai 
even 11 they did rob trains, they 
aren't a Wl worse ihan thew Trub'-: 
you hear about ' 

Justin eaaHi at her blP/ikly fci 
a moment Then, cuite suddenly, lie 
threw bnck his head and laughed 
in a veritable org asm 0& mirth 

Deborah stored at him. her jaw 
Mack. She anw i.bac she had blun- 
dered A slow red multl«l her cheeks 
He's laughing at me. she though! 
incredulously. He's majring fun ol 
mel 

And Chen, because he was not on 
unkind young: mnn. Justin rtobcred 
hastily He s*ld In a pleasant 
teocheriah vnjee, "Henry James 
wrote rather e^niriiie novels- -The 
Furtralt ol a I-ady.' A Pa»ionaie 
Pilgrim. ' WJlliam James wrote a 
great textbook called -Principles, ol 
Psychology" - while your Jame." 
brothers, ware holding up ViaMmn 
trains." 

Justin, ■ 1 :>...■• :•■ 10 the fact that 
sometrilng had gone wrong, wa* 
be>itde her now He sxnlled at her 
routinely und <dlpped an arm abooi 
her r^ld waist What he coulrt 
not kjioa* wa& ihitt the most devas> 
tiituig happening of her seven leer; 
years had Just occurred— the wound- 
ing of her *elf- esteem It opened a 
chaain between them too wide *vnr 
to be br dged. 8t)D barked away from 
him occuslt^ly. 

■'You didnt tell the Tbarsexu why 
we were — that we — that wc were 
engaged I" she said 

He looked uncomfortable. 

"So we aren't enuuned, is that IL? 
You never meum that we should 
be?" 

"Deborah, be reawanahle Ym: 
know 1 never had '.in- faintest in- 
tention of settling down here on a 
farm. You know that as soon as 1 
get well. I'm gohi£ back. My job at 
the University will still be open — itV 
going to be a great, school to ^ron 
up with, But 1 won't get a italary 
big enough 10 support, a wife cm for 
years." 

"I could wall" 

His long, ?eoAlUve upper Up coin- 
preswd unhappily 

'I could wait for you, Justin, 
Deborah pleaded. 

"You wouldn't be happy ;n a 
circle like Lhal. What would you 
and the wives of other faculty mein- 
bftra find to talk abuut? For that 
matter," he added , not un gen 1 ly 
"what would you and I — after we 
grew tired of loving each other— 
find to talk about?' 4 

Deborah whitened So be expected 
to grow tired of lovtng her she 
would never tire of loving him . 
Why. she wondered wretchedly, did 
he set such store by thb, thin* caUed 
r*lk7 His kind Cd talk was all aboui 
things she knew nothing ol — And 
he had laughed at herl 

Her cheeks began to burn agam 
Her eyeballs ached from slarl.ig 
into the W'fiverlno; yeUow flame ot 
the lamp. 

Jtislin moved again He drew ln-r 
toward htm, tilted her chin up in 
hbi cupped hand, aJtrj looked IhU 
her srncken eyes. "There, my dear 
bin'L that enough tragedy for one 
night? It's too late now to go to th* 
entertainment. Let's just seifle down 
lor an evening together, while I mftKe 
Jove To vju." H:* tone was winning 
"You're a thousand Times prettier 
than any of those fn'mpv faculty 
wives I was telling you about." 

Bui Deborah was not to be com- 
forted. For her. all Joy had drained 
from (he world She picked up bet 
hat. skewered it to her hair, and 
reached for her cloak. Some1.iuii£ 
in her eye* mode his arms drop 
Silently he helped Iter Into the 
cloak. 

"I'll bring the buggy roun±" 
He went out hito the darkness, but 
Deborah did not wall for him to 
come back with the buggy. She 
set off in (lie opposite directum. 
Straight across the urtfencerj prairie 
she ran Her ankle turned. Her fool 
caught m the braid hi the bottom of 
her skirt and *he stumbled But she 
hurried on 

Twite «he heard Justto's. voice 
vailing her name, After that all 
«t» heard wu* the wind rushing 
across the smsa. And then some 
rpjerr r hotting sounds that were her 
nwn ,wba. 
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F always aUerwarda, wtvei she 
:. in of -hl'i niRht, all :yie could 
■ ntjer w*a JUAtm'a laugh— hla 
and unwttriiined laugh that 
a ,,i!i fim ol her. 

l>->irah had reached the road u 
jjiarer at a mile away before nhc 
J where >he was (filing. She 
m -<ing straight to Ori:s Sheldon 

Or.a nan "bached" since in 
m'- 1 tr died: u neighborly woman 
c»n.. in occasionally to ctf« and 
ti*. /or him, 

e: saw a tight in the butchen, 
I- i pL-esence of that light ■ .i3i 
her For, □ ji ! >' yesterday, Grin 
btd lier if in mkghi udte her 
I'lirer'ninmen; 10 -night The 
Ufhi proved that il he could u, 
Latr tier he would have no one eh-ir 

H' iprned the door to her timid 
iti his left hand hi held a 
ar;d ( his right hand was covered 
■iih greasy- looking harness soap. 

-Dchryi You all right?" 

"I'm. all Tight. Justin Greer and T 
rfafu-d to the school ente.rtmrem.eni 
nod then hi* headache got worse. 
5a 1 had him let me out here, and 
r barte home to Ue down. 
: .'hi — I saw your light— I won- 
• !■: if maybe you might not like 
19 g-j after all?" She laughed, hul 
jl wits a poor, shaken little laugh 

Cnn'i lips shut for a moment He 
laoaed at her from under level ijuee- 
Qorung brows He was no fool, *he 
thought He knew that no wheel* 
hid driven op his lane. She tried 
to meet hi* giant*?, but her eyes 
IeD 

Cain turned, laid the bridle down 
tja $ chair, and said evenly, f see 
Well ym joat moke yourself com- 
forubk while I gel this stuff off my 
ti.ii: : Deb'ry. I'll only be a mlnuie 
—•are late," 

tn thai pause, and in his quiet 
*ard> lay hi* wounded pride. his 
Scv> lor her. and hie helpless »ur- 
nrader 

:itertainment WAN half-over 
vtMa they reached the Thunder 
Cfeei schoDlhouae. 

Men came the apes of the 
treeing, the reason lor which Lhe 
ton had been collected al the 
docrr It wm the presentation to the 
srhuol cf a much-needed dictionary 
The President of the Board Routed 
bbt±elf to hla feet, dictionary in 
Uarul In private life he was Tom 
3k;:., who oa"r3«l a good qu&rter- 
:ec n and Bent six children to 
whuul whenever he could spare 
:bsm. 

"Ijideez and gentleioun — * he 
tils tobacco to hi* other 
. ■ j r ti a twist of the head, M — tf 
in] Pleased, expectant laughter 
lv ant. Tom was Just warming 
'hat Joke "It give* me great 
plea .re cm this here last night of 
□ present this here dlcshun 
— dir. 'hun— well* this here book full 
of Inng words lor our Hchoolmiirm 
•u our young 'una. Though 
why n tunket she need* to know 
, r ones, T can't moke o-utr" 
*FtuA la." went an Tom Slanp. 
.Jtttang into his be*t form. "Mis* 
l|a hive la so chock-full of Ions 
ilready, if she was to rail the 
cjwi in, Instead of hollertn' "Co- 
asai nil-boss.' ahe ] d likely say, H*re. 
tovir,- critters Pror^ed this way. 
tehay right into your atnut and 
ptttoTin your lacteal dutieal* " 

that whs goodl That was Bide- 
jgiHt^ng. 

Bit: i>bi»-ah djd not smile. She 
Willis 1 1 a - l ■. JUStln WB£ 

ttarding beside hcr» listening to all 
this homeplfty. She could fnel his 
po&r atrid. silent scorn. 

Stir *lnnccd up yuickly at Orln. 
Ht iinwl back. M Tom*i a caution. 
Mat baf he chUikled 

LVb-iraij winced. Tar the first time 
Hi h< life, •ain't" Jarred upon her. 

She endured the rcnl of Lhe even- 
tng \nd through H all. Justin stood 
at h* r elbu*. watrhing. listening, 
BHrklOg. 

A: list it was over. She was in Ch« 
Moard sanctuary ol Ortn'* top 
****** , L 

Twi-i- orln cleared hla throat. He 
■M 'JSgltng to get -lame worda out. 
Oftbor»h did not help hlnx 

At last — "I was sure pirated fco 
Eut* you go * i ' h me to- nigh t, 

OEO-irah wftH silent 

'Uu kind of atirprlfied though. 
T^i ,,n"| had much time for un* 
lately you— that la— this Justin 
•'!'•: -4-enw?d l.o have the inside 

8'Jil Deborah saJd nnthlng 

"V'*u ain't— goini! to marry him. 
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are you?' An agony of suspense 
*m In his low voice. The horse 
■.!■*<■! lu ft walk. 

"No— lie hasn't asked me to. No 
I'll not he marrying Justin Greer," 
alaa said dully 

"Goah, girl, don't you know how 
Jfing I've been waning for you? 
There's never been anybody I wanted 
but you. Deb'ry Never anybody—" 

Khe could teel him bending to- 
ward her. humbly, eagerly But he 
diet not offer to touch her. Ortn 
tmd pride. He waited. pa±&loriii.Lrly 
tense, for her slightest respond . 

"Orui" uhe n.iked m el palp little 
voice that held hiro off. "Onii. do 
>ou know who the James hmtherd 
were?" 

"Do 1 kuow who— 7" o: ii. ; . vnlca 
wu puzzled and hurl He reached 
>:<-wii .uid pn-ked up the Uite-5 aitaU. 
"Whal do >ou Lolce me for? why. 
my Cousin Hurry name within an 
ace of heihR s-hot down Ln that 
NorthOcld robbery He kept a feed 
store and he wtia currying the re- 
ceiplh over. Thlft Jesse Jaawa— " 

neborah heard no more. You tool, 
&he mtd to herself. Why ihould 
Orln know anything about those 
other James brotheTb? He knows 
enough to love you! He knows enough 
never to hurt yout But she- BJehod 
and shrank farther back into her 
own corner of the shadowy buggy 

In the morning; fOebomh knew 
exactly what she Intended to do. 
It vole Saturday, the day they al- 
ways drove lo Black WiIIdw to 
"trade." Drhwrah announced that 
lo-day !>he would like to ^ to town 
with her father and attend to the 
LradMg. 

Deborah transacted the butxer- 
and-egg business quickly and uuidL* 
her purchajTS. She ltft her father 
in the back of the Ktorc wiih Gevi?ra.l 
of his neighbors, and hurried alonp. 
to the home of Mr. Ovld Pinckney. 
who taught the higher grades of ttM 
BJack Willow school. 

Mr Plncknoy, n w«edy, discour- 
aged-looking Little man whose robuv 
wife and seven c^lamorour* children 
seemed a matter of perpetual sur- 
prise and alarm to him, rjp&ned Lha 
door following Deborah's knock. Be 
invited her tn. 

Mr Pinckney sat down oppootte 
bar. What could this pretty Seerlle 
child want, looking up at him so 
tragically. He cleared hla throat. 

"I truut that your — ah— parents 
are wHl?" 

"Yes. they're all right. . . Oh r 

Mr Pim-kney " Deborah naid 

tensely, ieahing forwnrd in her 
chair and fixin g him W Ith her 
pained brown aye*, "Mr. Pnick^ey. 
who are the James brothers?" 

Mr. Ptnckrie? almost fell out of his 
chair He gave a ^paimodlr cough 
"Why— ft— my dear Miss Seerhe. 
what an une*-pccted question! M 

Deborah's eyes wi»re hard Judging 
eye* She waited, the corner d/ tier 
mouth indented with a bmt of scorn 

Mr. flnckney said, ~No doub'. you 
would be more interested In the 
famous bank and train robben;, 
JciKse nnd F'nink JamCA But cliere 
Is nnothej' puir of famous brother* 
— " He paused doubtfully. Then he 
went on, and all hhi he&ttatlon and 
embarTftV'iTKiM drupped sway from 
him; he was In his own country 
agalo. "Their name-j sre Henry ami 
WUltam James. Henry writes 
novrLs, while Wliham Jifhea Is a 
psychologist and philosopher whos? 
theory of — " 



X KEYTiBl t h p 
ones I " D^borab mterrupled Ptnk 
ruihi-d ir. her rheekj She rtatjptfii 
her hands together In wonder, For 
a tmnsformatlon had Just taken 
place Nrfo« her Thin man who 
had hiihcrto been merely a dun 
piece In the mosaic of the middle- 
aged now stood out brightly from 
all the rest He assumed significance 
and distinction. He knew who 'he 
book-JnmeA brother* were! 

"Oh. Mr Pi nefcney , ' she sal d 
eagerly. "I want to go on to school 
Please tell rue bow to do It," 

Mr Pinckney stared Well, it 
oftlv wenl to prove that you nevpr 
.should jud^ Here he'd always 
thought her Just a typical healthy 
handsome young female animal 

"Vou might be able to take the 
normal course m some college this 
fall If you were to tutor— study — 
with me here this summer" 



■ Bu t cou Id 1 —would you—? ' A. 
pAHloua t* eagerness li ghted lie r 
fare 

"1 think f have all the books you'll 
need I'll write and make sure ot 
your requirements," He read cor- 
Njxny the sudden thought that 
darkened her fare And, with the 
same lack of business acumen thai 
had always prevented him from 
"getting somewhere." lie aasurod 
her kindly. "It won't cost you any- 
thing. In fact, li will keep me from 
getting rusty You .see, I hud— er— 
sort of planned on doing some 
furiher study toward my degree this 
summer But t find '.hat <:ircum- 
stantea will prevent" 

Deborah thanked him in a tranix< 
In a trance aha u>a tired back to the 
atore where her father waa aflll 
arguing. On the way home she 
said nothing 'o him about her plum, 
A.L the supper- tabic that night 
she sold slowly h "l went In to sea 
Mr Pinckney this morning. I'm 
going BO study l.o be a Leachor Ho 
says hell help me this summer to 
get ready lo take lhe teachers" 
course in some college this fall m 
use my pig oioney." As simply as 
that, she azuiuunred that she wa« 
going to become a person who could 
never again be hurt by a laugh. 

A few mritithri later Deborah 
entered Gideon College a hundred 
miles away at. Haw Carlyle, but it 
was under the wing at the church 
and hence "safe " 

Abbie Seerhe, whilt; she sewed 
yards of crocheted lace idjjiiiKti 
on Deborah's clothes, pundyred 
silently Something had hapni^ned 
>.a Deborah. 

She watched Deborah lay gar- 
ments: in the round -backed trunk 
with the pk-ture packed Inside the 
top ol a runuuiilrnllT thatched En«- 
llsh em ragv subnierffcd In hollyhocks 
and larkspur 

She had it deep and wordless Pgr* 
suntmem ta*:-trd each garment laid 
in the trunk For she knew Lhat It 
was adding another mile to the dis- 
tance that separated her from thin 
child, she had borne, another brick to 
the alowly rising wall between her 
Riul the only colorful thing in her 
life* Deborah. 

Justin Greer was well enough at 
the end of the summer to return to 
hia lob at The University of Chicago. 
In one fumbling, contrite gesture 
he tried to apologise to Deborah. He 
sent her a present by way of the 
Ttoxttat: n bonk 

Unwrapping it at home with 
fingers which shook over the knoia, 
Deborah otared uneomprehendingly 
far a moment It was "Samantha 
at Saratoga." a puper-bound classic 
of wit af the day She saw It for 
what it was, a lost wcll-mcaiu ges- 
ture of apology. But she also saw 
that is waii a Looking- down gohture, 
as though Justin were determined 
to degcend to her level briefly. 
# * + 
Squi u ti ng against the fierce 
wentern sunaei, Deborah stood a I a 
aecond-aiory window or the spare, 
red -bn ck dorml tory and stared 
devoutly down at the Gideon cam- 
pus, Thla waa It! Thin waa every- 
thing ahe had dreamed rjf, and a 
lot more she hadn't even known how 
to dream of Mr Pinckney had fallen 
down in picturing what college, life 
waa really like. 

The door bunt open, and bar 
room- male Por tin Jcmce en ten's! 
with a bang thai shook the picture 
of blindfolded Hope on the wall 
Deborah was startled as always, 
But she liked being startled. She 
hud not realised until she came to 
college how quiet and unstartling 
her lire hod hitherto been. Noi until 
.■me met Portia. 

It waa Portia who had picked her 
for a room-moxe thaE firM day when 
Deborah was standing uncertainly 
on the railway platform wondering 
how to gel herself and the round- 
topped trunk out to the college. 

Portia had Introduced, herself and 
had hired a dray for the two of 
them, explaining that she knew all 
the ropes because her brother had 
gone U) Gideon last ycur She was a 
prnacher's daughter, and ihe wa* 
going Lb wait at table for her board 
Did Deborah have plenty of money, 
or was she poor like the rati of 
i.hem? 11 snr was poor, she ta!d 
calmly, phe could set Deborah I Job 
waiting at table, too Deborah as- 
sured her that and #W indeed poor, 
and lhat uhc would love to have, a 
)oh waiting at table. 



Moat of the faculty of eleven iKed 
in one end of the dormitory A 
different faculty member presided 
over each table in the dining-room. 
TVtvr.iM would have liked to wal' 
on Miss G-urhriR's table But next 
to Mi&s Gurltng's Utble ahe preferred 
her own. heeded by Professor and 
Mrs Whitehead. 

Profeasiur Whitehead alwayi 
pulled out his wiJen chair for her at 
the table and thrn pushed it gently 
back in when ahe wan sentod. That 
would be lovely, reflected Deborah 
provided he dldn'r tut the back of 
your krtne* too sunn Deep inside 
she resolved thai somr day she 
wiiuld find, h num who knew how to 
pull out her ctmJr for bM, and who 
would do It with the professor'* 
same pollU; unobtrusivenes*. 

Fruiri the comer af her eye *hr 
sa,w Milton Hubbard racing with hfa 
penlQusly ntaeked way toward the 
pantry from hu. tatjlc in the far cor- 
ner of the dining-room. 

There wiu every reanan for haste 
to-night, fur this ™*s the night of 
the p*ft» in the Purionrf Everyone 
In college would tn* there, 

The party opened m the parlour* 
Oues^mg gaoH» were followed by 
cliaradea Portia's team won with 
Gideon k ff iddy— oni, Then came WD 
iinglng around tlic prcd.r. Juquurc 
piano. 



J. RESKNTLY" re- 
Ireshroents were served — round 
white dlahfte ol Ice -cr tarn and 
r-qusres of cake? Deborah unwaged 
to keep a dish for Milt, who eaxiji 
dashing in according to custom, late 
Will a dnsen other* they retired 
to the stairs, which at Oideon 
served a* a rosi?- filled conserva-tory 
In view of the Taci that chc looked 
upon liim a< s cowled monk, becausr 
he was studying for the ministry 
and engaged to Hrulah, a girl back 
home. Deborah experienced n sur- 
prisingly ungly feeling, just sitting 
ik"*' to this tail, homely, quJczical 
young man She wnudererf 
made him so gloomy to-uigh: 
Presently she found out. 

"We II." he said with altemptod 
LighLni*ft5, "Busty lei me down I " 

"Oh. no, Mill * You mean It was a 
bull calf?" There was nothing funny 
about the situation to either of 
tharo. His cow at home, named 
Rusty, who was helping him through 
college, and who could always be 
counted on for heifer calves, had 
Just dropped b bull calf. And every- 
one knew you could scarcely get 
anything for a bull calf these days. 
He nodded, downing his Ice-cream 
mnrasely 

'T can understand." she sym- 
pathised "My father writes that our 
sow that farrowed two week* ago 
has killed off all but two of :vr tfUJi 
pigs. I'm— I'm here on pig money 
you kaow." 

They considered the facts 
sombrely. Life could be nrelty cruel 
at Limes. A few more such catas- 
trophes and it meant the end uf 
Gideon for both of Lhem. 

Wtnler came on. The wheel of 
life at Oideon spun so Trial its spin- 
ning left Deborah dlssy 

It. was no time before her wnail 
volume of Emerson was pencilled up 
ant] down the margins wuh "How 
truer and "Beautiful 1 " She and 
Portia volubly aiTeect with Emer- 
son'* essay on Priendshtp; she and 
Milt silently agreed with Emrrwn's 
essay on Love, 

She shivered over Poo and 
dreamed over Byron. Soon, soon, she 
promised herself, she would get 
around to looking up the book-James 
brothers But there was so much to 
do and on lit lie? Lime to do II tn. 

At hut. she got .wound to thr 
Jarne? brothers This was one sub- 
ject she did nui discuss with Port ia 
One can recount obe'i triumphs but 
not ones humiliations 

But life win not all tiitellcctual 
biuTlemfni or fulfilment at aideon 
Deborah went home lor the holiday* 
with Portia and mot her lather nnd 
mother and her brothrr Rod. who 
had stopped out. thai year in worn 
and ■■''nil Portia money Portia, 
would iii - 1 > out Lhe next year to 
teach and ientl Hod money College 
toot una . that way. but one int 
through m'wuually 
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At first Deborah knew a relieved 
feeling to find the Jones' liouw ul- 
mojft as poor as her own, and l lie 
food not nearly ko good as nl. 
home Bui then she saw that the 
ugly old manse was furnished wlLh 
other things: with bna Kb everywhere, 
wtLh some of Justin's "queer" pic- 
turei. but moritly with talk ?*o 
wonder Portia could talk That's Mil 
they dill, «he Lhtiught envtmisly to 
the eve^lng^, after meals, and even 
after mumlng prayers 

When the two girls returned to 
the college, it was to find that 
a certain Minnie Stearns was not 
coming back to school 

'What did I tell .yout" said Por- 
tia, with a sad. iu..r llttlr nod 
"I'trmvrnber I In; night we came In 
from the hayrack ride and saw a 
couple sneaking out uf the poriico 
or Old Main? And He at! Arm 
Around Her' I was sure then 11 was 
Minnie and that town fellow She 
was a terrible «iiump. Of course. 
President Blgelow or Miss Ourling 
or Mrs CirubiT got wind of it " 

Well, a girl took just such a chjuxre 
when ab* let a fellow Get Familiar 
with her. If Lhe faculty found out. 
it was aimpiy the end. Everyone 
knew it It was as immutable as Lhe 
laws of cobrt-mnrtta] in wartime. 

It was spring, and Deborah and 
Portia were dreaming about new 
curtains for ira-ir room. 

On her way down to the dining- 
room to sbi her t able fo r supper 
one night. Deborah found the letter 
from home watting for her Pbe 
read it, stunned Stunned, ahe went 
through the motions ol waiting on 
her table ahd clearing it afterwards. 
Milt found her in the pantry ptAr- 
ing bleakly at her apron, uhluh she 
had just hung on i!a hook. 

"Deborah, whsfa happened?"* 

"3omething terrible, Milt " She 
looked around helplessly at the 
banging door* and hurrying waiters 
"J can't tell you here— "" 

Mitt frowned tn thought, "i tali 
you— after everybody't cleared out, 
meet me upiitairg in the Parlours 
They're empty as a tomb on week 
night* I'll be waiting over in the 
alcove beyond the piano." 

Silently and a little gull Lily. De- 
borah uUpped up the main front 
stairs, along the desert**! corridor 
and through The yawning double 
door? Into the darkened Parlours. 
Beyond them lay only the cold and 
clammy guest bedroom, conse- 
crated to visiting parents and nhurch 
dignitaries, 

A ahadnw waited on the far side 
of the piano for her. Milt caine to- 
ward her, unconsciously gathering 
her gropinR hand5 in hla. 

"What 1h it, Deborah? What'o gone 
wrong?'* The door to the gue»t 
bedroom wu* open. He pulled her 
inside it for greater safety. 

"I've gnt to leave for luime to. 
morrow." she announced in a lone 
of purr tragedy. i3he went on to 
tell liim about the letter Her 
mother had had a bad fall: Mrs. 
Thuctam was taking care ol her; the 
d ortor was h avin g trouble net tmg 
the hip Deborah would have to 
take the morning train. She, who 
had been eager to the point ot 
ruthleseness to leave home in order 
to "live. 1 * but did not now even 
question the need for her td return 
home Necessity, on the prairie, 
knows no evasion 

As Milt Ihtctiirl. he forgot to let 
go of her hands. Instead, hts flnaew 
ilHhtened until they hurt 

"To-morrow !" he whimpered, but 
a was a little- groan "Oh. Deborah, 
you can"t — not Ju*t now— no: just 
when — " 

Slit began to cry softly. He said 
sharply, "Don't [ Don't do Lrmt I 
can't, stand tt r" 

He drew her to hun roughly with 
one arm Then both hts arms were 
around her, and he was ftssing her 
warm, sorrowCng mouth 

And then all feeling but terror 
drained out ol them Footsteps 
were approaching ntnng 1Jhe uiirar- 
peted hall. They stood in the same 
embrace, but It had turned ta frown 
panic now. The footsteps could only 
be those of Mrs. Gruber. ibr matron 
There waa nothing worse conceivable 
at the moment 
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In thai completely tlmidlul un>- 
mt'* - 1 1 there hung m the bnluim Dr 
borah Seerlle's good name; !» little 
would it. have taken turn her 
lota a Mutate StcJimi There hung 
In Ihe balance Mlk Hubbard's 
future, the very carerr he had 
chosen. j.nd thu lootf years he hoped 
Lo spend an same bleak farrism mis- 
sion field. In 189? oil of those thing; 
coultt hang mi the bobbing approach 
of a lamp 1a the hands ot Mr*. 
Orubcr 

"Go to «nw;i her; t'fl climb oul 
the bedroom window." whtipcred 
UUt ■■!■' ibml her mr, RtviPK her ., 
Utile push t hrough the door into 
the buuk : Deburah hfurd 

the door caul, lonely lutUi behind her 

She rank duwn on the plana itool 
because knees had given way 
ettif stifled ft sob that wa\ sheer 
hysteria Her damp handkerchief 
covered bar eyes. 

The lump was there now. Mrs 
Gruber peL-ied through the light at 
her 'Miss SeerllH l thought I 
heard fnnt-.tepii — uihat are yon doing 
here? Art you alonr*?" Suspicion 
formed lit tip it-idea in her voice. 

"I've had bad newa," sobbed Deb- 
orah, acting only a little "Prom 
home — " fih»? held out the crumpled 
letter 

Mrs Gruber net the lamp down 
on i:he plane "What kind of bad 
nm?" The Icicles wen* melLing 
perceptibly. 

"My mother she's had it lull, and 
thev need me. I've not tA leave flnr 
thing; in the morning;" She tabbed 
harder now She was Horry, wutl' 
lor her mothifr. sorry to leave 
Gideon. But her tears were alto the 
quick team nf relief which follow the 
mapping of an unbearable tension 

"Theie-^thflre— Just cry 1l out/" 
paid a motherly voice us brawny 
Arm* molded her So she had a 
hnrirt nftrr all, behind that iron 
bust I 

Her father wits waiting for 
Deborah an arrival looking vv- the 

une But i f eourne older people 
didn't change— oh, not the way the 
had. As he I old her that her mother 
was or table, unit !hnt Mrs. 

Thnrsen hod baked up pies and a 
batch ol bread before she left. 
Deborah kept waiting for him tn 
remark un how different she seemed. 

■: .r he did not. 

Thf res! of the world was equally 
obtuse 

Only Mr. Ptnuknuy. when, she ran 
mco htm n week later, yi-.^i the 
improvement. Only Mr. Plcicknt-y 
senred the depths of her disappoint- 
ment. 

\ ■ i felt mean and disloyal 
when she rm* her mother lying hack, 
in unaccustomed invalidism again?! 
her pillow*, She lauk«d fly paMent, 
fti> repignettly good, that Debornh> 
u.'iU.J .wslf-conaeiousnesft with bej 
mittQar &wept avay. 

The soli filial glow persisted 
Deborah felt joy tn waiUtiK on hrr 
mother. Spartan Jay jn dotm» hard 
■JtiiiRS cimpotently. Why. r'm grown 
up. 1 con really take mrer, jthe 
thought., oa she se; bread nud [dotal 
after baby Bhdfik* and pui the wash 
oui on the line. I coutd even be a 
Koad farm wife . But she knew 
that ihe wafl only marking time 
hf-re She knea 1 with ihe wrtointy 
Ot ripening jfraJn thai the could not 
always remmn on the parent Atolk 
She would go on. 

Her twilher grew belter The hip 
began to mend. She would always 
walk with a ilmp. but she would 
walk. 

tf was mldsiimmpr before «hr 
fdrred herself lo take stock She 
longed, and found t he prospect 
desolate. She saw I hat. not a penny 
r ju;rl be extntclfd from tho farm tor 
further schooling. 

Deborah'* neither did not need 
btr at homit any longpr Shr prr- 
tended fntilely that she did, for the 
had feasted oh thp tflrl'n preseflcr 
in the bmue that rammer. For both 
of ihom anew that it wan time for 
Deboriih to go on to the next thing 
Htni to Abbie SrerUe whav butter 
next thins oould there be than to 
settle down somewhere near and be 
SBtlnfled with her lot"? Her let which 
was *t> obviously Orin Sheldon 

Deborab was conscious of Orin 
always in the barkgnmnd He wan 
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■here all the time. Orin wn» the 
orhodoK. the fare-ardAliied wuy 
out. 

But r.he relused to take It. 

lliey -Ml Ml. supper one ulaht. tol- 
LowhiE a trip Pftuorah had nmde to 
BJncfc Willow with her father Co do 
Ihe tradir^r Each of ihe Ihrcu ate 
in illenw*, whieh Ht lftflt was irtLer- 
j-upted by Deborah saying: 

"I saw Mr Piiirkney in town to- 
day. He knows of a teaching vacancy 
m Pierce The tilth and sixth grades. 
He *aya ! t^m have it without Uii- 
ing any examination, on account of 
my work at Gideon." 

Her lather stopped blowing mto 
nh. UM lo cool It Her mnther 
dropped her lork with a clatter. So 
it had finne nitaln! 

Pierce-, m spite of !tn populatiun ul 
fifteen hundred, waa unlv a slightly 
lanrer filaek Wihow. 

EJeborah'i first dny was tine of mi- 
mltlgtited bleaknc5?- Her landlady. 
Mrs. Hoflmeier, Rrew uxpan.-.ive oniy 
when it came to telling Deborah 
what was ■'erpwted" ol her. 

Miss Wilkee, the grade actum] p«H- 
clpal, wa& equally lofmidablo. 



±_ He foriy-flve fifth 
and sixth graders proved, tfl be com- 
l.h-'.li dumaying. too, on ihnt 
fiTnt dav. forty-five pairs of eyes 
stssed her up lo see just haw Tar I hey 
durfcd go 

She knew only that each day was 
an r-'ii^; bttttle, with a little 

around eain*d and not munh lost 
Afltrr U.11, ,%he knew nothiitK of teach- 
ing canthoda and less of the subjects 
-ihe tauEhl She had all jhe could 
do to keep one lesson ahead in f fac- 
Eiona H,nd lunK divide, and the sub- 
junctive mood and the pnneipid 
nroduelA of South America. 

She tried tc pour out her heart 
In a letter to Milt, but Milt's troubles 
ill hiuTm almonl paralleled hern 

Her hie \md ttg compensations, 
however. Her first priy cheque. The 
sending home of live- dollars out of 
her thiriy-flvr, which would mean a 
wonderful load of store victuals from 
town Her fkmt "boughten" hat, and 
Mr WQ1 Trueman, School Superin- 
tendent In Pierce 

The education, of Deborah con- 
tinued at a toe* pare throughout 
the year but not all of it waj un- 
pleasant She sent for a catalogue 
of prints of famous paintlrurs. The 
tlrst one she bought was Justin'* 
picture ol the gueer trees. 

When she wa» invited to join 
the town's newly formed Hending 
Circle. Ihe fdg repaid for ahy pains 
Pltiree might have inflicted on hEr. 
Now ghe wm (retttna aomewhtre. 

ft was early sprinfc, tcna maut ot 
the tenrhprs were beEtnninfi ta be 
uneiuy about whether or not their 
contrarla weru to be renewed Will 
Trueman nnd Deborah weri> sLand. 
lng on the darkened purch of the 
Haflmeier hums* after the RentUirR 
Circle He had been more sllem 
than usual on Ihe vay home; she 
felt a deliberate mystery in his 
mjumer. 

He said formally, "Debtinah " 
She tensed and looked at him. "I 
nerd your advice I've come to yriu 
bccatinr ynu are the one to decide. 
I've bern asked to take the supnirin- 
tpndency at PInlnvlew at a two- 
hundred dollar rise." His t#me watt 
sunxihoan c ; It wu leading up to 
somelblng. 

"T-Yes, WJU," she encouraged 
rum with shaky submtealventaa. 

He was very clase to ber and 
looking down at hrr with an air of 
lnlenne gravity. "Shall T lake It, 
Dehorah?" She dldnt atop to think 
that the question was purely 
rhetorical He'd be a fool not to 
lake It He went on. 'The riprlHlan 
Is In your hand*, in fact, my life 
K In your hands W1B von— be my 
wife?" 

The irregular rjOIop of Tier hear! 
becaniF li itarnpede Her knees httd 
turned to clabber; finly the porch 
pDhn kept her Itotn edlapsinK 
"Are you sure. Will, that I'm the 
ohe to — Id make ynu happy?" 

Hm arms groped for her she 
came into them swiftly. He caught 
her to him inexpertly; and Inex- 
pertly he ktj^ed her. 



•■You do a ay year You do Uivi- 
iiw he ahked un a young thick, 
husky voir*. 

"Of course. WU!.*" Shv laughed 
breathlMfhf agalruit his shoulder 
He kissed her again, morr aggre,*- 
-.iv.'lv :hl:. I une— an llmunl he hud 
the right to. It was beyor.d belief 
that St was proper for ihrni \o at 1 : 
like thw. That hD one t'Duld crili- 
iUM ihnm for It; that thfcy now tn> 
lunaed to each Jlher. 

+ * # 

A narrow beam of Sunday morning 
aurinhine lifted in under the drawn 
shtule of the beat bedroom of the 
best hold In 6\qu% City It slantrd 
arrays the rumpled map of bed- 
cover*, it rested on two parallel 
mountain ranges under the covers. 

As the light pried Ht her doped 
eyelids, Deborah oprmed' her eye* 
In a piuwied wuy. iuid they f«c.Liii«i 
im a pfl'r Oi long, white, knitted 
masculine under drawpj-s, tprawleti 
gTOtesq.uely on the carper, across the 

Why, I'm a married woman t a he 
thought with a shock that was a 
mixture of revulsion and relwh Shr 
had been married at four o'clock 
y«iterdny afternoon in the purler of 
■ \.,- Sttflta farmhouffl, wenrlntf a 
most beautiful pearl-grey brntulcloth 
i=he htul Kiived all lu-Ht year Lu buy. 

Idly hrr epei re*trti on ttie bureuu 
with its husband- and' wife clutter of 
cuff links and hairpirts and powder 
Then she hastily shut them to avoid 
stfjng the rrumnled letter slicking 
out of her embnadered cnrd-c*se. 
tf only she hadn'l read ttuu letter 
an hour befufc r.he was inarried. 

Her lather rnuit have brought It 
buck from Black Willow ywitfrday 
along ^ .: i some last-minute supplier 
and Ike thrct' out-uf'town woddlug 
guests. Nfi one noticed I', unlil she 
was fflvlng the (Uml ad monitory 
hitch lo her sUglU train. It waft 
then that her mother found the 
ItiUeT and brought it to Deborah'.-, 
be- □ room 

1 1 was from MO t . Her very 
effort not to Lhink about it now 
malertalinpd It sharply m her mind 
"This lime he said the thing he had 
buim clearing his tluoat lu aay lost 
Christmas 

Dear Deborah: 

I am writing to tell you Beuinh 
has decided we art! not sutted to 
each other after al], and is brenttlng 
att our eriRagemeiit. will ynu lei me 
come and see you right away? I've 
got to, Deb Il's tumbltFWlted tune 
again, and they're racing by and 
»ayuig, "hurry, hurry!" and 1 feel 
the same way. and I've got some-, 
thing Important to aay to ynu — to 
ask you- 

Mill 

She remembered how v.. bottle 
ol glycerins; and biy rum hud L-lipped 
-jut of her finger.:, and crashed to the 
floor Prj Mill won Tree Somehow 
Kb* had never thought of it? hop- 
penlng She hadn't ever let herwir 
think obout It But, ol course. It 
dlun't makf the fjlghleat difference 
to her now She must have been 
Jujit tort of nervous because It was 
her weddinR day. For «he was mar- 
ried to the finrst man un «arth. and 
6ht- wtts honored to be his chnlce 
Still, she winhed the letter had oome 
sooner — or not at all, She wished . . 

She turned now as though for re- 
AFsurRtir.e to Ihe inert ridge under 
the cevem that was her hur.bat-d. 

"Win." &h» cflJled softly. Ho did 
not answer He was sleeping with 
hlB mouLh Hhghily open, hi* lighl 
brown hair tumbled, a flaccid tiitg m 
cheeks that nbowed a hint of btttum- 
inp jowl; How well she waj» lo know 
Will TmemitiVg unconscious fftce. 
She could n*wr gel met a TwiUna; 
of turprtse at the way ''marriage" - 
which wan haw she phrased It— 
made him fllrjrp And made her 
wakeful She resented i he f act 
somehow 

Shi! rolled over on her back and 
rfltod her ftrms behind her head. 
The embroidered ruffles ol hstf 
nbrhtgown sleeven pulled tiuht oboul 
tier wTlntS. 

YouiiK matron r^ln* Lh[in«;:l., »-jih 
tempered natlsfaftlon 1 am a yoitng 
matton . She smiled fmra the 
heights of her twenty-year-old win- 
dom. 

* * * 

Deborah was glad ahe had de- 
cided to have hot chocolate io>day 
nfter all, II was so much newer than 
tea. she decided with a lovingly 
critical tuff at the lace cloth on 
i hi" trii-table which she atwaye kept 
set and re^dy in one corner of her 
iwrlor-aittlng-nwm. 



The iwwrbers ni Pierce tt*a plven 
DfrborHh u» n wedding ^resent a 
In: ,|. - i ri ■ china ehncalate set. All 
lMMl, yrar nhr had L*ullec;ed ^uvenlr 
spoons to gn with It. 

Everything was ready for her five 
guests. Ihe five women who rultvl 
Society In Plainvtew The HtUt: 
rented house was handpoht:i..".! : n 
them. The while Uce L-urtains wen: 
board-like with starch fur thum Thr 
hand-me-down furniture from 
Will's mother Klenmed for (hem. 
Deborah u-ai proud of things, even 
though she still longed for a new 
piece or two, soinetbiriK mudem 
that she and Will hud actually gone 
dawn to the utore and bought lo- 
Ktrther. 

The party !o-day was really a small 
triumph Shi' didn't rare greatly Jut 
her o*m sake, it was lor Will &hi: 
a-ns doing h. She was trying to 
further hUi career as any Hood wife 
jhliDulci. £51ie h^d been all year work- 
ing up to Lhifl. Now the hour ws, 
here, and everyone had occeptrd: 
ihe banker's wife, Ur», Oillesple; 
Judge Muntle's wife; Mr>. Brown: 
and ihe only two School Board wives 
who counied. Mrs. Schroeder and 
Mrt. McGrew. These five ruled 
Plainvli l w* Society while Lh« v ir tin 1 -- 
bnULls ruled It.h business and politics 

She stopped Tor k iflfit inspoetion 
of herself lri the riat-rar-k mirror 
Her stove-flushed faee; the Huffy 
bangs ouur the grave Urown eyep 
And her weddmg dress, neautilul as 
ever in lu jwari-^rey opulence. 

Bui hrr glance roved, down over 
her own reflection, hrr eyes crinkled 
She Wiw rem em ber lng Portia'« Mls-^ 
Wlllwrd ond the niggardly waists 
'i... went with niggardly brains 
Shu }u±\ uughi to see me, sru- 
chuckled, trying; to span her swell- 
ing waietline. She didn't belitjve fUie 
could get Ihla dress on in another 
Lwd weekH. Already her skirts were 
beginning to hike up In front in the 
mast revealing wnv. She wanti't quite 
sure of the date, but she thought ii 
would be some Ume in July. She'd 
rather It wouldn't happen until 
Auguht, it looked so mtinh nicer tc 
have a complete calendar year elappe 
before your lirfit. baby. 

She whhed they'd come. Stiv mu 
all ready, and she didn't want a 
team ta form an the chocolate 
Shi: dropped Into q chair It had 
b*:eit u lovely year— eight monihs, to 
be exact, Even 10 fincling this UtUfi 
hourie winch was bo cheap tjaoMM 
It war- in need of repair.- 

li tictd been fun to paper olid paint 
lu she hod done rhe most of it her- 
self In the fall before the smell ot 
paint made her sick, for Win always 
hod ho much studying tu do. he hod 
in keep up Every evening while she 
did the dishes he would stand in the 
doorway and rend to her. 

Wheels wnro stopping She Jumped 
to ln.it fent Through the whlte-Inre 
curtains ahr iflw the party Arriving. 
First, Mrs. Gillespie and Mju. Mantle 
In the hired Victoria From the livery 
stable, with the livery man up on thr 
high seal Delmrah felt graUned. It 
was the onlv such vehicle in town: 
vntfl anybody hired It, it meant .. 
party of nrjte. 

As though by some prearrfliiRed 
signal, anothur vehldn rounded the 
comer. It was the doctor's, mud- 
epaltered bugg> . Dr Brown urfimpetl 
the wheeU to let his wile seramblo 
down, and then drove off on his 
calls. At the same instant, two ladies 
on foot appeared: the School Board 
wives, Mrs 3chroeder and Mr?. He* 
Grew, who lived nestrby. The party 
was hereT 



kJHE opened the 
door for Ihem. feeling every inch a 
happv and successful matron^ mis- 
tress of a irraclous home, dl^penser 
of good food and hospUallty She 
felt the weight of her twenty ye^rs 

Soon the warm little house wb« 
filled with the smell of violet tale 
and rubber dress- shields and black 
alpaca and bay rum — a very lady- 
like funell. 

Talk bubbk'd up Deborah was Lou 
biwy la take part In 11 at first, foi 
she nerved promptly, with end tea* 
jumping up and down and pasting 
of Lhmgs. ITiere wa!« the usual small- 
town, uppermost; chatter of recipes 
and dres* patterns and children. 

Deborah yearnod to edge the talk 
around to books But It did not seem 
best. When you were furthering your 
husband's career, you should keep 



your mind cm U. wtd nuL eunfui= 

the iseue. 

Tm* pany orcike up in tin- '■"in ► 
CMtjf DrliQTiih. among thorn all. Imd 
railed to have a good time Every 
Otu| of the utlwr five beamed on her 
mnternally . There wo* a dear 
little wife for you, and auch a help 
to her hunbaiid. who seemed like a 
very prombunff yming man. If u ttti 
t.Jkv .uid kiiow-it-all ui iimr. 

Will's contract was renewcti 
EvervOiiog was safe for anulhcr 
year Safe for the baby Sale Cog 
her and Will. 

Her mother arrived In the middle 
erf July, and in fulness of time tl 
Wits her mot ru-r whom Debora ! : 
heard say, "Oh. Will, you have 
son I" 

+ <-w 

Half-tlteepuihly one day Oeboraii 
had earned out a little privur. 
rirual. Slie had set the nine month • 
Did naby in his hishchair and plored 
a variety of objects before hnc. 
There was a Bible, a book "the dog- 
eared tTmerwtn>. a p*n. o pain 1 
bnuh. and a tiny mallet which she 
pretended wait a Judge's gavel. 

Then ahe stood back, hand: 
twisted together breathlessly, and 
waited to see which out he wuul- 
Uiuch flr»!_ An immenw slganflcanrt- 
Ittacbesl to thai first choice, she felt 

Richard eyed them carefully, even i 
little dubiously Tlien he reached ten 
hafiVeij iJjr the copy of Emerunn an« 
storied to tear a page out. Dehorn-, 
swooped Uim up in her arms lh 
very pawaiou of grntificalion and 
A prufe-worF That uroved it. V- 
would Indeed "be fiomebady."' 

It was Juat a year ago since she h,i fl 
nlven her party. She wkthed al' • 
could give another, but that would be 
-too obvUitu 

Things were not going any • - 
well ttLiJi year She wondered 11 
every spring wuu Id come ih ■ 
awful, cold, roily feeling m Ihe pt 
of her stomach over whether or nal 
Will's contract was going to be u 
newed. Thu diBtrusi of everyot * 
-she met This grovelling te ttr l - 
Lhuse who held bis fste in then 
hahn*. This su&piciun. Lhla belliger- 
ence it was ruining her mine 
it was corroding bur thought* 

The upnet. cold feeling waim 
hf^Lfwrd any by her being prGghau' 
again. Antitlier mouth to feed; oi 
other little person to depend Dffl 
Will's aaUry for food imd Vfimi.'i 
and nomfnrt. This second bat 
woirld be born Juot a year aft/ 
Richard. Oh. ever to know peaco- 
security — 

It wasnl Will's Tault. II ren; 
wasn't. He was J ust too high 
idealcd Alt his lady tAnchera Mid 
wo They worshipped Will. Thr 
man teacher whom they had pot t 
Lake Kenneth Prouty'a place wu 
toss admiring Deborah didn"t Uki 
hlti tone to Will. She ™uM apeak : 
Wilt; he ought nol to put uu w|ti 
It 

The trouble wan those awful boy* 
nt school A regular gang Wi', 
nhould have put hUt foot down n 
the start, instead or mildly over 
looking things. 

There had been an ugly b]rjw-ui 
finally ovfr the hoys' conduct and 
the School Board took a hand 

She heard Etepn on the port:h 
She stood up quickly beside the 
baby's buggy, her hand clutchitu 
the woven wicker rim. It must be 
Wilt Perhaps, he had heard . mavr- 
h[4 contract was all settled. Sh< 
cl uirhcd so hard al the brittU 
wlcaer l.hat a pjjgeg snapped off to 
her fitiHen 

The door opened. It was Will 
HH shoultiers sagged; hit. moma 
irafiffed: his very km."- seemed I 
bend under him. He looked ocro* 
at her like a rhiiH seeking it 
mother 

"Oh. Will, didn't they— t" 

He .shook hi? head He came to- 
ward her. She held cut her arm- 
lo him "Don'i you care, honey 
We'll find another place. Better 
than this one. too. I hsjtf Plain - 
view. Smug old ihingsl What did 
they say?" 

"That I didn't have good enDugh 
diBt-ipline The boyj got out of 
hamj ■ Hp signed heavily and 
slumped down into an urtnctulr 
Deborah pat her arms around him, 
cradling his head tujahuu her tttiok- 
ening middle. "The Board think* I 
nhould have cut loose and thrashed 
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iJefaorrih-*. baby, a daughter whom 
lite named Ardco. wwi- born back 
iv.i the home form {< wa+ the sutil- 
m:r after WW* eontraet had nut 
fcrrtn rencAird ai phunvlcw He 
s - MMn't seen to locale another 
mwi right away, and the babj 
. i almo*'- Mir. no ■ ,h< had to go 
B.*.t to her Tolas at Black WUIoa-. 

* ol ymiiLg wive* dM 11, but it 

purl ney pride nevertheieaa. She'd 
IrttfQft Inia Black WtLbv as LiL L I l- 14 
p =--■■> she'd avoided meeting 
1 1 111. who wajt k< ,: company with 
■ ^hooUeacher. and she kepi out 
at peJple's light all ihe could. 

rhere had been other things tn 
bbaj summnr hard beiides her 

* pride and ha hatmg to run 
: . Orm and her worry over Will's 
iK.ding another opening There tiad 
y<ti the Jolting news thai Portia 
. J MUt were married. She Leld 
■■•■■•ell she va* elad Why haem'i 
lbs seen all along hour lulled they 
nn to each other? 

thffj had set right out far a Itits- 
neld in Alaska, from which 
p-.r.ta wrote the funniest letters 
ji muRhing and dug teams and 
Klondike and the gold rush; 
era that could .enrceiy diiRiiisi 
h 1 * happy, how idle tleoDy and 
■■•my huppy she was And the 
■-■rs. made Duburah fee] a thuu- 
:i years old. and ugly and heavy 
: frumpy and without hope. 
Out then. Boon after the buby wu,\ 
|hc Imd known hop? again 
£ of her own frantic efTorU 
twrne irult. She had written 

■ oll^lV t.i 1 Professor Whiter^ 

■ '.-'-■■A: , i tF,k:n-: hijii il In* knew 
in opening Jor Will that fall At 

.'• ■ he didn't, and thou he did. He 
>.e That there was a Hidden 
mcy in ihc Stai-e normal sriioul 
v Monroe. He suggested that her 
Ihind apply a I once. While he 
^ever had the pleasurepf uilhiI- 
Will. ht» felt mre Lhat he must 
i- ;uA.t the man for the place 

Ueborah had been ecstatic She 
wji A professor's wile by the time 
ill', finished the latter; her salon 
famous lor its; "talk " 
Etut It did not turn out that way 
1 Sutte normal school at Monroe 
iru even smaller and newer titan 
.:. rin The teachers were over- 
1 krd The town was as raw and 
.innntsta«J aa a mining camp. Will 
Kad alt he could do to find a bare 
.c- h mie to rent by the *lme 
D-ojrah arrived with her tw&bahi**- 
ln addition. Will somehow goi a 
irrioir start. il was muTarT.unale 
■hp head of the depurl mt:nL 
-i^ ituuL with a. dofTors- tiL'ijrri'. 
ib:;uld have been on!y Wlh'fi age. 
< .iDi a hit Idee President Bige- 
lotk whu wnx easy and oratorical, 
in the othra- hand, like Proles- 
w: Whitehead, who w«9 Rentle and 
y: mastve. Young Dr Meirk was 
qn.ck «nd cmpatiem and always de- 
ijlng Tequila. 

'■'ill did have a way of being late, 
tsd he kopt a terribly cluttered 
: •. 'Lhcmgh he always said he 
:ind anvthtna: he wanted on 
und he never got all fatta m>- 
> r.rmenta in, and it toot him for- 
nut to »y anything 

"oolc ber nearly the whale 
V'.'*r lo couquor her uwn prob- 
(enu of buby-LendinR. hQU&ekrepinit, 
±0: rooking the doUara go around 
auu »±tn, just when ah« had tune 
tc irav a l^ng breath and begiu to 
,.■ 'tie pleafiant Little overture 
tic other w<«men, aht found the 
nm!dn*l. BecPinie ahe wai- on the 
fiefmalre abjut Will again; every- 
body yeemed to be a^galnat him It 
■ t&M for the contract renewod. 
' ihp knew once mure the old 
:h:lly uneaalness ahe would aiwayK 
Mt< with springtime. Hit 
Mtplrlan The waiting 
Jhe'd never forget her relief when 
nightmare i f feur «« ovyr and 
Wi found onolher pteee Coming 
jn funuliy ol the State normal 
Hhuui. it had been fairly easy. 
Th?j had been three yearn at Wau- 
rautui. whkh rewlly locked very 
- Her mo!her and lather wuri? 

:n\t\ and the old farm at WU- 
Ifr Tree «u rented Her mother 
baifi lived wiLh her for two year* 
• lling home with her two tihlld- 
from tier mother'fr burial »t 
Wtlkiw Tree. Deborah wai taking 
'A the future She wlahed they 
•ftuld give Will a rtae- 

Her brown kmr.ted, thinking of the 
bfLk The ehlldren't ton*ll« had to 
"jm. : ojt nrnt She'd hatej to Htm 
r> Hen Paruiciticr flrni thing about 



It He hud snjd buih idiHdrcr, needed 
ti> have II done. 

How ungry Dr. Ben rould mukr 
her' Shed .md three yrai"* ol hatiUK 
htm (or hut ride manxrr, and de- 
pending o<i him for i.he long time he 
JUil Iimai'iI n[u.| hfr muil^r 

He Was a .r-i.i-.! doctor. Evcryune 
Aid ao. He'd Turned down chanrcs 

!... £ : I I..J CniriiHH Hud !)■■ A sjwclniif!! 

She wondtired if 11 wa.= hi. 1 * wife who 
held him back Mrs. Purmenfcf waa 
a recluse; <ihe rie^'er went, anywherr;, 
and. no one called on her. Ben kept 
his month shut nbnuf her 

Yey, she must see abxmt the lutwlU 
next week Will hud iu go to some 
kind of n teucherA' meeting At the 
ri:,)(r capital It would be a sttod 
iihaiw* lo Bet it attended, to while he 
waa gone. She hkird to apart him nil 
ahe could 

*• * * 

The- tonsil opera tioru* wirrr over 
: '■■'•> ■: iii had ns&Lated the doctor. 
rmiprt-Siirip nr. her own ubillLy to do 
40 She had nlmgAt laint<q at one 
stage, though. Both children wen- 
now ftieepLng off the cflecta ol the 
anaesthetic and the Doctor h*d leit 
them in his office mid gone off for a 
while. When at loat he returntMj, 
he walked straight over to the chil- 
dren, gav** one sar.bdied look at r.htm. 
und said with a divine muiier-of- 
fiurtnpu, "Now they'll feel better." 
He began to gather up their hats 
and coata "They'll tw out roller- 
skHtirig by to-morrow if you don't 
hang nn to their coat-tail^. Deb- 
orah-" 

When they reached tier house, he 
helped her gei thr children up the 
stairs and into bed. Hh> hands were 
as ge-ntle as a good doctor's — or a 
good fatherV 

As Lhe two defended the sliUn 
mare siowty afterwards, ahe eftld— 
the rilterglow of her gratitude sttll 
easting tui unnaLurnl aura armjnd 
him— "How can I liuuit you, Dr. 
Ben 7 Haw could I evEr get along 
without you^" 

He lauff hed khort ]y "I w ish to 
Ood you couldn't! ' 

"But I mean It." 3he said ci"emu- 
lauAry. "Will feels the name way 
about U. I know." HUM. WW EtM right 
note bringing Will into 11. 

Tne doc Lor said nothing Th-y hud 
reached the newel ptvit at the foot 
Of the stalrii He stopped to pick up 
hli hat and coiU from a chair. She 
went on. still defending wtlj from 
aeeu.-ationti that had not been made h 
"I'm especially grftleful to you for 
helping me gut 1 [ J f * u e wliik- Will wuii 
He'd rattier have been here, 
of course. But I wanted to do it this 
way because be dotes on them *o 
that he worries himself ttj deatii 
■■: !!■■!. anything Is wrong with them," 

He straightened up and louked a'- 
her. The cards Hi hi£ Jaw sharpened 
Hr btaried to iomethinB. then 
he itopped, a look of helplessness 
and ra^e In htfl eyes. The hat and 
□oat dropped to the floor He took 
hold Of her two arms itut above the 
elbows and shook hi*r a little His 
grip hurt He ivhook her harder. 

"Tuq womenl Vou don't dare be 
houasit. When you find you haven't 
the aironft ttoff to lean an you. 
thought, ynu were getCEng k but ohly 
an inflated paper bag. Ihateud at 
busting It with one loud pop. you 
start letting It lean on you You 
turn IL Into your child, your son. 
When what you need, you with yotir 
red Ups and your Wick eyen and 
your beautiful body— " Deborah's 
cheeki flurried, tig one had ''Ver 
mehtloned her hftTing « body befure 
— ,j whar. you need, my girl, 15 ft 
mate I" 



_ B shook her 
again His faee vu nomorted with 
aomeththK Lbuti. could only be rage 
She could feel her hair looBfinirig, 
her hairpin* sllpphig The pounding 
of her own heart must come from 
rage too. He shouldn't talk like I hut 
about V.MJ. she wouldn't let him 

"Will la - Will tn everything r> 
woman could want — " she stuttered 
loyally 

"Shut upt You know better You. 
wllh your set-up- and -git — you 
L-otild have gone anywhere with a 
man— you could have met the world 
ai hts aide Vou could have helped 
him be aoroebody— " 

Otv God. ahe thought. I wanted to 
— f wanted to help Will be nomebody 
- ahe aaw that his face wan twlNted 
in pain vVaa he thinking abuut hi& 
own trouble*, about, that pale rectus 



at home on the sofa who hud never 
met the world at his aide? 

[n weak reproof jhe itammered, 
Will uan 90 far He Just needs 
'.luic 10 mature she knew aho 
OuighJ nol to go on defending Will. 
Digmiy df-tnimded Mlcnce But ihe 
had to -:iy aomeUung. 

"You're lylnir You don'l dart fane 
the truth and say. 'I've been cheated. 
X offered all my com and I60fe win: 
I got I An empty paper iark 80 
now —TIE tind what rupiuticai 1 ran. 
where I can— No, you have lo pre- 
vent! there really la atimeLhiiig in thi< 
sack Oh, Deborah, Deborah, why 
can't we take what fimall ph'anure, 
what :.nml| oomlurt we eun r m eactt 
other?" 

He was pulhng her slowly, yet 
urgently, clowr Sh* ought to be 
restating hitu. i^lie uught to be de- 
fending the (cancitty of hrr marri- 
age, of her home. 9hc ought 1.0 be— 
But ahe waa so tired She'd been 
thremgh nueh a Lot to-day And ahe 
did want. *ome-body to lean on She 
mud Hill be light -hrt*dcd from the 
rhlorofurm Her knees were wobbly 
She couldn't «eem to fight — not 
Ajraimu lhl.\ gaunt, demanding, yet 
savagely tender m&D who knew her 
belter tiutn &be knew herself 

"Ben! " .she acquiewed laintty. and 
with u. rush, the old swooning feel- 
ing, 1 in- lufit rapture, swept over 
her again. 

Hf strained her to him — all of her 
— and held her aa ahe had never 
been held. She felt his aching 
hunger for her In his kisaea — bis 
year* of needing her. she felt bar 
own Hppalilrig response to hire 

A UtJft little feminine need tor re- 
assurance made her whisper, "Do 
you — have you always cared r>r roe. 
Bwn?~ 

"I've alwnys warned yuu/' he said 
bluntly, hunerjtly ¥ T0t ihre* years. 
From the first minute 1 saw you. 
Something about the way you 
walked And MttMd Ttftt head 
Ai| woman r Knt>w then you needed 
* man — not a pussy mdfcaup- 
Needrd a- man whod think about 
you r and give you what yciu ought 
to have Wished 1 could be that 
man—" 

Not a word about love, the hope- 
leas, beautiful love she wanted to 
tu-ar abouL Idke most, women, Deb- 
orah might have sinned if enough 
sentimental chiffon had been 
wrapped about the sinning Or at 
Eea.it she could liave condoned his 
wanting her to sin, ond fiatt boen 
even a llt.tle proud and Aad about It 
In secret. But now ahe was deeply 
affronted by hi* crude honesty. "Take 
your pleasure where you find it" — 
unwrapped and unadorned — can 
never be a woman's philosophy, 

"You mean men that you don't 
— ?" She didn't know what. *he 
wonted to say Her handa were 
against his chest, pushing him b&cfc 
— pushing the whole idna frum her. 

"Oh. Deborah, 1 could say It. But 
lhe plain truth ta, 1 want you and 
you want me— what more do w* 
need*" 

& r erythingf She wrenched away 
from him, her crweks mottled with 
red, a tittle whitodi triangle around 
her mouth. Haw shr hated him 
tnnd herself > She wanted to 
scream out melodramatic triiriB^ 
like. "Ool Vou don't respect me 
Never darken my door again — " But 
in&tend, she stooped and picked up 
his bnltercd hat and held il out to 
him 

"T guew-^Ae don 1 t just look at 
1 1 . r , k -. alike. Ben." 

He stared down at ber sardonic- 
ally n moment. "H'm, no that's the 
Lock jwiu're taking, is it? Women 
beat all! Winh I unrierKlood their 
minds fts well as I do their bodies 
Well, send Will to the drugs lore for 
titAt gurgle If their thronld are ttuM 
sure after a couple of dayA." 

He atruggled into his coat. ar,ill 
looking at her, with thai crooked 
dent runnmg down from one earner 
of hid mouth. Then he turned und 
walked out. to his buggy, hi: rd-V 
swaying In the spniig wind. 

Wtl! came back that night She 
met hhri aL the door in a frenzy of 
remorse and consecration and frenh 
vows. Neither he nor ahe could 
know that her fooling was part 
self-immolation, part *c|f-dlr>cipljnc 
and part a carry-over from the ex- 
citement of the morning 

Will knew only that Cho warmth 
of htp wlfe'a grovXhig waa startling 
He wan taken abode- It wium't like 
Deborah somehow. He wa5 the one 
to hnve the frenr.ies. he felt reprov- 



ingly, But ne war. Indulgent And 
complaeent to think she loved hltn 
so . . They forgot their pr«vidbi 
self-conscious deeudous nol. to lei 
Deborah "501 that way again" until 
Will s salary should be lncreasftd. 

lt wan hard lo keep lhe flame uf 
^clf-immolnlion buming bngntly tn 
the wocka thai followed, when Will 
reverted to his lamihar unhurried 
and uu worried way*, leaving her 
to do all thp huriyinR and worrying. 
p«r lie really ought lo be wcirryinp,, 
Ahe lold herself It, *.'.'■. pa^t time 
for the contract renewal Surely the 
Board hud hud .1 meeting by this 
Lime. The auapenae ate into her 
She wondered how Will could bear 
it. But. he didn't seem to mind 

She looked out the window 
where iht riuldren were playing 
like colts in the spring sunshine. 

Two children? She knew now that 
there would be three. She 0MB* 
pressed her Ups and went on m:* - 
tng. Even iter anger aL Lhe doctor 
had faded. 

The ftre whistle sounded— the In- 
human, up-fttid-down moan that 
nent [ear tti the heurt ol every pjirt?tit 
within hearins dLstance Sho ran 
to the window to see H the cliildren 
were stvfe. They were — tumbling 
about under the blaaeotnlng prar 
tree. 



she watched, Dr 
Bfin'j buggy e&JMtied around ttvt 
comer on two wheels' and rnuir.i 
off In the direction of the- school 
building She wondered A little 
Bhlver of anjdtty rtppled thnmgh 
her. But pneaenUy the fire cart re' 
turned sedately toward the fire 
bouiie. 80 it was all over. 

Nhe went as lur an the comer and 
topped Herr she could still keep 
oh eye on Lhe children and wul< 
(Of 5onn> twsEer-by to tell her about 
the ftre. 

Why, tich^l mum have been lei 
out Group* of children were coming 
along the street toward her S.V 
^canned i;., , : faces, aonie of them 
toar-sUuned, «ome of them white 
with panic, oihera already donnmp 
an air nl spurious courage, 

One the teachers, MIj* Beers, who 
was one ;>f Will's «nrme=( admirer*, 
herded the laat ol the second-graders 
toward home Deborah stopped her 
with an arufiouj question. 

MLsi* Beer$ explained shakily that 
It had been nothing reaBy at Lhe 
start Just a smouldering 111 tie old 
iire in ftimie ody rags in the schOJl- 
hou&e basement The Janitor ought 
to be discharged for narelessnes£ 
The smoke came sifting slowly up 
through the n il] . Suddenly some- 
body yelled "F*irer" Mr Trueman 
riitig for a ftre dn"d at once The 
duwnetaira teachers m imaged 
get all the little ones out attfcly. 
It wc\5 the older pupils on the 
fiecond floor who ran Into trouble 
The smoke wao belch tng up the 
centre wooden stairway, no the 
teooher decided Lo use the iron 
fire escape oul&lde 

The instant the older ones w«re 
nrdered to une the unfamiliar auL- 
slde fire escape, panic broke ' « >■ 
Thry couldn't open the window 
leading m' on to the fire Escape; 
It had bofm painted shut last hUl. 
So Lhey atampeded, screaming 
and oroftding. until they were 
jammed up m a atru^gling roaas 
against the sealed window. 

Bud HelTler, a wvrnlh- grader, 
w :i> puttied clesu* through the- gluss, 
cuttfng r"i artery in his arm ThLU's 
why they imd to nv»d f«u* the dw- 
tor. The doctor was Bill! working 
over him 

Mr, Trueman had had so much 
presence of midd, *he said rever- 
ently. It was he who finally got all 
the older children safety down the 
tiro escape. Last she saw fit him, 
he was standing out In the muddy 
schoolyard. dErocf.ing the hose 
cart and aending all the pupil* 
home He did the right thing, an 
always. 

It wiu* a long hour before Will 
camei drugging home Bud Heffler 
wits pretty bud, he said ai be 
slumped down at the table and 
started to ineexe 

H Ob, Will, your feetf They're 
waked Why dldnt 1 make you 
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change the minute you tame In?" 
DelMiuh reproiorhed herself. 

Will mereiy Looked duwn 
apathetteally at hi* feet, hu; usual 
interest in his own health atrangicu)' 
abated Deborah ran to get him dry 
yocks and Alippers 

Luckily the nt'XL wee* waa spring 
vacation, for Will hod a bad cold. 
In addition, Deborah had, to Admji 
Liuir, at rt"t lie was worried ubout 
someiblng About two things He was 
worried ab;ml Hud Heffler. who war- 
not doing well, and he wo* worried 
about rus contract reneaai 

Dfborrih dosed Will with every- 
thing in the notiee Still tbt cold 
gTcw worse. She aent for the doc- 
tor It was til* first time she hnd 
seen Dr. Bcti Lo Lulk to since that 
morning lujrt ui the houne, He wua 
as matter-of-fact o£ thoufch he hud 
never held her Ln hla itrcaa by Lhia 
battered newel d. ■■ 

When the doctor hnd flnliihed 
sounding Will he stood up, care- 
tuily calling the rubber tube of thir 
slethoscope and dropping It into bis 
pocket. "A Uttle congestion in the 
lumbar region,'' h- explained. "Oo 
lo bed and keep warm and drink 
all Lhe liquid you can T know you'll 
rvvt easier to knaa that trip HeOler 
boy l>, complt+udy out of danger.'" 

Tlie doctor dropped by again to- 
ward evening. Alm«t too cJiau- 
ally, Deborah thought When sh.~ 
Btopped him by the newel poai — she 
had forgotten Lhat them w*j any- 
thing Klgnlflcanl about that newel 
post now— 4ie met her eyes squarely 
and kindly 

-It'i pneumonia. Deborah. Both 
lunge." 

"Pneumonia " she aald trirpQgfa 

dry llpti. "It waa his getting his 
feet wel that day of the fire when 
he woa siting that nil the children 
got away safely from the school J 
was afraid — he's always hnd a deli- 
cate throat, you know." There wag 
no irony In her tone. 

Nor was there In hii, as he an- 
swered R?mly, "Y«. IH aw If I can 
get a nurae to help you We'll dci 
everything we can." 

But It was run enough. Not even 
though M:- MIEhgan, J he best nunc 
in town, came to help. Not even 
though the doctor npenl nuts', of hlK 
wakln? hours there. Not ei'tyi though 
Deborah did not have her clothos off 
for three days and nights. Six days 
later he died. 

Dunnp Will's life Wsoitauna had 
never been half so kind to Lhe True, 
mail family, 

The wumen of the town bunded 
together Into committee.:, to servr 
night and day m the hou<e until 
after !he funeml. Debomh notirrd 
with bleak «atutfocMon that twt) ol 
Lhe Board wives were among the 
snoat aaslduoiis lielpen-, and that the 
finest display of dowers wu& the 
"blanket of roseft" from the School 
Board ft mu-it mean lhat they hod 
wanted Will to «ay on. Of course. 
It meant that lliey hod been 
merely a little delayed In getting 
around to the new conrract. 

Lying awake the night after Will's 
sisters had sottc home. Deborah 
Lned nol to think About the future 
She tried 10 coneentrate an hrr 
grief ovfr Will and her pride in him. 

She miuMi't think about the 
future There would be Lime enough 
later Tor that 3 he mustn't Think 
at the difficulties which, in the year 
I9EM. a widow who whs pregnant ond 
hnd two am nil children raced to get- 
Ling n Job 

Suon, very aoon, she would go to 
see the doctor She felt all right; 
but Hhe supposed he ought to keep 
an eye on her, since that was the 
modem way. But chiefly ahe nreded 
to talk to a mnu about her problem*, 
and ht kne* mote iibum them than 
anyone else did. 

Aa she sat in the doctor's office a 
are.k later and saw him. benignly, 
Otnhificicntly, handling the old and 
the sick and the querulous And the 
very young, her former awe of him 
came back. And along wllh [\ her 
gratitude it wu 5 an though that 
encounter in the front hali had 
never been. He was wonderful Dr 
Ben again, who had atood by h«r 
through her trouble^- her molher'i 
last hours, having the children* 
loftslla out, and WtJl'e ntcknrss and 
death. 

Page 47 
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Dr B«n kept her until th* laat 
Then he led her tack into hta office 
iind pushed a chair forward, fur her 
He tilted back In hlx awn swivel 
chair and fiddled nervously with 
the tube of his stethoscope. It was 
if he were puUmg «n i - k n: her 
. i . the ■ y t - 

She herself round H hard to 
choose words in which to tell him 
3 bout the butty 

She stammered .lomething ttboul 
coming In to thank him for all hi 
rwd done during Will'* sicknew 
There — that wou[d give him i» 
chance lo m:*ke an apology for the 
h'rt-H] things he had mid r«rn«ui 
Will 

But he held up his band ai* 
though to Ati-m her grutitude The 
black brows were dnwn together 
into the rough black line Rhf fcnrw 
fio well, when he was either both- 
ered or angry 

"Deborah, don't I Maybe yDU'lJ 
hale me h fce poison w hen I'm 
t.hmURh, but you've jroi, to know be- 
muse — ah. I'd have to do the same 
tiling ova? again!" He stopped 
wretchedly 

'Do what. Dr. Ben? What are 
you talking about?" 

'About ihe School Board meeting 
the week uf spring vacation Just 
after the Are The Board called 
me In to toatify." 

"You mean uboui Will's needing 
a leave uf absence? Because he gat. 
sick trying to save hli pupils?" 1 

He looked even mure rniserablc. 
"Ho, I mean about Bud UefXIer " 

"About Ills up t Ling cut?" 

"Ye*. It was nip and tuck whether 
BUd «oUld pull through there for u 
While.. His folks started this this 
inreatlcallou— itboul fire dfj]|» and 
all. About the windows bi>ing stuck. 
Aboul tault It was. The 

Board called cm: In. 1 bad u> tell 
Lhem." 

"Tell them whttt?" The icicle m- 
alde her wns spreading 

"That some ut Liip windows had 
been painted shut alone last fall and 
that I complained when I was over 
Hi eff vaccina Ling, t said then 
thuy all ought (o he opt'oad up. 
Bm nothing was ever done about It 
Of course, i told lb? Board that 
while it was negligence, It wasn't 

criminal negligence ™ 

"On wh»se part?" Her voice was 
small and dftadly. 
"The Sur»triirir.i?Ju|Mifp— y^iijr hus- 

bartd s H he said doggedly. "I'm 

terribly sorry, hut It was the truth. 
Deborah, t had to tell you — rather 
than let It nime to you from some- 
body else why they didn't renew 
hifl contract———'* 

So even that, sanall, comforting 
deceit, was snatched away from her! 
5he not to lit-r feet with painful 
dignity. "You went wit of your 
way to dr* htm horn]? Will, who 
never hurt you— who. was so good 

and had much high principles 

Just because I wouldn't ? M 

He flinched. He, too, siood up. 
He was like a man who has just 
been hit a staggering blow -'Deh- 

orah. you don'l think r ?" 

"Of course J think it ! Well, 
thank Ond you didn't succeed in 
your— your vilification of Will be- 
fore the Board f " Her ohin ^ ■■. 
high and haughty She would die 
before -.in '■: let him know what he 
had done to "her. "You saw by the 
flower,! and the way the wines of 
the Board couldn't, do enough for us 
at the time of the funeral how '.hey 
really felt toward.* Will Their re- 
spect lor him. It wan, a magnificent 
tribute U> an outAtanding character 
— — ** In her desperation she was 
parroting the minister >i words 

'Sure. Why, ye*, of course. Deb- 
orah." he «Ud helplessly, hia eyes 
an her face. 

M Yon mutt be sure to send me your 
bill soon. Doctor," nhe said rnrmally 
"And ijow I'll be getting on." 

5otuehnw ihe traversed the ru<*m 
bo Lhe dot^r without breaking Borne* 
how she reached the ftt.reei with 
her head fttiU high But her eyes 
were gluvyfd and unrein*. Oh, to 
rpach ho-nie To lock the world 
out. To hldie her pain and her 
huinllJnl.Jon and her ftnguiah. 

Once ehc had cried over will> 
death, now nhe sobbed ov^r the 
death of her pride. 
Because of her preffnftney, even 
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I)'.-, lew avenues ut eaniuig op^n 
in women in 1904 were doaed to 
Deborah, 

She looked abuuL lirr at the cheap 
but roomy old rented house and 
thought uf that extra bi?droiim fur- 
niture upstalra triKt 5h<- had hud 
snipped buck from Black WULoxv 
Her only hope wai to l.nke hi nn-»m- 
ere. Until her time wiu clu&e she 
might board them, too. 

Opportunity dime auoner than ahe 
expected in Lhe &hnp? nf a comvtruc- 
Uou Bang. Then- werr- alit gf Them, 
bulldLrat a bridge over (he river 
Jiwt suuth of town They'd likely 
be here several month*: the fon-- 
man. Ira Uun H , told her when he 
came to make the arrangement* 

"Abou". Lhf p»y— '' the foreman 
went on. 1 [ifiuce a nrjnscrui'Ljon 
gang hi only Ktimi-permanejaT, Ko 
«rt always, pny hotel ratas — a dollar 
a day Ttptcet IJ you can .ipaie 
USTfi bt'droomt for u*. we'll be- glnd 
to sleep double The men ^ike to be 
togettictr Ln h: .tame huunc " 



1 V nou.AH a. day 
— thirty dollars a munth apitn-e! 
Debornli wan speechless. Her mhid 
siiimed around, duing fevermh 
mentnl anthirj^Ue. 

She had never believed no firmly 
In Cod and the an>w er ro prayer as 
she did when Khe leaked up ut th* 
quiet man who waited- 

"TU be glud to uccommodnte you. 
Mr fAlng," she ml id as calmly an 
though her hum were not, singing, 
I'll be glid to let you keep me and 
mine from starving t She wcni on. 
"L have three bedroomii upstairs you 
men can have iAy children and I 
will occupy this downstairs bed- 
raum *' 

"Thank you, imi'imi. We'll 
appreciate home r/ookirjg: we get 
mighty side of ho'el victual*. I'll 
make u little depotUt- say, a wpefc'A 
board for the mx of us — " 

Shr flusnnd She hod exactly two 
dtillars Hnri se* r Pii ev?n»A in itri- pune. 
"Ttuit sounds fair T'U be ready for 
you Monday " 

He picked up his cap and walked 
out, 

He waa ten years older than *hr, 
abe foujid out He had never married 

Bar I j lo December Dcboreh'b 
third child Was bom a daughter 
wham iJie named Abigail 

E^veryoiie wa« kind, Mm. ea^lllgaij 
turned down another case to stay 
until Deborah could get on her feet 
again. The men took their niealfi at 
the hotel. Qr Ben had been railed 
In to attend her. They were imper- 
lonai doctor and patient, clear up 
until hiK final i:«JL She wa& dls- 
misiwd now, he told hwr . Con- 
dition perf«t— baby perfsct. 

He - :i\ ii himself a^ro^ from her 
In the bay window and took the 
baby into his gentle hands. 

Be looked up from Lhe baby, onn 
quizzical black eynbiow higher thin 
the other 

"Laciky thing for the race that 
God didn't let the emotions nf the 
parents jealousy - or npite — or 
whate vet —Warp the children Lhey 
begetl" he said dryly, looking dowh 
At the ufliall perfect thintf In his 
hondn. with the pale feather or hair 
on top. 

Deborah • ■ : jriowly. He 

knew! Oh. he knew far too much 
There waa nothing nhe oould -iay 
to thin horrid, gentle, wise person 

Bui lit was nut jecrmg at her ar 
triumphant over her. tie wn5 =tar;ng 
acrou at her Intently, beweelilntly 
He went on in a husky, driven voice, 
kept. Ion' so that Aim. V-Uligan ua 
the kitchen with tiic children oouid 
not hear "I know thl* la hardly lhe 
:imr* :o say ir, Deborah, with Will 
not dead a year But | may not have 
another chance And I've got to I 
want ynu to know that if you'll 
have me, I'd like to — to do for you 
and yours—" He Mapped Hi« eyes 
were on her. hagaard with Ifinging 
"On your terrar. too, Deborah, That'A 
how had f want you^ — " 

The pul«r in her throat became 
a hanunerlng that shook her, On 
her Uirim- That meant marriage 
'But how can you—?" she Mtarn- 
mered, "I always thought — H Qbe 
couldn't go *m and say |t haJdly. "I 
itlwaya though; you wuuldn'T, divorce 
your wife." 



Hia fftj^e stiffened. "No man kncwi 
What he"U do until Lhe ntfi^ come*," 
he taid unhappily. aJmost bitterly 
But gfiUI he euuld i.ol take hia eye* 
friun her. 

She dropped Ewr own eyw and 
held out her arma for the baby its 
though lhe baby could ward off 
thflse tumultuou/r new ttiuughia that 
had taken posaesslon of her and 
destroyed her widow s pcacte. 

Mra Mllligan came io the dflur- 
way All ihe a»w was « shabby, 
tired family doctor banding the ne* 
baby buck to IU mother, and reach- 
ing for his cctftt to -set off on hia 
round of tralla. 

* * #. 

All bu'. the fureirutn of The con- 
.TtTuni.Inn yang wenL home for 
Chrifttmujf They would be back 
afterwards (or another nion t hs 
work; then They would depart- far 
good Ira Liung had 00 homo m go 
to over the holiday* IT U wuiJdn't 
bothi-r thHtn, he said almost shyly, 
he'd kind of like W stay und watch 
the kirU' Chrl*tmaa. 

"Watching" it consisted of bring- 
ing Ln a tall tree and hflpttig them 
trim It, und having them hang up 
Lhelr sUkcltmgSi bftek at the bane- 
burner, and then coming home 
lotted Witb pncsentB for everybcxly 
iL^ir-; i.hr children were in bud. 

Tears ssurik 7 Debnraii's eyes. Hewa s 
eviden ■ | y a 3 tmi'l y nuu i. An d Ltien 
The tear^ overdowed. For she was 
reniL'mbering Wili, who would have 
loved it tflo. 

In a confiding moment Deborah 
had told i-alng ab>ut the children's 
"chojeej,." He hadn't Uughed In- 
htparJ. he brought Richnrd bookM 
with pictures in ihem and nice large 
prtnL And for Arden the 
culor painU her mother had coveted 
f.ir h&r 

The pang returned far Lhelr 
monr h "a work and dtrparted. for 
aood. Ira Laing went too. altliough 
he Mid he'd keep hu> room until 
/>prUig and pay her for it in hi} 
ubaencc He -said biifjin+w would 
bring him bach *b*in In May, and 
he'd neeti a room for a while then 

He came to sny good-bye. She 
hated to see him go She hadn't 
admitted even to herself how she 
had toflfte to depend mi thi^ ■■ordin- 
ary" man with hi* humbly unob- 
trusive ways and his quiet kindness 

f?he knew that he was only keep- 
ing tin* mom to help her. And ihe 
was going to need the help. too. 

After Lamg left, her money 
dwindled lerrifyirigly What could 
she do? Where should she turn? 
What did women— widows— do when 
they were left alone and peniiiU^K? 

She knew. In every town them 
wtire always penniless widows who 
lived on ihr fringe* of the commun- 
ity life— half.pnririh. half -servant. 
If thry had children, the children 
were usually uudetled and haunied- 
Looking, gcurrying around, gratefully 
doing odd Jobs Lo bring in a penny. 

She looked ahead at the austere 
years. Richard could probably sell 
paper* by the Time he wan twelve 
and Atay mit of school ilingethcr 
when he waa sixteen. Arden might 
perhaps flulnh high school if nhe 
got a plane with a well-to-do family, 
working for her board: then \iie 
ruuld derk be nmrry some boy who 
worked in a livery stable or bicycle 
shop Whilr Gay— She squeezed 
rhc- -.li'iiplng baby, and slow, de- 
feated tear* rolled dnwn her cheeks. 

Per myself I dont care. But. 
oh, my children I 

Her mind, wtilch had been (iklrt- 
ing it, and retreating- from it, and 
then coming back to It again^ ap- 
proached the doctor's offer with un- 
wonted roilism now. He would marrv 
her, hfi had grimly conceded She 
knt-w that he cared for her In hi* 
queer, angry, unwilling way. She 
remembered rheir shHred madncHA 
of a year ago the guilty rapture, the 
terrible alrveness Kvcn now, when 
Li was all wrong arid wicked, it. wa^ 
wonderful, And now Dr Ben hntl 
.said tie would make it right and 
Uigat 

That meant a divorce She turned 
the liglv word around and around 
She could not, in the year iboo, re- 
call having met a single "nice" 
dlvnrred penian 

II WB.n the children's future that 
mattered She mu,it decide what 
was bent for them 

Detanrnh wiw-as cslrulnting afs a 
paurtcsan in trying to assess the fln- 
amiinl aspect Ben, if hp divorced hli 
wifn would have Lo sup|«rrt her 



And besidea all that, the childron 
would gTciA' up under a stigma of 
luiving u sieplfttber who *fia u di- 
vorced man. One who had put »wp.j 
an invaUd wile 

It- waant go^d tuiouah for them, 
she i hough t with sudden passion 

When leu Lalng cainr back on Lfie 
promised tnp ln May hh. sotwr 
w feather- hardened lace grew tiolt nl 
the warmth Jl his welcome. He 
looked embarrassed and happy. He 
had. brought presents for every- 
body. 

Deborah let him help the children 
to bed. There was a subtlr change In 
hia ntatus now from (hat uf boarder 
to trusied friend Afterward* they 
tat in the InmplJt sitting-room, while 
he smoked and told her about hif> 
work. It wa* going pretty well, he 
said With Scotch aversion to over- 
sraternent he lidded "1 think I'm 
safe in saying it 'a going renj gwal. 
.Mn Tru Lilian.' 

Deborah allowed hen^if to hear 
only the content and nol ■-lu* Krnni- 
mar. 

Da return ahe told him about her- 
self and the children -little, gay. 
Burfacy things, buL nothing about 
lhe wom-uut frhoca or the everlasting 
mush or Lhe terror or "guing on the 
oiumy " 

He smoked in Gilence. She drew 
a long breath of resolution and tuaid. 
"It doesn't aeem p<kSslble I've been 
a widow for wpJI over a year, does 
it?" She sew«d with downcast con- 
centration. "Hrrw Hfp dues move 
along— "" Her LtMie way rn*dit*ll»*, 
but inwardly she was quaking, she'd 
got tt> make hiru think! Got (o make 
him see her as marriageable, as de- 
sirable. :c in the miirket lujuin. 

H"c said quietly, "Yes. it has been 
over a year. But T'iri afraid you'll not 
find another man that will measure 
up to sfr. Truoumn. fram all you *ay. 
mn'am He beinR so educated and 
fine-lookiaK jJir aJL" 

Bha bit nff her thread with vehem- 
ence. She uuessed she had talked 
abL>ul Will an awful lot but winter. 
And of cnurne Will was everything 
sne had *aid , only she wished no* 
that Ahe hadn't d*ell on 1L quite 
so much 

"But one mustn't live only in the 
pawt. Mr. -Lalng."' He could not know 
how mucu it was costing the old, 
coquettish, sure Deborah to have to 
angle so di-"iperatnlj "One must 
pU'k up life and go env-form new. 
er— ties — " There was a nsing note 
of tenon m In her voice 

She waited, nut sill I nothing hap- 
pened Iru Lalng mid nothing at 
all. She bent her head lower to hide 
her shamed color. She hadti t 
dreamed H would be w> hard- Sin 1 
did not see htm clamp his leeth 
down on his pipe and stare sharply 
aL the burnished horse-cheatDut uolli 
on the top Of tax head The r.Qence 
lugthcnuL 

She thought wretchedly. He's say- 
ing In himself, "Whew, what a clui£ 
shavel" And why would hr want 
her? He was free and t ■ ■ i >u:-<- He 
tnust be laughaig kt har. 

It was all she could do to control 
her ohJcy fingers as she folded her 
sewing, and her shaky voice as she 
said u wan time Tor her to go to 
bed, because she had to be up early 
Lo start her bread, 
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HE wept a little 
'.hat night and lossed a good deal 
and wondared how she could face 
Ira Lalng in the morning. 

Bui when they met at breakfast. 
Laing did not H>em m remember her 
forwardness, of llic night before. In- 
stead, he found r doaen excuses to 
delay his departure afterwords. It 
was almost m>re hunuhating, she 
thought, to have him so klndL He 
knew he would never come back 
again, would cever dec her again; he 
was trying Lo save her feelings 

Hta suitcases were packed and 
Branding m the lower haH. He had 
paid his bill. His train left In an 
hour. He was going out of her life 
completely The realisation numbed 
her. only now did she aence what 
;i bin place he had come M accnipy in 
her UioUjehts and pinna. Oh, especi- 
ally in her plans I 

He was paring rcutltaaty back and 
lorth in the sitting -room, jingling 
kcyif in his pocket. Shr was startled 
when he Lurried abruplly toward 
her from watching the baby in her 
high -chair. 



He uked almost accusingly. "Haa 
Oay made her choice, Mrs True 
man?" 

Dfborah looked bark at him dull) 
"No. She htuuVt. What gcayd would 
it dJ if she did7 - ' 

"Well, ahe better do it. Wbtrre V8 
the UhLigs? flet the Bible and the 
pen toad the rest." His voice ■»« 
Truuierlui, peremptory 

D*H3orah meekly got them — all 
lhrt*e "scholarly" chnlces- the Bible, 
the pen, the book, '.he palntbmda. 
and the gavel It was I-nthR wli^ 
jirrariRed them gravely on the tray 
of the high-rliuir m front of thu 
interested baby 

IL was Drboiah whn, hi a moment'', 
despair bent swifliy and selected 
from the Luys scattered ubout on Qw 
floor a tiny « ash tub. a small brotin. 
and a chlld r s tlat-iion and started 
to add them to the collection on tbi- 
bigh-chftlr Lray. 

But he caught her hunog back 
angrily "What are you doing?" h* 
asked as though shacked at &uch 
tibr-pi-inim ttir !i*y= dropped tron; 
her startled fingers to the floor. 

"I'm giving her a chance to choose 
her likely future, " she answered bli- 
terly, "A fine chance shell have for 
an education, for advantages, with 
her mother taking in boarders' ' 
His grip on her hands tightener. 
Hia fare ginw even sterner. Thr r 
was pain in his eyes too Hs saic 
doge-pilly. "She'r- poi lo have ruJuu. 
Tagesi a cuLe, emart lltLte tyke like 
LhaL— " 

He hadn't let go of her haners A 
pi earturiibtr i ■ urrent wen t thru uh : 
her, fainl at first. Lhen changing U 
a daring hope 

M Not only Oay," he went on, "bu. 
all T.hri e nl I hem kids have got to 
have the— the befit education monf 
ran buy'" He dared her to conlrn 
diet hlm. 

Iiul how, Ira?" Her voice was t 
whisper. She lifted her face to hi 
Then she drew in a aharp breuir 
anil, with deliberate, desperate fo- 
quelry. lowered her eyelaahes. Oh 
God. H ii only worked! II it would 
only act. the way it used to — 

"You've got ta let me, thaL's huu 
I know I ain't the man tHeir fathc. 
was. but I'd du- my best -" he at am 
mered "Would you mind— marry in 
me?'* 

Tt had wo]-i:edl Her rehef was n 
great that her knees almost . 
way. Her mouth twisted; she had k. 
blink Lo keep the tears ba^k as sbi 
nodded blindly she knew he 
keep hia word! — the best ed.uca.tUa, 
money could buy 1 The children wer 
fialc. life was safe, cvexythiug Wh. 
safe. 

*■ * ■* 
Alttwugh she had uever seen her 
Arden haled her Aunt Portia Hub- 
bard She would have hatrd bti 
Unele Milt, too, except for the fac> 
that he had stayed up in Alaska 
where he belonged, while am 
Puma had come down to the Onlteil 
Stales to see her sick mother .v 
waa on her way to Waukauna thL, 
minute for & visLt In fact her tralr. 
wa» olmoM here now 

The pleBsan*. summer mrirn.r., 
was spoiled Even her favorite paJs- 
•ame of "playing paper drills" wa* 
without flavor. She tore the ar:ii 
half, off one ol her pretLkest |ad> 
dolls without nollclns; it. 

From Ua> moment Mamma had g-ni 
Aunt Portia's letter. life had hardlj 
been wcirth living. it had been 
"Stop blllng your flngernahs, Ardei. 
—they're just »T.umpB already^" anc 
"Get at ycur practlelng. bo you ca 
play the Flower Song through with 
out stumbling,'' and, '" do keei 
Lhat awful Kuntmueller girl awn 
whu> Aunt Portia V here. Saloon 
keepers! When you could play will 
those nice Robert* children next ricn>; 
—their father a lawyer and all--' 
Arden wished she could run awuv 
like mc-hard But Richard war 
twelve and a boy. In this cane, run- 
ning away hadn't done Richard 
much good, for be only got ax Tar nt 
the gravel pits when ini found hjtr 
and bruutfht him back. Ira had prom- 
ised ncii : L i i ell Mamma, and he never 
broke promises Ho rven admittec 
he'd kind of like to run away hlms?ll 
only Mftroma set *urh store by thi' 
Aunt. Portia he guessed they better 
all stick Logether till Aunt Portia 
left. It was only jor a day and a 
half, 

Ira wftfi honking the new car out 
In front She grabbed up her hat 
by the streamer und dashed down 
the stairs. 
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Ira had his hand on the horn, 
■ iily to give it mother squeeze, 
j list Lf Arden clattered down the 

■|» . 1m -J.:.:; beutvd un the right 
jIU") or the car, hi, cap and goggles 
, uwjj hiding hi» worried look. He 
»iu afraid !.!■.. cw might act up 
*hfle Aunt Parti* «u here, he had 
sdirtltted to Arden. and Richard. 

rhry reached the depot, which 
Mitnma called the station, barely in 
:. lit for Mumntii to amuolh thfl 
v-inkles out ol her skirt and tighten 
O^ys hair-ribbon and ynnk Artec's 
hit! forward from the back uf her 
fi »d and say, "Richard, tuck your 
hi -use id." She hadn't gol around 
ir» yet when the train codio in 

. : there wai Aunt Portia getting 
ofl with ti Jumhle of unlooses and 
h :d-aUs and knabby packages. She 
turned to face them. 

vrden'a first ihoughi. wai how 
t i '**!>- she w«s and l.htfn hGW little 
Why, she wasn't much taller than 
Arden bcnelt It gave her a sur- 
yrscd and superior feeling 3L once. 
SI tlinfi expected her to be tall and 
like Mamma. But Aunt 
Persia's hair straggled d.iwn. and 
her bat was lilted back worse than 
Area's was; Mumnm muht juatltch 
10 puH it forward. 

/■en Arden could ae? thai there 
lru jomethlng wroa^ with her 
ctiithes. But .she had a grin thai 
u ufcled up her sharp little nose, 
ar.il she shook hand? with the chil- 
dren first and aaid their iuuric» and 
Miffed right into their eyes And 
plea she said. "So thl* Is Ira at hut, 
I ri been t joking forward to this for 
lean," like she meant It. And Ira's 
rraiim sot. redder und iw: Bald, 
tame here, Mr* Hubbard." It 
wj.ia't till then that ahe gut around 
to iM«jmg Mamma. For a minute 
bob just held Mamma off and lucked 
it her and said, "Deb!" softly, over 
oc:3 over. 

.Vbeo Lhey led her proudly nver 
|B .he shiny new car, she stopped 
nnri stared at It in awe. 'T?e never 
ridden in one of these yet We've 
r. n in Alaska mi many years Can 
jn;. really operate ilie thing, Mr. 
U-ng— lra7 n 

in, who until then bad dvurjtcd 
a he nc-uld or not. squared hia 

shi iildera and beamed and soured 
!:-: It van no trick at all U you'd 
t\~ : any eicperience with machinery. 
Ec was thinking nf trying out a 
Ctianje of gaanune nuto truck* in 
n> lujj-.Lness. he said. 

Whan they drew up in from ol the 
tw vellgw house. Lorerm, the hired 
girl iiad the door open for them. 
iii ouoa had warned Richard and 
Ardeh not to make remarks, but to 
»t: casual. But there wa* nothing 
ta>i;al about Aunt Portia She 
ivrgmt drauiiUcally on the grass 
niji In front and said, "Vuu dont 
MMfl TJial all thla is youra?" 

Mamma madf a Eunny IftUe oh- 
liisr lan't-mutih noise In her throat, 
tin.' really meant she wia pleased 
tare proud Arden hadn't known 
Mr m.ither could eare se - terribly 
about what Aunt Portia thought. 
Ski~ winced a Utile at the prospect 
ci * afternoon fthead. 

Aunt Purl ia waa trying drenmllv. 
fS write* he's adding another 
r ■ \,i '-a our house, Made of mosa 
icti driftwood and pucting- cases, 
I- the guest room Tnaty makca 
three* 

! tirw guest roama?'' asked 

Arden. 

Three rnomR. We had two be- 

"Tfmt do you mean, walla out of 
BUiv.-i" asked Ftlchord with unwll- 
linc curiosity. 

They were inside the hotuc now 
TV, i.-oukl hardly wait for Atmt 
Pvu* to go upstairs and take her 
ho: -iff and wash her hands But, 
*hr *ai hack in a minute Mamma 
*Ui van that, secret Iniide smite 
»* -^unt Portia lcoked araund the 
irrtrtij-roorro, id dark and nch-look- 
*bf ■■rith |t« handsome misRlon fur- 
utuip. 

'"D-nner'a pn," said Lorcnu Im- 
Bfirtintly In the doorway 

They an filed out into the rtiiiing- 
fotan to the table under the xtalruxl- 
Oiu umbrella hanginx from lhe 
Wling. and to Munmi'i gold- 
cari:*«i beat dlnhefl and those new 
ittu> bread -and-butter plalea with 
frniTballi on (hem. Arden knew 
'hey were eveh R-olng to uv 
*' .'infler-bL>*lri MurruTia had got 
hBt Louis She and Richard wrrr 
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to remember to huit*T only btUe 
plecea ol bread and Ira wasn't to 
take Mil- coat ofl 

Aunt Portta was explaining, ' You 
cut. the musa sod fairly thick in 
large rectangles and lay it like 
urii-ks. It glvc» you a wall a couple 
jr feet thick, uned with wood, it 
mikea a very warm house. Remem- 
ber the early day* In Dakota, Ueb? 
Your kitchen. *»v a soddle, l 
be! leve." 

Ira asked que&tlon^ about build- 
ing in the Par North, and nobody 
thotujhL a thing about Aum. PortLai 
lorely grammar or hsr culture. 

Aunt Portia went out and brought 
hncfc one ot the knobby pRctagee and 
dlAtrtbuted preaenU. moecaalriA for 
Gay and a bone knife (or Richard 
and ■ liny woven grass bosket for 
trinket^ thor smelled sweet, for 
Arden . For Ma mm a there anu a 
hleRPT grofis baiket for either sewing 
or pEcnlu. Amu Ptffti* said; mid 
how about a picnic right away— this 
afternoon t say? 

Mamma drew in her lips and sold 
thin afternoon there wot a music re- 
cital in the Prenhyti;rlnn Parlors 
that ahr thought Aunt Portia would 
enjoy Arden and Richard were 
going to play a duet. Arden kicked 
Richard, but therr waa nu triumph 
in the kick because Aunt Portia 
only ^ave them a long nearchtns look 
an d then said nympEttheticarty , 
■'Weil, 1 suppose you've got to so 
through wLth n, But well all atand 
by you. How about a picnic to- 
morrow before my train goes?" 

After supper that evening Mam- 
ma, tried to talk u> Aunt Portia about 
the new boufcs that had been re- 
viewed at the Fortiighily Cluh. she 
explained proudly How broadening 
the club was. Mine- Hendrle, the 
English teacher in the high school, 
whose father was old Judge Hendm-, 
wel3 on the committee that planned 
the programmes She as fcl-A., 
Mamma KOid, and she and Mamma 
were always exchanging the latest 
books Had Portia read "The Iron 
woman" yet? Or "The Brood High- 
way" ? 

Aunt Portia hadn'L. 

Mftmmn looked disappointed. 
WelL tlien. what about 'The Little 
Shepherds of Kingdom 1 Come" or 
"The Lady of the Decoration"? Per- 
haps not exactly deep, but they did 
have a whole&ome message. 

Aunt Portia hadn't read those, 
either "But I, too. have somebody 
T exchange biakj with. Deb Ah 
old Klundlke rat named Pete Lax- 
H-n With, a grand, tattered shelf 
of books. I lend him Jane Austen 
and the 'Tilad' and Shakespeare 
and Thoreuu, and he lends mr- Tom 
Paine an d Vnl taire arid rngeraoll 
und Duma* I've been trying to find 
aamethlnp to take back to him. I 
know how he'd imort liver ''The Spell 
of the Yukon'; and ht'i profane 
enough as it is. All I can find is a 
□ew bosk by Edith Wharton called 
'Ethan Frome' und a freeh edition 
u{ Whitman's 'Leaves at Gruss ' I 
hfjpe he'll like thn&e " 

"But. Portia, I've heard this Ethan 
Frame' is* such u grim brtok. Mid a:, 
for 'Leaves of CJntas' — remember 
how we tried tu get it at Oidemf 
I've still never read it, but Miss 
EJcndde oayx she wouldn't have It 
In the library — it's downright licen- 
tious, Bui then, of course, you 
don't have children to think of—" 
Mamma's voice trailed Off the way it 
did when she had won nut in an 
argument with Ira. 

But audi PorUa 
didn't aotrm ta be argued down, even 
by her not having any children, 
She said tartly, "Better be careful 
about leaving a dangerous book like 
Lhe Bible around then, Deb. There's 
a fair amount of licentiousness 
acaltered about in r you know. 
Thau story about Juldah and Tamur. 
for instance And as for erinmnss 
— you coji hardly belt the one about 
Dinah and B-hrchem And the 
LerUes concubine" 

And then she looked hi Mamma, 
and her eyes got gentle again, and 
che suddenly began lo admire 
Mn.mma'K repraduotlonfi on tbp wall 
and the benutlful piano And Ony 
recited her puky little piece And 
Ira nmoked withoul biting m hie 
pipe Klchard wbb making panics 
through the air with hit bone kntfc, 
spearing lenls and okinnlng whales. 
Ardi;n was gRttina sleepy, but she 
did hot want to go to bed and ansa 
anythmg- 

- Julv 16, 1 D « 



heaid Mamma exclaim, "How 
wonderful, Portia A Call to a city 
church down here in the States I 
knew Milt was too big a man to 
stay burled in u mission llcln all hli 
life When ure yuu leaving?" 

■ \v ooL 'buried' in a mission 
field, Deb, and we area'l leaving 
It's aUU our work, und we chrtSe It," 

Mamma looked sJuwkEd und dlfi- 
upprovLng. "Milt did maybe, but 
not you, Portia. Oh, dont you re- 
member how yooi were going to be a 
New Woman and do aueh big 
thiiuzG? 1 ' Her voice sounded as If 
she were going to cry. "You never 
chose to L> w&y off to Alaska and 
teach Eskimo children for the nm 
of your Hie." 

AUht Portia grLnned- "You're 
righr,. At first, all the chowln* I 
did was to choouc Milt I'd never 
have picked on Alaska fur myself 
But no matter how yju Lry to tie 
free- thinking' and iuii.r*mmel!ed. If 
jiou'io a preacher's kid, the uuell oJ 
the parsonage [llngg to you atlll. 
Wlien <se got up there, I found I wad 
interested in eplte 3f myself ft grjWH 
on you. Whenever I'd couse down 
on furloughii and folka Betting 
middltvaged and cynical and fat— In 
their minds— and yet ?□ uiuiure nil 
the while, too. I'd decide I'd jum 
as HOfjn be Lnvestlna this one life 
of mine that way as any other A 
lot sooner. And Tom Paine and 
IngersoU only make me surer-——'* 

"But think of Milt. Portia— with 
no mental stimulation— — " 

"He'i w stimulated now Oil he 
can talk about is his: reindeer project. 
The Srst ones had to he Imported, 
you know. Bo Mdt brought over a 
couple of Laplanders to show him 
and the Eskimoti how take care 
of them. The herd has already ntul* 
tlplied many tthte*, Milt thinks that 
if ever the «re la playpd, out and 
the salmon catch is el? and the 
sealing prohibited, the reindeer will 
be the nalvation of ihc people. T3ul 
don't Rrt me wound up," she apolo- 
gised "You See, I'm very proud 
of Milt— he 1 e made himself an ani- 
mal -husbandry expert Tor the Fn-r 
North. He couldn't any more 

btimulaclon. Deb Honest I" flhe 
laughed helplessly, yet proudly. 

"But. to be rnarooned up beyond 
Lb e -.'ery rim of t he world^oh, 
Portia, don't you ever atLU long to 
be somebody?" 

Aunt Portia grew sober. "Very 
much so, Deb. But aren't yuu can- 
fusing being somebody with being 
the Best People? if that's so, nol'" 
She made a funny little face as ; N 
looked at fra smoking Indulgently 
"With due respect fo your success, 
Ira. I'm not so «ure it agree* with 
your wife I think she was niter 
in the old lumblfTweed and soddle 
daya Seems to me she's mixed up 
culture with conventionality and re- 
ligion with respectability I'll bet 
you don't even pray any none*, Deb. 
naw that you've got everyt.hina;, do 
you? You used to, you krow, at 
Gideon." Hur voice sounded lonely 

"Certainly i pray," came the lofty 
answer "1 never miss church, and 
the children go to Sunday-school 
regularly One year 1 was president 
of the Aid. and only lout week Ira 
gave five hundred dollars to the 
building fund . It's going to be 
sort of New England and Gothic 
both. HeaBy. If t do say It, [be 
nicest people In Waukauna are Pres- 
byterians" She broke off suddenly 
and began to blush 

Portia laughed outright. Ira took 
hl.1 pipe out of his mouth and «aid 
with that serious took which Arden 
could never be nulte Dure of, "We 
don't know the going rHte nn the 
better seats In heaven. Portia, but 
we hope five hundred dollars Is 
enough," 

Mamma looked even more upset, 
like she might cry or apank some- 
body Aunt PorLln flopped laughing 
and became Euddenly fond and In- 
dulgent "All that's the matter with 
you. Deb, is that you're typically 
American —at your bni as long as 
you're struggling uphill. Bui once 
on the summit, nlttlng In a porch 

rocker and looking at the vlftw \" 

3he turned toward Rlcbard and 
changed the subject "Look. Deb, 
why don't, I lake Richard bark with 
me for a year? I can prnmlse him 
a lnt of advantagra— he could fetvru 
to fish and hum and xkl. He'd 
hear another language and learn ta 
tike people with *klns of another 
color Row nboul It?" 



Richard stopped hkUuiuig whales 
and whirled eagerly "G-ee, Mu-Uinia, 
why couldn't I? I could learn to 
do everything luce they did In 'Two 
Little Savages'." 

Ira took iua pipe out and waited, 
Momma looked hurt and said In * 
stiff voice : 'As they did, not Ukfc they 
did, Richard AJ«! It'* ptti of the 
question, uf course, Just when 
you're beginning to make some pro- 
gress with your music' — " She 
winced oa though she tisd bhten 
her cheek, and w^nt on hastily. 
" — with your German lessons from 
the Lutheran minister, and there'ft 
your dancing clao* made up of the 
children from the very nicest fam- 
ilies " She wiiHttd again an 

though she had bitten nn the same 
spot and began to "pick up" lhr 
flvtng-room for the night, "Come, 
children, it's past bedtime, and your 
Aunt Portia Is tired out." 

Aunt Portia got up as 'hough nhe 
wi'/e, indeed, very tired, and every- 
body went upstairs to bed. 

Ia the morning it rained. «o the 
picnic- was off They hung around 
Aunt Portia while she pocked, and 
got In hpr wny, a on Momma kept 
trying; to shoo [hem out of the room 

Ira came home from work and 
drove them all to the tram to see 
Aunt Portia Their last picture 
ol Aunt Portia woe of her ^Landing 
on r.hr tiny back platform and wav- 
ing and amlllng and crying a little 



D HBORAH sal in 
the porch j.wlng thor. evening- and 
thought ttrearfly: 1 don't know when 
I've had such an unpleasant aurprlse 
as Portia! . Life had been going 
aa smoothly until Partis'* visit 
She'd been so happy — so happy 
Hem wax a beautiful world, and now 
it was spoiled by Portias carping 
and fnalnuating and doubting. 

Portia uhould have rejoiced over 
the way nhe had lifted herself up- 
had mad* a place Tor herself— had 
come ta be &omeb:)dy, without a col- 
lege degree and even though nne 
wan married to a man who some- 
times— well, worked with his hands. 

Not that Ira wasn't the soli, of the 
earth, nhe admitted honestly. Mar- 
riage ta him had proved surprisingly 
pleasant, and be had more than 
kept his word about the children, 
ft seemed as if. hi order to keep hh 
word, he had deliberately made 
more and more money every year 

She had gone on Improving her- 
self It had taken her five years to 
do It. but she had finally got her- 
self invited into Uie Ftortxdghtly 
Club, which represented thp intel- 
lectuals of Waukauna. Last year 
flhe was correspondliur secretary, It 
showed she could hold her own any- 
where. And Portia had tosacd It off 
0* though It were the Black Willow 
Ladled' Aid. 

But there wits a nam. knotted hurt 
in her throat. The sweet, nostalgic 
pull back to her youth, back to the 
gay. barren, glorious days of oideon, 
wo* strung within her The habit 
of looking up to aomoone ts hot 
easily broken. And for &$ long had 
Portia stood for culture and attain- 
ment and good talk. But on this 
visit Portia and tra seemed to have 
more in common than she and 
Portia hud 

One of the last things Portia had 
mid this morning was, "Some day 
Em aure well came back to each 
other again, Deb I couldn't bear 
to let you go completely out of my 
Ilfel" She was crying. 

Well, Portia ww right; they were 
a long way opart now, she thoughi 
defensively, while Portia had been 
rusticating up in the wilds, Lhr had 
been going on, 

She swung a little fo&tir, the 
chain.-, of the swing raLtllng Then 
she filowvd her nervous swinging A 
woman had turned In and Vaa COttV 
ing up the walk towards the house 

It waa Mlao Hrndrle. who taught 
in the high school and had an M A 
and W3uld undouhteilty be Principal 
next yuar Miss Hendrle wba the 
intellectual arbiter of Waukauna 

"T had to rush right over from the 
meeting and tell you. Mrv Laing." 
Ahe aald with ponderous mkschlevouii- 
nnia "I waa so hoping f would 



find you at home, because It's such 
a pleasure to be the. bearer of good 
news. I've just come from a mat- 
ing of Lite nominating committee" 

"The nominating comnuUtn.'?" 
echoed Deborah faintly. 

"Of the Phruiightly Classical 
Study Club." A* though Deborah 
did not know "And I couldn't keep 
it back a minute longer that the 
committee has unanimously chosen 
you 10 head the slate To be our 
president for thr coming year."' 

Deborah grew faun Bhe stopped 
swinging Not prefudeut of the 
Fortnightly Club that ihe had gazed 
at mi longingly from the out.Bidc for 
five ions years, and tliat, eho had 
belonRrd to for ,w brief a time Not 
she. Deborah Lairig, *cnri had had 
only one scant year of college and 
had nnvt>r been east of Chicago 

Himr&tly. humbly, one said. "Oh. 
I couldn't do it well enough. Misa 
Heudj'ic. I never gradualnd— I/m 
licit jbfe " 

"But, my dear, yoa are!" assured 
Mtas Hendrie with scarcely n nhade 
of patronage "Who else stands fur 
what you do in Lhe town? Who 
etae sends Jiwny Ivr the newest books 
and buys only grand-opera record* 
and lake** only good nuigoiinefl? 
Waukauna couldn't do without you 

Her voice w&t> kind. It waa agree- 
able to bestow accolades. But she 
could not kxinw that ahe was bestow- 
ing more than an accolade. She was 
binding up wounds — she was 
smoothing on unguents -- ±he u < 
Justifying another's entire way of 
life 

After ihe had gone, Deborah 
settled back in the darkutng to cx- 
plort' the wonder of it. to rapexLence 
the heady Intoxication of success, to 
(AKLr the rich, ally flavor of being 
right she guessed this would show 
Portia. 

When at last Ira came home, hr 
wo.- aurprified to find his wife valt^ 
Ing up for him m the porch *wlng 
He said protectively, "Better come 
m. Deb The dew'* land of heavy 
out this latu." 

Deburah Bearcoly heard him. Aa 
docile AQ a sleepwalker, ahe irt him 
lead her tnxtdc and up the stairs 
He could nol know Lh&t he had \n ■ 
arav about a woman who tiftd Just 
been vindicated. 



Deborah and Arden Kiood in the 
middle Of the attic, where the roo« 
w£l> htghest, debating which lug^nac 
Arden should take to college with 
hi ; r AlUinueh Ardrn had aLTended 
a neighboring small college as a day 
pupil fox two years, it hardly coun- 
ted. Now as lost nhe was "gotng 
away to school," which in this cue 
mrant hundreds of miles away Lo 
the University of Chicago 

Of the two Deborah was the mure 
impressed She always Epake of it 
to Arden as "finishing your educa- 
tion." A degree was to Deborah 
still a luminous, e roil- like thing, de- 
voutly to be Bought, and reverently 
to be referred to. when achieved. 

"LeV* see/' Deborah was thinking 
aloud practically, "the new wardrobe 
trunk that. Ira gave you will bold 
your clothes, but youll need another 
one bc&ides The folder says you 
are to bring your ewn hlanketa and 
knick-knacks and draperies What 
you ought to have is a plain old~ 
fashioned trunk." She stated 
thoughtfully at the dust-Cu&ted 
Jumble of luggage in arte gable of 
the big attic 

Her eyes were fastened an a 
shabby, old- fashioned, round-lopped 
trunk She stood beside it. tuwh- 
Ing it for b moment before she knelt 
to open it* 

"Oh, Arden. see,' 1 she said dream- 
ily, "ibn trunk I took to Gideon" 
She smiled mifittly at the impossibly 
lush picture, pasted on (he inside of 
the lid, of the thatched Bngliah cot- 
tage submerged In blue tarknpur and 
pink hollyhock* She gaaed with 
unseeing eyea at the gym bloomers 
and the finning boots and the dis- 
carded toys She was seeing instead 
the pile* of neat clothing that ahe 
had once packed in 11 to take to 
Gideon. 
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Arden was eyeing her mother's ab- 
sirAf-rion with nuns Impatience. 
Wouldn't H be Jim like her mother 
now Ui get frugal and make her 
tuk* Lhat horrible old relic— Wall- 
paper Lining, round top, iJirtjmn. and 
all— Juat becnuw she had taken It 
la a hJrk college centuries ago7 

She Lightened her lips aid stared 
moodily Into np&ue. But not Wau- 
kauna; not couldn't endure Wu- 
kauna another week. 

Yet her getting qway to Chicago 
wu oUJj touch «uu] go. Tor ber 
mother vacillated threateningly 
every u»w anil then Lciwujd Vaaabf 
Just because she'd had a Miss Some- 
body once (or a teacher who had 
goru* to Vausar Aj'den couldn't 
count on Irs to help her either He 
wo* putty In her mother's hands on 
any mil Iter comic c Led with the If 
education. Yet Arden often flensed 
that he did not alwajm agree with 
her mother. 

But imagine trying to Uve Your 
Own Ule »i. q woman's college. That 
™ the chief thing Ln favor of the 
University ol Chicago— it wo* eo- 
education and It was located in 
a city. She had a fidgety im- 
patience to get to a big city. 

She d rind a way to live her own 
life, once ahe got there. The thing 
nrjw was to get then. 

At Lliat moment Arden saw exactly 
Lh*s trunk ah* wauled— a low metal 
one pointed a greenish drab. 

■*Look. Mother,'" ahe said quickly, 
to distract, her mother's attention 
/ram the relic, "here a one that 
would do perfectly." 

Debfinsh turned and looked, and 
Arden'a heart sank. She'd forgot- 
ten, until ahe saw her mother's eyes 
widen and her whole lace stiffen 
with grief. Why hadn't she thought! 
Thd* wan Richard's army trunk, of 
course. Jim when she d got her 
mother In the right mood too, Row 
thoug h t ies* and cruel of her to 
bring it all brak— Richard* dying 
of the flu last winter at the army 
camp She hadn't meant 10, 

She could stLD remember her 
motiier holding the Tatter in her 
hand rrurn Richard telling how he 
had run off and enlisted. She- had 
walked up ntid down the living- 
room, clutching the letter and try- 
ing to get hold of herself But ahe 
couldn't She said over and over 
to Irm in a tight, balked voice. "But 
I had such plans for him— I won't 
let him. He had to lie about his age 

to enlist— I can get him out, " 

Her mother had never been a good 
loser 

For once, Ira put his foot down 
He tiild toe time came When every- 
body hfui to I earn lo abide by Ufa 
own decisions, and he figured the 
time had come for Richard. Let 
him work this out for hiroxelf. He'd 
anon be eighteen, anyhow 

It it hadn't been for the flu every- 
thing would have been all right. 
They ftj'J been surprised at the 
ehango In Richard; he seemed 
happier and wlaer and more ma- 
tured . And then came the tele- 
gram . . . 

■'It doesn't mnke any difference 
which trunk I take.' she told ber 
mother dully "I'd lorgaUen about 
this one " 

Her mother's lips compressed, she 
Lifted one end of the olive*dmb 
trunk by Its leather handle 'Tt'a 
All right, dear You carry the other 
end." 

But Deborah panted a little like 
one who ha« received a nudden blow 
And she had. Life these day* was 
fiilr of sudden blows. She'd forget 
for * whlle r and then suddenly she 
would be brought up sharply wILh a, 
fresh reminder like tola 

Richard, my son, she grieved over 
and over. Will 1 ever gel over It? 
Do mo there? . Could this have 
been wiuU Purtin meant when one 
said »he n:ped Deborah would prac- 
tise up m her praying again, because 
it was a ta:ent that grew rusty wit!) 
disuse? But --.he had prayed Oh. 
how she had prayed; and It hadn't 
done nny good Ood had no answers 
for her 

Straightening up as though to 
gather strength to lift ■ burrtVn 
Heavier than the trunk, she rifted 
her end of it Arden took the other 
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Th*y avr lied it down the sleep stairs 
together. 

Arden'b room was already a femin- 
ine chaos. The glossy, navy-blue 
wardrobe trunk tram Irn stood open, 
each drawer spilling lace- edited 
lingerie. Deborah, from old habit, 
began to sort and stralghten. 

She wenL kntu her own roam antl 
brought back a pile of baatlnte 
chemises rrobruldenid in colored 
frmch knout. 

"1 finished the Last of these. 
What do you call them— 'envelope 
teddies'? What a name 1 Now about 
ytiur laundry, do make mae ar- 
rangements .it once and then send 
11. out regularly, won't you? Nothing 
ms stamps a girl " 

"Yes, auther," said ArdVa quietly. 
Almost soothingly, Deborah sur- 
mifed 

"And put >ourMilf out to be nice 
to Miss Bcggs on the train, dear 1 
Icq iff you Lhtnk her ankles are thick 
and her hair greasy, but she's a Bne, 
cultivaUHt young woman, and I'll 
fpel safer not to have you travelling 
alone. As for Dewey Roberta, re- 
member, be may not ho fauiL and 
dashing, but hall step Into a very 
nice law practice here some day " 



H dear, Deb'jrah 
thought. X sound Just the way 
mother used to about Orm and hi* 
steady way* and hi* good farm. I 
might have cared for hun if she 
hadn't puuhed him at me And 
WDtfb! I was gelling ready lor Oldeon. 
I remember how she nagged me till 
I thought T'd scream. Now I know 
why. 

aiie sal dnwn ln a \.<v chair to 
ww on a button, everything afo: did 
wax done with vigor, fthc pushed 
the needle through thj? button 
quickly; ahe bit off the thread with 
violence between her even, white 
teeth At forty-two she had a 
vitality, a gusto about living that 
Arden lacked 

"Be nure bb register for the straight 
Liberal An* course, won't you? After 
oil, you can do your bobbm on the 
side. They say the School o! Edu- 
cation has a nice art and dress- 
design course If ynu want cue." 

Arden looked muUuc us, buL .he 
'<ulri nothing She only wauled titr 
Lo be a truly educated person, mused 
Deborah defensively, Strange that 
she should have to persuade this 
serieratlon to swtUlnw its advattlrtgefi 
*6 though they were castor oil 
There wan Richard, who had wanted 
lo go to work with Tra right out uf 
high jchooL And now Arden. going 
an. about dnsss design and interior 
decorating and hat shop*- anything 
but a good, well-rounded education. 

She nig bed Yes. It wms strange, 
indeed when the only reason she 
had married Ira ln the Brat place 
was lo do for the riuldron 

Gay. who was fourteen — almost 
fifteen — poked her tousled blond 
head in the doorway. Thank gdod- 
nesrS, nhe'd never UV4 Htty such 
problema with her Her mind whs 
ux rehdable aa sn Open book Not 
Hke Arden' i. which was a locked 
diary marked Private Gay wm 
ulrcady planning sunnily on Vassnr. 
Bui. Deborah wuufd be glad bb gtve 
her her choice between that mid 
Smith or Wellesley 

"Look. Arden, do I get your tennis 
racquet and your kewple doll for my 
dresser?" 

Arden looked up frnm ber packing. 
"3ure. peM, and X'm leaving yim all 
my felt pecuianta, too. They dont use 
them to the big BChoobt M 

Qay looked beatific, Her mother 
froAned slightly She could wish 
that tray didn't worship Arden with 
such unquestioning devotion. It was 
bad far bnLh of Ihem. and H marie 
her own problem of handling nay 
more duTicult. She looked at Arden, 
tticking a neat ^tact of handker- 
chiefs In her trunk, ana hur heart 
softened with love and tenderness 

It gave Deborah a queer, crimpy 
fecHng in the chin to see her child'.-, 
eagerneju to be gone. Surely she 
hadn't been so wild to get away from 
home when she was packing that 
round-topped trunk in the Dakota 
farmhouse. But gull Illy Deborah 
iene-a that she had been 



And Arden was thinking rapUy, 
"Oh. when I one* get to Chlrugul" 

Chicago In 1030 1 Arden thought 
she would never get enough of It. 
Prom the moment when she first 
saw the crouching pall of smoke in 
the distance like a sinister toadstool, 
the had loved it. 

College life was a aide Issue, a 
weik obbllgato, tlayed feebly But 
:An< was unwillingly Impresaed by 
the university. It proved to be un- 
rx-pcciedly adult. Sven dorrjutexy 
life wa& different from what she hud 
pictured, 

Of course, you weren't supposed 
to get married while you were "In 
residence." and you did have to get 
a key lo come in after midnight 
But that wu:i about oil. If your 
grades were lip, And titers were. 

By the end of her nni quarter 
she had found out what the wanted 
from the University She wanted 
to know books and talk the ton* 
guage uf the bwkishly initiated, 
which was a somewhat diffaren t 
□atois, she felt sure, frnm that spo- 
ken by the Waukauna Fortnightly 
Classical Gtudy club When she 
had achieved this end, nha would to 
through with the university. 

Pumbllngly she suited out Lhe 
course* B hc wanu>d Scunomics «be 
nupposcd the should know a Utile 
about In order to understand hnw 
the world made ita living Philoso- 
phy, ]ust a dab. to se*' pom men'R 
minds had Mrugjfled upward. Soci- 
ology, of courBe. to understand sotj- 
et.y. And all the English courses *he 
could eram in, even the duD ones 

She took on anaemic art course. 
But this pahjtlng of endless botMfs 
and orangea In water-colur arid 
sketching fully clothed girl students 
Was not her idea of Art f>ume day 
she weiuld know real artists, ihe 
vowed. But she had certain things 
to learn here first. 

One day at lunch in the cafeteria 
she put her truy down ut a Incur 
opposite a girl who vss reading a 
prupped-up book through her horn- 
rimmed spectacles. The girl was 
absorbed. Her calm face whs alight. 
Arden awW the title of the book was 
"Wlnesburg, Ohio." 

They ate in silence. And then the 
girl looked up and smiled "This 
lo a marvellous book if you happen 
to come from a small town where 
yon hated every stick and nione of 
It frum the town dump at one end 
to the grain elevator at the other." 

"Then TTi read it," Eoid Ardea 
grimly, and knew that at lajit she 
had met a fellow spirit. 

The girl's name was Jane Palmer, 
and she came from a slightly gmoller 
Waukauna, located m the Slate of 
Kansas, where she had taught school 
for three years in order to come 
here for one sh« was as hungry for 
life eu. Arden was. 

They gravl La i ed lo each other 
promptly and spent hours plotting 
how they would start to live. lairing, 
at this stage, consulted Id their gei- 
tlns an apartment together some 
1 ime, gnmewhere. a rt er they had 
squeezed the university dry. 

Arden saw Dewey Roberts whin it 
was absolutely uri&Totriable, They 
went to see "Broken Blossoms" at 
the movies; they fas - trotted to 
"Whispering" and L, Dardanella" at 
lhe Edelweiss Gardens. Dewey 
kuuxxl her .itid conceived a hopeless 
love for her, Arden decided that 
since a true cosmopolite must know 
all and experience ail. she would 
have to go in for this sort of thing; 
but she wondered wcretlj H It 
hadn't been a little overrated. 

By early spring she had annexed 
a supply of fairly dependable ywalns. 
who Invited her Lo their fraternity 
parties. She dined and danced here 
and there nbouL the city with the 
more affluent of her yoiing num. 
but by no stretch of the Imagination 
could any of her nffalra have bi'en 
called "llvina/' 

Bhe found herself tn an English 
course given by Professor Ju*'in 
Orecr, her mother's old ffame She 
in* pec led him with the merciltia* 
arrogance of yuuLh. Pifly. If he 
was a day. she decided cruelly He 
wn> thin and clever and bMdlah and 
dlluted-looktng. He was married to 
stockyards money, one o1 fhe lesser 
brant-hes and he had to his credit 
one thin volume of crltlciam and 
one thin, near-nlghied child It was 
probably the- 11 rail of his potency 

Hal Professor Justin Qrrev was 
close lo the top of the fuculty hier- 
archy. He hobnobbed with Prosl- 



deni Judsutv He entertained Trus- 
tees. He wrote moofj^raplui for hia 
academic trade journals He was in 
demand as an after-dinner speaker 
at faculty gatherings, for he had a 
faintly nctd wit, He liked the oldeal 
in wineti and book*, ntid ihr newest 
In art and women. 

Arden had debated whether to 
npeak to him about her mother She 
had never done so; there was some- 
thing about him But one day 

the turned in the inevitable theme 
about her ancestors which all col- 
lege* neem to require In order to 
"place" their studenlv*. 

Shr called It -Piorjeenns in Da- 
kota— Remlniacentres of TAy Mother,' 1 
and signed it Arden Swlie True- 
man She'd see if the combination 
or Seerlle and Dakota prodded any 
sleeping memories m lhe uiind of 
Prnfes&or Ju>tln CJreer. 

She watched him curioualy durinK 
the clafit; next day She couldn't tell- 
But when he nervously signalled her 
to wait after class, she knew. 

"To u— an— I was in teresled Ln 
your theme, Mua Trueman. And 
likewise In your name— your middle 
name, that la You see. I recall 

Dakota myaeir In the early day* " 

He paused, and then Added ns 
though to clear himself of tiw stigma 
of having come from Dakota, "I 
r-ent a summer thertf— tor my 
health, you oee M 

Arden waited. mnl1rioii£ly sllerit 
:-iir a'ouldn'! help htm ljei him 
xqumn and fidget and look at her 
furtively, seeking to find some re- 
wmblanee to her mother. There 
wax none, ahe was sure. 

"I — ah — u«ed to know a Ml-. ■ Seer- 
lie out there near Black Willow— 
Miia Deborah Seerlie, J believe her 
name was. Rather an unusual name 
I wondered if you could poasibly 
be— — V* He tapped the signature 
cm her paper with his pince-ne;, 
which he wore on the end or a 
black cord, as though by lapping he 
could elicit information 

Arden wondered if there actually 
had been anything between him and 
bow mother. Deborah had always 
looked queer whenever hit name was 
mentioned. The girl glanced at him 
shrewdly now. He had a kind of a 
King Cophetua air ahe didn't like. 
Yet at the aamc time he was — titil- 
lated, lie was hoping ahe would 
admit she was Deborah's daughter — 
and he was afraid That she would. 

"My mother wa» Deborah Seerlie, 
of Black Willow,' she admitted 
molly, 

"She wasl Then perhaps she spoke 
at — that is, wtum you were planning 
to come to the uruversity — perhaps 
ahe mentioned my name and the fact 
that I mlghL iull be teaching here?" 
Color dyed his thm, scholarly cheeks. 
He put the twinkling glasses on the 
bridge of his nose and look them 
off again. 

An inarticulate filial anger welled 
up Inside her — at what she did not 
exactly know she said distantly, 
boredly, "Let's see, you say IL was 
way buck in Black Willow that you 
met Mother? That would he before 
I was burn, before Mother wo> even 

married " She hoped it would 

make him tvel sevimty-nve. "No. 
I can't &ay that I recall her men- 
tioning you— but then, n was all bo 
frightfully long ago, wasn't U?" ahe 
|ak«d brightly, as though apologis- 
ing for her mother's lapse of mem- 
ory "So much has happened since. 
You know how one forgets " 



was looklnr, past 
her. His face wore on odd look. T 

suppose one does /* His voice 

died away 

"Shall I take my paper, Professor 
Qreer?' - she Inquired crisply, and 
lifted It from his. flaccid grasp, She 
walked quickly out of the room. She 
must have been mistaken about h'm 
and her mother. Surely, this smug, 
cautious. cambric-tea profesaor 
'even in hi? youth he must have 
been smug and caULluus and cam- 
bric- tea ■ had never been cHpab'e Of 
HUrring hrr vital mother. . . Well, 
there went another romantic Illu- 
sion! 

At the end of the college year 
Jane announced mournfully that her 
bank account was gone Bhe would 
have to gel a job; there wba an 
opening In McClurg's bnnksTutr 

Arden romforied her. She'd «had 
all the college she wanted; she was 
rrNidy to try ifljnf courses in design 



and Interior decoration now They 
would take an apartment together 
and "meet londs of Interesting 
people." 

Jane looked both pleased and dis- 
approving. -Will your folks make a 
fus*?' - she asked 

Not her folks; Juat her mother 
thought Arden anxiously But lhe 
solved thai difficulty by taking Juiir 
home lur a visit before Lhe book- 
store lob sraned. 

Di-banth was impressed by thii 
jerioiis. clear-eyed girl and her 
knowledge of books. *ome of which 
the IPortnighUy Club had not even 
heard of yet. She con Milled to Ar- 
den s reLurning to live In an apart- 
ment with Jane that summer. But 
only for the summer, oT cours*. 

They luund eaactly Lhe right 
apwrunerit on the near north side. II 
wax originally the big front room 
or it fcarrow red-brick house In a 
Tfighborhood that had once been 
fashionable. 

They bought draperies In a base- 
menl and branching brass candle- 
stlckA ln a jveeond-hand store; they 
hung a remnant of cretonne on the 
wall and spread their books around. 
They used Arden * brass bowl for 
an ash-tray now that both girls had 
begun Lo imoke with gidlty lttsou- 
ciJinn 1 

On the evening when the last 
curtain was hung and the last gold 
cushion, made frnm left-overs, ww 
ln place, they collapsed nn the couch 
to admire then* handiwork- Arden 
thought that she had never been 
so tired in her life But as &he 
looked around her. «he grew ihlvery. 
It was no perfect. IL was *o alto- 
gether the right selling for living. 

It wax fijmoat living, but not quite. 
There was scarcely anything they 
did, Arden had to admit, that she 
could not have continued to do In 
the tolerant hollR of the university 
She had her freedom, but she didn't 
seem to be using It to much effect 

And then it was fall and time 
tor the unlverElty to open, and 
Arden did not want to return, fihe 
had put all that stuff behind her. 
she told herself. But her mother 
calmly took it for granted that she 
was gobig back. iNnt get a dearer 
when you had a chance? Unthink- 
able ti 

She put off telling her mother af 
tonjt as she dared. Tthmi she wrote 
steeling herself against her mother'; 
almost childlike disappointment. 

"I'm really fed up with college. 
Mother/' she pleaded in her letter. 
"I feci as though I've gut all 1 can 
from LL. It Isn't as though I weren'L 
eontintung my education " 

Deborah's protesta came back, as 
prompt and anguished o» Arden had 
anticipated. But Khe set her mouth 
-UUbbornly and tried net to remem- 
ber how her mother looked when 
■ !-.:■ was hurt And presently along 
came a double boiler and some de- 
rent blnnkpts and a green-lustre 
tea-set; and Arden knew thai her 
moLhirr had surrendered. 

Arden's second winter In Chicago 
Ml ipped innocuously by. Dewey 
Roberts brought another young law 
student out frnm the university to 
call. Jane's cousin, who was work- 
ing his way through Kanaas AKglcs. 
spent an evening with them. There 
were other callers, but. although the 
two girls did' their best each Lime to 
whip up an atmosphere of heady 
Bohemian^m by nerving coffee in 
(he new cups and having everybody 
hit around uti the floor singing to 
June'* twanging mandolin, it wos 
all remarknbly lik> Waukauna. Ar- 
den thought 

In the minds «I both girls was the 
unadmitted hope that lo-moTrow 
or nest week — or neai month — they 
would begin to "live ." 

And then Arden m?l a new gtri 
In a night class, Iflla Raillcy by 
name, known as Lee, Arden found 
her completely exciting she was 
older, twenty-five; and arresi.ing- 
looking with daringly bobbed 4uir 
and thin, nervous m n'ememt*, She 
was brilliant, too, for ahe was a 
newspaper reporter on tn evenin- 
newspaper And she knew Every- 
body 

Par Arden, Lee held the key to 
living In her slight, feveruth hand" 

So when Jane got the Iclesjram 
telling of her father n death, which 
meant that she must go home and 
takt over, Arden was genuinely 
sorry But she was not devastated 
For Lee had been talking lo her for 
weeks nboui rinding aomeone to 
shore on apartment with her. In 
a way, U was almost provident ml 
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M * ml A*wl took a filitfhnv 
?er apartment, they hnd u twii- 
m now Le<- added lomtr hlngs 
her own to the menage Dus: 
;tu be thick and nah-Lraya spill- 
[n* over and no laundry sent r«r 
r- - fc\ bu*. '.he iirwnsl rrcurd. 1 . were 
(rii phonograph and ,i print of 
icasno adorned, the wall, aitd the 
ai' I sophisiics'.ed whitish alcohol 
nn£i showed on the varnish. Since 
i:ii'So:i. i .1 i--r braughi their 
HA liquor. 

i. began to live In earnest, 
no*, or at least in ewnesi flippancy. 

■ijd 1 aught lie j :» be Prions 
(in i iU tlie right things— the tilt of a 
lu or the Hit of an adjective, nbout 
tiunung your candle at both ends 
bp'iiue tl made such a lovely light, 
A.T . About futility imd the terrible 
u, ' llr-clasa convert tlonalUjr Of 

5r.r hnd taught her to be light 
it: ut nutters like writing home and 
xv-limg Li : and voting and get- 
cnoJCrted and having babies, end 
• church and ail iULh Lxiur- 
gtoo cant. 

A i den omitted to mention Jane'* 
departure ta her mother uni ll 
Bicir.Uu alter it occurred- Instead, 
jlu- Luld ahaut. taking the larger 
ipif meat and Lee's coming in. 

She no longer nod to be content 
■with callow lav student*. Ue kn»w 
C. irto of men, and th*y Oiled the 
ipsrtment nightly, The row older 
wfcre there because they wen> 
a,,:-1 und Jaded; the man? younger 
yr- came because they were poorly 
pa *nd lonely, and Hub gay spot 
v. u letter than a club and not so t-x 
pen.^'ve- 

t'liey saw LheniKclves as the lost 
ren- ration. Bad young men who 
b*'.: never been elooar to the Iront 
Bini Gamp Grant lamented thai 
Ihi- war hod cheated) them of all 
hiir-:; and all illusions. Life wok 
—futile. Religion was, an the 
Bvdks put it, only the opium 
nl the masses. In fact, ail of them 
hfljj'. Ions since discarded Gud— 
Aidt-n at least id* oioriLtn before — 
ilrhnugn they called on Rim its their 
wpirtlves probably a goad deal 
opener than their most devout en- 
cEi'.'jn bad ever called on Him In 
pra.ef 

A> to marriage, they eaid it was 
otil;> i bondage Imposed on free 
rp£r:ti by stuffy reactionaries. Low 
m» be fire — in fsct. practically 
'r-riid about— if you weren't 10 
bt \ stuffy reactionary yourself, 

• i!im agreed in theory to every - 
ihir-c But when it came to nrac- 
mr she was atiJl a tentative sort of 
perzoo. 

Smretfy she was embarrassed uL 
her own timidities. She couldn't 
br.in- herself to rupond la llquor- 
uac'.ured kisses and uly pa wings, 
fine liked (o talk about sex but not 
to <udy It flnji-hmid. Much as 
the iJtntrcd and liked Lee. ahe 
prrr-'rred not to speculaie too far 
•:■€ times when Lrf* utiini 1 home 
at I-ior in the morning, or spent a 
week-end with "friends nt fit. Jo." 
It Let fchowed any signs of eluci- 
daO-'jC further. Arden haatlly 
Wotkcd «uch confidences She pre- 
Icrmi to k;ep life m arm's lenat.lt. 

D tng became a auccesalon of 
WTfl'.nless gasp* for Arden. It 
«mpti Lha( ahe had everything eo 
kam Frrurl and Utlk about Freud 
alowty helped her overcom? what 
tied her small-town prudish- 

am 

It 'i-an Lee who brought out iui-o 
;tca Arden's unvuiced lear .if 
atr mother. 3hc easily DM 

ig von ought to have a Job, my 
vou hopn Lo be lndepeiutt'nt 
■ remt Do you realise that poof 
l f> i not your own If the family 
RQtrcili your purse-strings?" 

"1 Know it, L« But I'm really 
airh a Mattered person Not truly 
>r nnyrning But IV mart 
liieacanf around." 

W etr«<nings later tin- u&Ufll 
i''i'j;i ot always changing young 
fffpii- gathered In the apartment. 
Thta time the guests con'iistfid of 
itree young men and a Rusalan 
Me:t v ho knvw all about Byl- 
»anum and the glormuii new Iree- 
J thff Rus^ion women under 
! Any. one could gel a divorce in 
faun juii by writing n postcard 
*M wjicfD did everything from 
'/*'lu\m\im u|>rratloiiA to carrying 
■gib 

* liule wistfully Arden tried to 
ciplaio ft-'hal she wanted out of 



life as a woman Shu really didn*'. 
yeurn to perform (iperotlona or carry 
trunka If ever married ■■)« 

wanted bimply an honest partuer- 
»hip one In which she could go 
on being a person [n her own right. 
"Take Lmr Curies now— ol course. 
I'm not a gemmi or a scientist, bat 
reriaioly ihey hnv»? achit'V^ m mar- 
riage which dijesm't atrophy n 
Wfimnn's — well — personality " 

Tlic young man oppoatUr her. 
whoso Dame wax Marie Strange, 
leaned forward so swiftly that tie 
upset his glass "I aee that, Am^ri- 
enn women have Just givpn her a 
hundred thousand dollars tor hnr 
:■■ .i i.r- !;«■.- Hern, QOl hjnl You 
Duller in thin perfect marriage, lt'3 
the Madame you always heai about, 
not Pierre." 

Arden answered with ucmci:tijf- 
touied turtness; "Maybe he doesn't 
mtud I've notired, rVB only * P«t f ->y 
sort of roRtj who minds if hu wife 
getp a Uttle more attention than he 
does " 

Mark strange turned red, then 
white. Ardrn saw Lee looking at her 
with a strangled exprcsii on. 
Henvens, what had ?he said? 

Arden picked up her glass con- 
iritely and w-m over bo sU dawn 
beside this dour young man Oddly 
ccuiugh, she found his quiet bitter- 
ness, hU air of loneliness rentfui 
Br did not seem to want anything 
of her. 

She had a desire lo mafcr amend?. 
She found herself lelltng ti.m Abmii 
her home and Waukaima, and how 
nlit- hail simply hart to gel away, 
and then nbom thi' university, and 
her breaking away from It with jane, 
and about her ronniex tmw in decur 
ation and denign. About how fever- 
ishly excitiag life was, only she'd 
have to be finding a Job soon or her 
motheT would be desconding on jbor 
to take her home. 

He looked at her consideringly, 
but not as a woman, she realised 
"Thnt's not a bad background far 
certain jobs— ad vertlalng, say Copy 
writing, in particular/* 

"Bui wtio'd want me, without ex- 
penence?" she asked, not ex.pcnt.iug 
n reply, she was uaod to under- 
pold. under- nourished young men ou 
tWFnLy-dollars-a-week jobs 

'Well. I wfl-i thinking particu- 
larly about a little orte-hoTS* agency 
I know of that'* junl starting up 
But you'd make a mistake to start 
"[!'■:>:■ You'd probably have to do 
anything from writing copy and 
making layout* to anawermg the 
phone mnd du-.ttng desks/' 

"Wh-nt's the name of UP" 
"The Mark BtranKe Advertpunp 
Company,'' he mud with thai tatnl 
tmile that Jeered at himself. ~Aaae*« r 
one month's officii rent paid ahead 
two d" k.v lour chairs, one il]ln^ 
case, one batUe-weary typewriter, 
and thn jiame on the door to gold 
h'Lters But don't take me srn- 
ouisly , Miss Truemon 1 rouldn t 
afford nn assistant I was Jus1 
dreaming." 

"I ll drenm a little, too," she Bald 
gravely 'I know I could do the 
during part of it!" 



L 



T was midnight 

when he left, excusing himself with 
an apologetic smile. "These other 
fellow* r;an do without sleep -Lhey 
only work for sompbody else I work 
for myself, and fve got a mean boss ' 
There was a certain <nvy In hi* 
Stance that swept the roomful of 
young people, because they were 
yn linger than htg twenty-eight pears, 
and carefree and irresponsibly in- 
solveut . 

The door closed alter him She 
t'kwi this Mark Strange. Arden 
:umed back to ihr room. The 
atmosphere relaaed after hla de- 
parture like a slackened ttght-rope 

Lw groaned lo Ard cn , "Oh , 
woman, you did uulke * tush of 
things, Don't you know who he 
la?" 

"NO. Should I?" 

"I thought everybody knew. He'* 
the huftband— the ex-husband- 
Lucy Ware, the cleverest llLUe blonde 
vixen that ever held a copy pencil. 
Used lo be nn the paper when Mark 
wa* She began in want ads. I 
remember; Mark wan doing a nice 
little ftbout-to-wn column at the 
time. Everybody thought It bad 
possibilities. He fell for her; and 



.-.hp deified he could be useful 
FLr*l. nhe married him, and then 
—nobody nultr know* how— she go; 
his Job. It becatne a " "woman - 
about-tawn" iioltitiin. and Mark WOl 
book doing Leg work again. But he 
was too crazy about her to care. 

"Finally ah* lm/1 ufTer from b 
New York paper and pulled out; he 
wun wild to follow her, but he had 
lo stay here l ( f*K enough to wind 
things up On the $ay after he had 
thrown up his o*rj job and was lock- 
ing their npartmenL door, Lhe dbvoree 
papers were served on him. She 
married n qultr fBmom, foreign cor- 
iL*srj«ndenl. they say. He went into 
advert laing." 

Arden fclt suddenly UBht inside 
Willi hurt lor hum, "Does be still 
Me herT" 

"He haies her^and all other 
Wumen, too. And you started, talk* 
Ing to him about how only petty 
men mind ir ttteti wivei, are Amortcr 
iJian they are^ — 

"Well, she wasn't smarter," said 
Arden holly, "only moaner." 

The talk drifted to uthcr things. 
The air grew dense with smuke. 
Arden felt suddenly tired She 
watched the others. 

It was Tour o'clock before the last 
guest left. Only the young and 
healthy cu«d Improviden: could hnvn 
kept -lUL'h hours. One of the young 
men tiptoed back to hnod through 
the door b special delivery letter he 
had found In their mailboa. 

ft waa from Arden's mother 
Arden tore It open raggedly with 
her 1<hnmbnaii, stulrnjE a yawn. Lee 
began to throw off her clothes, her 
eye on her welcoming bed. 

Her mother wrote that, Tra had 
been up to Milwaukee on- business, 
he was coming back through 
Chicugn at noon Thursday 
■ fl j, .L'"-n ., that's to-day r> and she 
had drt-'Jded ■'■ ciui'-' to ChicaRO to 
meet him. They wanted to see 
about a new car. They thought 
they'd get a closed one this time. 
Since her train would arrive at 
four in the moruinji. &he wouldn't 
bother to go to a hotel. She'd take 
a bud right out to their apartment 
Where she could curl up on the couch 
until time for breakfast They 
weren't to bother a bit about her 
except to let her In. 

Arden gave a squawk of diunay 
"I*e1 out of that bed. Its 

Mother Her train's already In. Sties 
laxi-lng .mi here now This awful 
hole Get those liquor bottles out 
of sight. Ill clean up the ssh±x 

Lee sat up tn bed looking genu- 
inely alarmed ' And me a-lth n 
Job!" she moaned- "You lucky 
parasite, to be able to sleep all day 
If you want to " 

"With Mother here?" asked Arden 
wlthertngly 

They hurled themselves at the 
frowsy apwtnwmt Windows were 
thrown open, liquor bottles bundled 
out of sight, the empties thrust into 
the back hall, ash- tray* dumped Into 
the garbage pall, If pnly she'd had 
time to get the place a little cleaner! 

Thr brll tinkled. Lee Jumped hauk 
Into bed. Arden answered the door 
In her bBlhrohtv Her mother looked 
clean and fmah and brlghL-eyed. 
even after an interrupted night on 
the train. She kissed A: fir:: J ivingfy. 

"Now gu back to bed while I curl 
up cn the couch till morning. 
Wouldn't you sleep better though ir 
you took your hair down at nlght7" 

Arden's hands went guitity to her 
hair She had forgotten It, ol course 
She covered her mother on the couch 
and went Into the bedroom .uni nJiut 
the dour. 

As Bhe onl lapsed into bed, Lee 
WhJjmjtttHrd fiercely, "Look, drone, I've 
got a Job ta hold I When my alarm 
goes oil it seven, you're to get me 
Up if you have ta throw cold water 
on met 1 ' 

Arden promised 

Bhe and h*>r mother had a leisurely 
DT-oakfa/it an hour after Lee had 
Rone r,o work, breakfast Iru. Arden 
was distinctly Jumpy. Every time 
her mother's eye roved about the 
apartment or glanced at the kitchen, 
she was uneasy she failed com- 
pletely to interpret her mother's ron- 
rlhatory smile or her abashed at- 
tempts at camaraderie Bhe in 
not know that her mother had been 
hungry for her. that she was eager 
to meet if: more than itm! uji 
IJeborah was lonely without Richard. 
Oay was a joy and a satisfaction 
But this elusive grey-eved daughter 
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of hers she yearned to feel dote to. 
tl only for a few houra. 

Arden could see only her mother's 
btnjid, unwinking expression aa she 
began lo clear a spot on the kitchen 
table large erjouRh tor them to eat 
on. 

"We had company last night that 
stayed laic. 1 know things are in a 
vile mess. Mother. I was vouig Lo 
clear up u.< But they were auch 
Interesting people.' shr explained 
glibly 'One or tluMD, a girl, w«f» 
born tn ftusaia and has- actually seen 
Lenin. One of the men Is on nrttM 
with lots of promise Angther hat 
his own advertising coaipanjr/ 1 

She was talking fast In the hope 
of distracting her mnthrr's t hough ts. 

Ardcn atoopeil iiver and opened 

Llir apw-Lmtni -sim-d yni blLgf 
to drop in the eggshells, and on icy 
prickle went dDWn her spine Had 
her mother noticed? ft was at least 
half-filled with cigarette butts. 
And not a scrap of garbage. 



J.H E Y finished 
breakfast While Deborah washed 
the dishes. Arden tried lo right the 
refit of "he ajaariiiient. She Mn-n-d 
and wrapped the bundle ol laundry 
whit'h had bt'en uu; cu m ule t ld r far 
•:<:k; 5hr made n flying assault 
at the bathtub with scouring pow- 
der Through the door she could see 
her mother waahlng in hot suds the 
milk bottles that had been colter- 
ting ivLnor the plHCt- 

"I'll put these outside your bark 
door," laid her mother And before 
Arden could prevent it. nhe had cur- 
tied them out into thr Kiuffy llttlr 
service hall. When ihe relumed her 
face was impassive 

But Arden was in a parjic of re- 
membering Those empty liquor 
bottles that Lee had chucked out 
into thr buck hah Had her mother 
been? Arden shrank twrk nuilillj 
imo herielf. Why did parents always 
have lo make you feel this way? 

She and her mother went down to 
the Loop together. Ardim to her 
clasf., hex mother to meet Ira's train 
They would meet for lunch later at 
the Palmer Unu:-.r Throughout nhf 
rest of the moming Arden was dis- 
trait and nervous 

Bui when ohe met Ira and her 
mother, everything wetnrd to be all 
right Ira eyed her fondly and ad- 
miringly. He was proud of "his 
ladles," 

It was in the egpsnstve ofttr- 
lunch calm while Ira was leaning 
back smoking his good cigar thai 
Arden saw her mother moisten her 
lips to speak Now it. wa& cgmingl 

"Arden, we were talking about 
your education, Ira and I, belore you 
Joined us. and decided" — I 
decided, substituted Arden rebelli- 
ous)?, Ira never made a derision 
abJut our education^ 'that you've 
reaLK had enough schooling by now. 
drar, as long as you don'l intend to 
go on and get a degree. So you might 
as well plan on coming home, don't 
ymi UunJc7" 

Arden's mouth set Atubbomly. Her 
etched black brows drew together 

Ira imerpolafed. "We kind of miss 
ynu at home, kid. Qay. she gets 
mighty lonpsnrrtc without you, too 
Nubudy to make up her mind for 
her when you're not there" 

He and Arden grinned at each 
other. Me hod Ion*; leased her about 
Gay's devoted-puppy urJur.it ton. It 
was sweet ro be missed, she thought 
wistfully. She couldn't think of any- 
one In Chicago who would miss her 
— really miss her — if she were gone 

And then she remembered Wau- 
kauns hi id \in limitations. She 
thought of her present exciting ex- 
istence. "But I detest Waukauna,' 
she told her mother candidly. "I 
guess I don't have a jumatl-towr. 
mind. I seem lo qeed a big city to— 
to express myself And besides, I'm 
Just beginning to make tome pro- 
gress In my classes— " 

Her mother tapped lightly an the 
LabVtcloth with a shapely nolj. She 
hnd taken to having regular maiil- 
eurea this post yfnvr 

"Yea, but. Axden r what will It 
load lo — these classes? Ira nan been 
awfully generous, but we can't ex- 
pect him to go on paying for an in- 
definite education ■ 
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fra started io pmtexl. but Deb- 
orah interi-upled quitikly. "So it 
seemji on! 7 fair that he should be 
relieved ol the burden. Thin chedrue 
to-day is ywxr last And you look 
tired out, child, as though you 
weren't gettmg tifltf etuiugh real 
and food and fresh alr-^small towns 
have Uielr virtues, you knu*. So 
why not come home with us? m 
stay long enough Lo help you pack 
We could go and Joak at cars this 
afternoon." 

tl. was a. downright bribe. 

"But nothing changes I he fact that 
1 hate Waukauna,'' Arden said stiffly 
"Ths.l I want Lo live my own life — 
here — m Chicago — M 

Lit- bf; rah winced Like a ghostly 
echo out of the back rooms of bar 
memory cam« the voice of another 
girl telling her mother that she was 
not satisfied to ntay at home— not 
satisfied with Black Willow of Oi In 
Sheldon— but ttmt aht* simply nau&i 
strike out for hemelf— 

,r But you can't stay here with- 
out any money, Arden. And you 
haven't a Job. You aren't i mined 

"Oh. yes, I am All my English 
■ourses and my decoration and de- 
jdgn classes have been wonderful 
preparation fnr odvprtisdng work. 
Copy writing Tve already hnd the 
offer ol a Job.'' 

M Yoa havel Where?" 

"With the Mark SLrarar,e AdveTLis- 
Ing Comapny," she said wILh un- 
steady triumph. "I go to work Mon- 
day," 

They sat in jllencc. Ira smoked. 
Deborah made curly-cues on the 
tablecltith with her fingernail. Arden 
listened co her own heart pounding, 
5hc was Lwciity-two and indepen- 
dent and very sure of herself 

Deborah picked up her uuntiuug 
witii a BlgtL 

*■ * * 

Gay Trueman stood in the centre 
of the uvtng-ruom of the girls' 
apartment mid looked uncertainly 
from her sister to Lee FLOuley. She 
wo?i surroundod by smart, school - 
girl luggage, including m r^und 
buig-ing harbox that contained every- 
thing- bui hats 

"Hm, s&id I*e speculatively. 
"Doesn't sin? look Uke a dish of 
rioatlng island, though? Yellow and 
white and vanilla- flavored, and 
served well chilled la she really llkt! 
that inside?" 

"'Certainly she la," chuckled Arden 
heartlessly, ignoring Gay's rrmihled 
expression. "Don't you remember 
my mother? Don't you realise that, 
given plasLkc enough material in- 
stead of granii^aJJd-hftrd-rithbtLr 
like me 1 , she wa lild turn out a 
product exactly like this?" she 
pointed. 

"Oh, Arden," protested aay. 

"What did I tell you. Lee? day Id 
en route now back to her beloved 
women's college, where shell gradu- 
ate next spring, either rsurying the 
leading daisy in the chain or plant- 
ing the foremost sprig nl Ivy Just 
wait and see--" 

Cay bald patiently, as to a harm- 
less Insane person. "I've brought 
aJoUf Bpgae of my sketches, Arden. 
I want to Hnd out if they're any good 
before I leave the city How do I 
ho about it?" 

She knelt to open her bag and 
drew out a sheaf of drawings 

Lee reached fur one of them Idly. 
She Btrnlghtensd suddenly. ,T You 
never told met" she said acciuingly 
to Arden 

"Told you what?" 

"That the child could draw. Look 
at that line, win youl" she held off 
at arm's length a drawing of a girl 
ah tiptoe holding a baakeltmll high 
above her head. 

Arden stared at the drawings too. 
1 didn't know it myself. I supposed 
I was the arty one." 

,J T took all Lhe ar(. courses the 
college offered. " explained Qay "If 
T'm any good I wonL to study <H?rl- 
oualy now At the Art Institute; 
that's why I came here But if 1 
have no talent, I might as well go 
back to college and nnbnV' 

Arden's eyes grew wide. "You mean 
you'd actually eoniemplutcd not 
going back? Not being a Sweet Qlrl 
Graduate?" 
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Gay nodded "Mother wlJl bo 
wildly upset, I know— not to have 
even one degree among us/* the said 
with amused compassion "But I 
nimbly hiiv-e to br where I can gel 
u decent Life clusa I've wasted 
enough Lime as It is /tnd when 1 
think how »ucct-2lul you've been, 
Arden, since you broke away — *? 

Arden studied her naili. "Oh. t 
wouldn't say I d been -men * notable 
success, Gay. ic was simply that I 
couldn't atnmach a small town any 
lunger and came to the city And 
when my allowance was cut off. 1 
went to work at the Drat Jab I could 
get— kind have been there ever since. 
Which about sums up the life history 
or Arden Trnerruth, Career Woman 
— " She laughed deprecaUnRiy 

It did nothing oi ibr kind -,\ 
courae. Ptjt it took no acmunl uf Ihe 
halt a down better jobs Arden had 
turned down since she went to work 
Ear the M.irk Strange Advertising 
Campsny. becanvi she hnd had the 
misfortune to fall hopeleKriy and 
fruitlessly in love with Mark Strang* 
Winself 

Even after three ywi she was still 
b&tta-ing her hsad and her hear I 
Bgctfrul t h hL stony Indifference of 
hli. hatlfir herself for lovtnf? him. 
and hating him for not Laving her. 

She hud no illusions about him. 
Be probably was not the leant bit 
celibate. although she had never 
caught a gleam of desire for hex In 
his eyes. 

Tim: was the ultimate humilia- 
tion: his not seeing her as a woman 
at all, even the kind he didn't re- 
spect, Instead, ho called her by her 
Oral name and treated tier tike a boy 
and raised her ji&y when he could 

■ which wasn't often), and forgot 
her the rent of ihe time 

Oh, life hadn't turned out at all 
the way ihe had thought, when oh* 
planned to enjoy her freedom Jill 
jihe was thirty and then marry fur 
convenience Just to show the world 
..![■■; could. 

Instead, she found die had for- 
feited all freedom of spirit the 
minute she fell in love: yet rjhe 
was denied the expression of her 
servl tude in terms of wifehood and 
marriage. She felt empty and 
hungry. Siie had only her pride to 

■ i her— and ti vu thin and 
acid fane. 

Bo she said dubiously. "Oh, Gay 
I'm not sure a career is the thing 
lor every Rirl You were cut out to 
lulflJ Mother's dreamt Your heod 
"* as jiihi made to wear n morlar- 
taofcfd. Better go buck and gradu- 
ate, and then we ll He about your 
coming to Chicago next year " 

Oay'n bland blondncsa could bo 
vnbthit'i, "But I want to draw now 
I i .in : feci I'm being myself until 
I do " 

Arden sighed The same old words, 
she thought as she satd: 

"hock then, kitten, yuu'd better 
hike a room nt the Three Arts Club. 
Awfully nire girls, all interested In 
painting and singing and things. No- 
body around this place ever neti 
enough sleep or food or quiet. 
There's no ei tra bedroom el iher 
Don't yon agree she d better try the 
Three Art*, Lee?" She looked men: ■ 
ingty aL Lee. 

Hut Lee said obtusely, "Why 
'.-niildn ■ she sleep on the studio 
eoneh? We could put it in the 
•dinette' — no one ever dines at home 
anyhow — and dear out the hall 
cloaet for her " 

"111 promise not to be the least 
bit of bother to you two, with your 
career* and all — " aald Gay. 

Careern, thought Arden dully. 

"And look, with her flair tor Une," 
went on Lee. who liked adoring 
y ruing protegeea, "better let Mark 
tee her stuff. He's a pretty good 
Judge— better than I am." shr ad- 
mitted honestly. "He'* hired a lot ul 
art work you know Hr can advise 
her about the best man to study 
under." 

Li e and Mark had been friends for 
year*, even before the days of Lucy 
Ware, Whenever he dropped in at 
Mi'-: apartment, which was not 
often, Arden knew mat it waa really 
to ace Lee. They understood each 
other in a cynical undemanding sort 
of way. 

So It was settled. And Gay's Uie 
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was arranged; and Arden a life was 
disarranged, and their mottier * life 
will completely upset. Arden knew 
a certain sympathy fur their mother 
■h, ,ui- now that she herself viu 
not involved. 

II Deborah had not been in the 
midst of ajme extensive dental work, 
which the doctor hoped would help 
her Increasing rheumatism, she 
would have caught the HrM. I rain to 
Chicago. But by the time her an- 
guished protests had been answered 
by Oay's anguished refusals. It was 
U30 late for Gay to return m college 

After a while Deborah's lamenta- 
tions Ceased, and site bent Gay a 
couple of artist o atnocks and a flow- 
ered laundry bag and a portfolio to 
carry her drawings in. With a ru*h 
uf piiy that brought a iluhtnesB Lo 
her throat, Arden remembered the 
double boiler and the blanket* and 
the little green teaaet. Poor Mother! 



i kRDEN tried not to 
I}* uneasy about Gay. For the crowd, 
with the natural eKhibluaiur>m of ail 
free-thinking youth, which demands 
MJtnebotfy to exhibit before, played 
up to Gay. 

Qay wa* twenty-one, Arden told 
herself drttraively; she'd have to 
face life wme tLme. 

And sw> the duya went oti and the 
evenings went on, with the crowd 
feeding ovu* another heavily ironic 
cue* about ttnjpot morality and the 
American boobolse and the Bible 
Bel t i from which mnai of I hem 
came i Gay was breathless with 
laughter and ndrmratton. 

When she could put tL off no 
longer, Ardtn took her slater up to 
the office to meet Mark Strange 
and let him look At her drawings 
She was immediately gratified to Me 
I hat Miirk liked the drawings but 
not the girl, G&y's bland prettihesi 
seemed to irritate him Murk was 
at bis sardonic worst 

"No! bud." he said grudgingly of 
one of the drawings. "Not bod nt 
alL But what do you wont with an 
art career. Little Pink Ridinehi-ind? 
Better run homr before the wolves 
pick up your bcsnL'" 

Oay'R ohin rose "What does any 
woman with a career?" 

■Search me." he said dourly. "An 
(mint's life Is mostly disappoint- 
ments arid poor pay. You better do 
cvs I say and skedaddle home tfhllc 
you can still cop off that nice boy 
and ensure yourself a nict> snle Utile 

lile- There was bitter e*me»t- 

neiu tn his tono, 

"Thare isn't any nice boy, and I 
■ i uj'i want a nice, safe, little life. 
I want a large, dangerous oner 
laughed Oay with a dash of rcck- 
lesEnese Arden had nevur heard be- 
fore. 

Arden anew the uwtfi pinch or 
jealousy as ehe watched her sister, 
who wna so young and Iresh that It 
hurt to look at hei In fact. Anlru 
exuerlenred that .'vame ^wift pinch 
every tjme Mark lulked lo another 
woman. But the pinch eaifed an she 
wmehrri Fur all of Geiv's young- 
nesa and fairness was wasted an him 
lie plainly did not liko her. Arden 
drew a breuth of relief and turned 
buck to her plled-up deck. 

Mark spoke from behind the litter 
on his own desk to Arden. not Gay. 
"Better send her over to the Art 
Institute to see old Bachtha. Tell 
him I sent her. or dtn'i tell nlm 
anything let her drawings do It." 
He turned back to Gay again, as 
though he musl do bis duty. ''But 
don't ever say I didn't warn youl" 
he ftnlshexi In a nombrr tone and 
buried himself In hia papem 

Gay saw "old Bachihs" and wna 
instantly «uteesaful. He liked her 
drawings He told her ahe could 
start in one of his .classes the nnjrt 
day. Be worked her hard, and ahe 
loved it 

Once, when she had done a sketch 
of a thin little Hnlsted Street child 
, u ll ting on a kerb, which pleased 
Bach: ha, Arden took it down to the 
office to show Mark. 

"t just wondered." she began, sud- 
denly shy with slaterly pride. "I 
thought this ralRht have somoOitng 
in 11 for that insurance: ad. You 
know— the negative side— the child 
ncibody loots out for- — " 



He whs interested, even though 
ba did not want to be. He squinted 
i n 1 Maybe 30. II a be could Just 

rode those lines off there You 

might tell her." 

"No. you'd battel tell her how you 
want it. Shell be thrilled III 
bring lu*r down" 

He did iml, look pleased. Gay. 
however was jubilant She could 
imrceJy wait unU] muniing to gu 
to the office with Arden, carrying 
I he sketch. 

Mark looked up and frowned a* 
the girts entered, as though he al- 
ready regretted his Lmpulw He 
stood up resignedly, Oay flounced 
down in a chair beside his desk and 
uagerly began to show mm how *be 
could "fade oil the lines," Arden 
went on with her own work, 

Once, when she looked up, *\u saw 
Gay's head bent absorbedly over her 
drawing while she made revisions 
for Mark'n approval Mark was 
standing just back of her, bending 
down over her Hut he wasn't look- 
ing nt the drawing; he was looking 
at the fair hftid bo dose. 

Arden was suddenly shocked by 
the naked dislike in hi: eyes, by the 
)r»ik of trawling repulsion with 
which he bru&bcd away a light silky 
lock that had happened to touch 
his sleeve. Gay. sketching, was 
oblivious. 

Anii i: told Lee about It that night. 

"H'a simple enough," said Lee. "I 
couldn't think at Ural whom she re- 
minded me of. Lucy Ware, of course 
Mark must want to break her into 
bits each time he sees her. she Iwuk- 
?o like that bland dose of poison 
be married That accounts for 1L 
And make no mistake: he really 
hates hih ex- wife: none of Uiia 
thwarted love disguised as hate He 
simply ftcoxru her as a human being 
I'd keep Gay out of his sight. Arden. 
At beat. Mark Strange is not a happy 
person/' 

I Itnow. agreed Arden with silent 
pain, and I would give my life to 
make htm happy, . . , But there wajs 
a negative satisfaction In his din- 
like of Gay. If he couldn't, love her, 
Arden. she preferred to have him 
hate all women. 

But without telling her in |p many 
wurufi that the very flight of her waa 
distasteful to Mark, Arden could 
rind no way to warn Gay to stay 
away from him. Gay seemed to 
have not the faintest ihSUilLlon of 
his dislike. She shamelessly tagged 
after him whenever he came to the 
apart mem, until finally he itopped 
com bag, she dropped in nt the 
office, until Mark took to hurrying 
oat on trumped-up business when- 
ever she appeared. She was im- 
pervious to hints from either him nr 
Arden. 

Jut-t when Arden was at the point 
of bluntly telling her the truth, Gay 
seemed t« weary of her fruitless 
h^ro- worship, she ceased bothering 
Mark Strange and began to rultivalr 
a number of eager yuuna men. she 
had &o many "dates" and sounded 
ynung and :iilly and carefree that 
Arden was relieved not to have to 
tell her that this dour, old-young 
man, Mark Strange, hated her. 

Arden watched Oay's hew affairs 
with indulgent relief. They »cmed 
collegiAbf in their variety and llght- 
Ikearledness. She met ynung men 
downtown and stayed out until 
nearly morning, Arden naver knew 
whetc he was. But. after oJ], ahe 
couldn't very well ask. when she her- 
self had made such a fetish of pri- 
vacy, of aetting nway from a prying 
family and a prying nmall town. 

She could only laughingly wnm 
Gay that if she hadn't showed up 
by breukfast -tlme, they'd Mart drag- 
ging the Chicago Hlver for her, and 
thmk what a dirty job that would 
be. To herseU, Arden tried to say 
that, there was safety In numbers 
and, variety. 

Gay moved through the days in a 
trance. Arden wondered which of 
her young men had brought Uiia 
rUII bright rapture to her face. 
Ardtin inspected each of them criti- 
cally and doubtfully. It rnigtu be 
somobody she did not know at all. 
somebody Gay had met al the Art 
Institute. Gay was aln'aya .slaying 
down to "meet a chap you dont 
know"; ot to see a showmg of paint- 
ings somewhere; or to go to & little 
theatre where rveryone sat on back- 
less benches and the curtain refused 
to work; or lo see some Russian 



mcn&, "not very clear, of course, but 
frightfully significant " Gay had 
picked up tba potter fast. 

Arden herself tried to be yountj 
and carefree. She was as pretty *a 
ever in a subtle, grave, creamy-while 
way. Men were si III attracted by 
tier enlgmat ic grey eyes and her 
delicately curving mouth. But 
sorrethine had gone out of her. Why 
didn't i.hey tell you St would be likr 
this— loving fcomeune? Thnt it wn* 
such an acliing. lonely, consuming 
process? What good did all your 
freedom do you if you couldn't liter- 
ally see anyone else or thmk about 
anything else? 

The month* crawled by — whirled 
by Arden aoroeUnie* thuught that 
Gay had grown up faster even than 
sue herself had The bright rapture 
wa>> gone now, replnced by a glitter. 
Cray Wft^ no longer an eager pro- 
bationer. She wae one of tbem, if 
her brml* remark* acid her uncer- 
tain, questing blur eyes Were any 
indication. 

Arden aiirw a faint regret and a 
faint doubt. Maybe in all their so 
constant talk about sex, in their in- 
alstence upon tlie variety and quan- 
tity of sea experience, they had Inst 
the real quality of sea. Maybe you 
coutdnt spread it thtn and also 
have it go deep. She didn't know: 
she had never had either kind. 

Both she and Gay w«rp bothered 
by Lhe word from home. Their 
mother was really crippled with 
.vjtiir obscure kind of rheumatism. 
It was impossible for them to ploturc 
her using a cane and being uld and 
i? ."ireful with the stairs, and having; 
lru help her dress and undreso and 
get. out of chairs Ira was deeply 
concerned about her, although he 
assured the girb> m his letters that 
the doctor suid it wasn't p^ythhig 
M really serious or inside her.'" There 
was no need for either of them tn 
come home. 

"Good old Ira." said Oay. "Pbr 
all thai Mother wa± such a pushover 
for culture and Father's degree, I 
really believe Ira is the real love of 
her life," 

Arden nodded bleakly. 'Tm sure 
of U," Rer voter was careful, but 
It was close to the breaking point, 
'fiometimes I've wondered. Gay, II 
there might not be something in this 
old Idea of 'doing foi the one you 
love— and In 'never looking at an- 
other man' — and in 'being all 
wrapped up in each other*!" She 
tried to make the w orn phrases 
unU nd qualn tly amusing, but she 
failed. 

Gay only looked at her, her even 
nm»£ Mluwly aa she «ot up and left 
the room. Arden'a heart contracted. 
What did It mean? Gay hud no 
business lonk'mg like that. 

Gay wns definitely sobered Arden 
laid it to worry over their mother. 
But even when their mother began 
:o improve. Gay's spirits did not. 
She couldn't cat. "Don t set my 
Indigestion. Gay; ynu're too young 
by ten years." ndvbied Lee protect- 
ingly. But Gay only continued to 
grow thinner and more tired-look- 
tog, 



J. EELINO worried. 
Arden said, one day, "They 'd call you 
'peaked' in Waukauna, honey, What 
you ought to do Is ro home for a 
while and let Mother and Lorena 
feed you up Mother's well enough 
now to have you. im going to wire 
her that you're coming." 

But Gay was stubborn. Tm mak- 
ing real progress here now. Bachlha 
aays I could do commercial work 
any time. He's oh the lookout for 
a good Job for me" 

"I didn't know you were m such 
a hurry to do commercial work. 
Mark Strange would probably take 
you on In our office If I ftnoke- to 
him/" 

A shadow passed over Gay's face. 
"I dnu't want to work for Mark 
Blrange." she said stiffly. 

So aha did Bense his antagonism 
Arderi felt relieved She was qulu? 
sure that Mark Strange would not 
want Oay to work for him either 
Well, she had made the offer 

It was a shock, however, when 
Gay phoned her »t the office one 
day, her voice was excited and un- 
even, lo say she had lust had a wire 
offering her a Job in St. Louis If she 



t-uuld come at oiice So she simp]-* 
hurled «wne things Into a sullcna* 
Arden mustn't try to see her titt 
Shed write the minute she got there 
Arden could ship the rest of her stuff 
later. 

■■gut. Gay, It's so sudden— what Ln 
U— how did yuu hear or It?" 

Through Bachlha It's doing 
fashion drawings for one of the de- 
partment store? I'd wait forrvrr 
fur such an opening here. But per- 
haps In a year or so, when I've hod 
experience, I can crnne back to Just 
the Job I want here." 

"Oh, honey, I wish you wouldn't 

I'll you sof protested Arden. 

as though to hold nn to the girl 
at the other end of the line, wh*- 
Memcd to be fclippinu away from 
her so fast. She fell oddly shaken 
Yet you couldn't Interfere with 
somebody else's life; of course you 
couldn't. 

But she raced over to the station 
when >die found out what tune th? 
likellest train left. She had to say 
good -bye. Gay couldn't prevent 
that 

Bhe ran ulong beride the window^ 
In the gloomy train, peering up to 
and Gay. Suddenly she saw her 
Gay was sitting alone Ul her seat 
staring straight ahead; and Arden 
was struck by the lonely wlUumea- 
□f the set young face. She looked 
ao small and tired and vulnerable 
The blur eyes were So dark I? 
circled. 

Arden waved. Gay recognise*! 
her. Her face lighted swlflly. Arder, 
turned to board the car, but :hi 
conductor was calling "All aboard." 
He would not I*-" her on. 

She otnod and slared up at her 
sister from the cement platform 
outside and. cried, "Don't go. Gay' 
Oh. dont gal" 

But Gay only shook her bead 
and the Up* formed words thai 
Arden could not make out Thr 
train glided slowly, inexorably pat.: 
The Uot Ghc wiw oi Gay wae ot 
haunted blue eyes winking bark 
the tears. 

When she returned tn the oXIicf 
and told Mark Strange, he half- 
rwe from his chair in shock and dis- 
approval Then he sank back again 
the old Jeering look on his face. 

"Wnnt won't these little gnis do Bfi 
get on and up 1q the world I They 
may look like soft blond kitten? 
on the outside, but underneath 
they're panthers- all of 'em, Trnsi 
them to look our fur themselves!' 

And Arden knew be was thinkiPp 
of Lucy Ware, who had known bd 
well how to look mjt for hersrtf 
* * A 

Gay's infrequent letters to Arder. 
were voluble enough about her new 
Job : she adored it : everyone on the 
staff was wonderful to her; the 
head of the department had 
recommended her for a rise and in- 
vited her out to Sunday dinner al hi* 
house to meet his, family. 

When Arden could not resist tell- 
ing Mark, he said malevolently. 
'Kurt, what did I tell you? She'll 
get along, she's discovered tht 
recipe while she* atlll young. All I 
woman has lo do is just put her 
career ahead o! every other thing 
on earth—" 

"Don'i all men do that?" onslletl 
Arden. He only shrugged. And then 
she remembered that not all men 
dJd; Mark Strange hadn't with 
Lucy Ware. 

Arden began writing to Gay thai 
they mu'-i certainly see each other 
soon, What about. Labour Day? Gay 
wrote that she had an Invitation 
from the boss to motor down 
through the Ocarks with him anil 
his wire, and she thought she had 
better go Arden understood lu>« 
it was on a new job How about 
Thanksgiving or Christmas? 

Ardeh had a bafTled. lonely feel- 
ing It was funny for Gay to be so 
coolly self-sufficleni. now. when such 
a Uitle time ago ivhe had ingKeii 
after Arden like a pup Well, she'd 
certainty learned fast 

Their mother was atUl kept al 
home by her rheumatism, Ira had 
(Trven up all hJs distant jut*, so he 
could be near her to help. She 
could still write— a gnarled, elder!? 
script that was moat unlike (fatal 
mother's vigorous handwriting Bui 
the jralrtt was the same 

•"It's only rheumatism, Arden. If 
you can call such a hampering In- 
vention of the devil 'only anything 
Why. I cant put on my own shoe.- 
or stick lhe halrplna in my hair nr 
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i;r out of bed without help. Me. of 
nil people! BuL I'll conquer it yet. 
flr l.v I can t help feeling troubled 
bIj J41.1 Gay. away oft* Lherr alone 
fr it're closer to her. both bp age mid 
ee t-p*«, youll h*vu Lo keep an eye 
nr. her until I'm able to travel" 

L>ear Moiher— so lure *h e could 
right everything as soon as she was 
■Me id travel. 

«jden filled tn the fall with buy- 
m. two hats and three novel* and 
Mark hopelessly and turning 
duina Dewey Robert Tor the last 
ttiri*. 

They sat on the sofa in the apart- 
mtut after » show. Tears mnartcd 
.:. \-sit e.yes. She had never liked him 
tr . «-r or loved bim lees. If *hr were 
U vay ye*, at least one of them 
*>uld be satisfied Not that she 
coald ever he h tippy with him For 
IS tu a burial lie to say that you 
en- ow loving somebody. You 
tidal. 

bbCd tried all these years la get 
ate: Mark, and she loved him now 
v iLopelessly as at first. Dot she 
tan-*- the could wort a lifetime be- 
uJi him. and he would never really 
b* her or want her . . . 

! < and Gay did hot have the 
ir"; mated Thanksgiving reunion 
after all. She name home from the 
line Frtdjiy night in October 
to nid a telegram stnrk under the 
rioEQ Even yet she was. no: urban 
m. i ugh to take telegrams calmly 
Ehf tore |t open raggedly Her 
ttu her? But of course her mother 
u all right. She'd had a Jetter only 
yea erday, 

"As only relative listed ure advise 
' Mjmr at once Abigail Trueman 
■Knjusly ill following operation " 

wu stgngd, "Superintendent 
3. : ^ficence Hospital, St. Louis. 
Jtaourt,** 

Abigail Truemmn — Gay! Oh, no. 
■he thought, pushing! the Idea 
■-culy from her. Nut Oay. There 
t.i- ' be some mb-take There had to 
be. Oay had always been so veil. 

6he was shftklngly drugging down 
< ii lease /rum the but shelf 
I ctjnt believe U- And X can't let 
KoUier know, when she isn't Able 
u> uo herself and cant do anything 
ihv wax tumbling to find clean 
v.-:;r and stockings . . I'll 
hai? La wire Mark tn New YurJt 
What a time for him to be off on a 
bu. .aeon trip. But be can wind 
')■. ■'■ . up and be back !n the ofFEc* 
&j Monday . She wu going 
ihr-Aigh her punse . . I'll haw to 
cash a cheque and phone far reser- 
w.imi and sit up all night if neces- 
■ry I mosn't forget to leave a note 
tnr Lea . . . 

Thua did the phyMeal minutiae 
provide a kind of dulling iiiKulaiion 
■rn:nit the first tiharp shock of 
■J ! - ■ 'er 

Jen waited In the dreadful little 
oil. -parlor at the end of the n<n- 
corridor, 

:'i they told her, "Please 
tr «at*d, Mas True man, until we 
*- whether your stater la strong 
?r. ugh to sec you." And then they 
^i- -.mid. "Or B. rman wants to talk 
u yon first; he'U be out in a min- 
ate~ And finally they had said, 
"tt - ? Riving her a hypo riuw; her 
eoti.jjtion la not BAUafactory. you 
kne* - ,** . , . Hot *atlafactor>-' That 
tmijuph of hoapltal understatement, 
- ir twitted her gloves Into a 
baiifer rope and LhouehL; Now is 
Lhf iime when I should tw praying 
Uli" ii all else- falls, you pray. Then 
*Im (Jespairinji Irony she (JiuuKht. 
Clod, why don 4 t f know how to 

*nyf 

i' uuly her mother were here. Per- 
faa^K the ought to have telegraphed. 

her mothr-r couldn't have come; 
Ari~n had wonted only to spare her 
If Mark had been different; If 
• • ' rirnj for Iter, she could have 
kar*d. on him now. But she must 
=w thlx alone. 

A ductor piused In the doorway, 
«i uwtlab younR miuk with a dark, 
drvtr. derisive lace, a stethoscope 
around his rteirk He looked at 
*''" prculatively. 

Ardan leaped to her feet ; her face 
Winched: her heart stopped beat- 
b*c "Are you th* doctor?" she 
Battel 

v - you Mba Arden Truemis7" 
at '."jorjtered. 

Tei. Tell me quickly.'" 

"Hoi much to tell. Sne'a iLUI alive. 
But *.he kidneyi have si^en out, and 
d> heart Is bad. rt's quite an cpera- 
Uan jom know." The owlUii (Ml 
bu exprcsalunlms 
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"No. 1 don't know You tmO i,o 
operate?" 

"Naturally," hej sold with patient 
scorn. "Eclampsia — delirium -- 
thready pulse. The girl was very 
run dikwii Didn't send for a doctor 
till (hi? lint minute. Ouphi to have 
been under observation all along. 
WorJtlxtg too hard, blood-eounl low; 
Ahe said she was alone here." 

"'Bat 5he needn't hare been alone- 
l begged her not to coair. but she 
would." 

He paid no heed. "All through 
the delirium she seemed to be worry- 
ing. Worrying about her mother, 
worrying about you, worrying about 
mnncy. EEperially money. In fact, 
xne worked right up until the land- 
lady sent for the ambulance Uj take 
her to the hospital. She had th^n 
suviTiH up months for it." 

Arden looked blank. "You mean 
slie knew she was going to have an 
operation?" 

-Hardly A woman knows when 
nhcK going ta have a baby, but, not, 
u Cui^sarian. " 

He Jumped forward when he saw 
hot sway. The calloiu, owllah face 
grew suddenly compruheodlng. He 
lowered her Into a chair. . "You 
didn't know till now?" 

Eh? gave him a queer, glazed look. 
"All Hhc ever m\n vu she had a 
wonderful Job here- her career, you 

know H 

The penetraling, dever eyes that 
had seen a lot of anguish wati* ltiiirl 
"Well, idic hod. the courage c her 
mistakes. Sorry I was so abrupt 
I .tupposed you knew. BuL it's dcl- 
Ler you found out here first it will 
utve her strength, once you ao in- 
side — ■;■!.-■ juAt been holding out till 
you got here. It was you she said 
Ibp had to talk to. £he wouldn't 
let us uotlfy her mother, wouldn't 

even tell us her name f 

"Mother'* UI," said. Ardtm simply, 
trying to stand up. Trying to steady 
the whirling world around her; try- 
ing net tn look down into the nby.v, 
on every side. 

Hi. hand was under her elboa-. 
Th«y tnolc a. fev &low step;, plung 
the hall. He went on in the iame> 
even voice, "The baby Lived— prema- 
■ urEi, of cmirne— It's tn an incubator 
now you can aee it afterwards." 

Afterwards [ Her heart gave a 
convulsive leap of pain. She drew 
in a ragged breath. They were 
walking slowly along the corridor, 
the doctor mat ching his step to hers, 
inward that door through which so 
many stnrchod flgurcs had glided In 
and ont. Just outside the door they 
pi used, while he icanned her face 
"You've got courage yC'Vrself. you 
know. ' he said approvingly. "But 
keep a tight rein: it will make u 
easier for her. She hasn't much 
strength left.— or time—" 

He OptOed »he doflr. The room 
was dimly lighted. At first Arden 
;a* only fie while screen. Then the 
high white bed. Then the tall, irrey- 
hnlrod nur^e standUig beside the 
bed, her Angers Ota a thin wrist. The 
Lhert figure oh Lhe bed *as so tulxht 
It bcarcriy made a ridge under the 
covers. 



X.HF. tired old war- 
horse of a nurse looked Inquiringly 
across at the doctor. He nodded. 
She put the thin wrist back under 
the covers and came toward them 
A moment later the door closed he~ 
hind doctor and nurse. Arden wan 
alone with her ■< ■'- ■ 

She moved closer to the lonely 
Figure on the hign bed. In the 
hooded gloom Gay's face looked 
tranalucently white and drained. But 
it was the hair that ihock«<d Arden 
most. It couldn't be Oay's hair; it 
was too lank and aide -looking. Arden 
touched (ike white forehead gently 

Gay opened her eyes — those young 
blue eyen that now were haggard 
and old. A faint tpa*m crossed Lhe 
face, It was an attempt at a smile 
Arden klsred her. 

Gay's eyes were dark with ques- 
tioning, and Arden answered the 
questlone "I know everything, 
honey Bherpthlng." 

The shadowed ey^> looked relieved 
"Must — Mother know? Poor — 

Mother " She was pointing to 

the bedside Lable. "Give her my 
rollrge honor key — I'm sorry — u 
wasn't a- -diploma" 



Anguish tied Arden's throiit into a 
knot "Ml give it to her And ah* 
needn't know— not a thing, Gay, it 
you'd rather not," 

'Thank you, Poor Mother." 

"But now you must try to get well, 
dear. You must " 

Guy ignored Lhu with Lhe dignity 
of the dying "Don't blame anybody 
-ever, Arden." 

"If you'd only told me, so £ could 
huve helped you through !" hurat 
from Aid- i- tortured ■tntl 

Qay ahook her head. "Nob'jdy 
could help nit; — I didn't know the 
rules." she stopped for breath. 
"They nald to 'give yourself whiMi 
you loved. But I guess — 1 threw my- 
self " A faint , bi 1 1 er humor 

showed about her eyes. 

Arden shivered as though a ghost 
had walked on her grave, Lhe ghoai 
ol her own glib words About '"giv- 
ing yourself" -words meant only far 
people who played at love, not iar 
llie Gays of the world who were 
spendthrift* when they loved 

She could see Gay's strength slip- 
ping away fast, like a small weak 
rrsft on an ebbing ride. She had an 
overwhelming desire to hold on to 
ber, to cry out, "Gtm't leave me. 
Gay; come buck — come back- — — ** 

Qay marshalled her last rorcea. 
"ir» a IlLtle girl, my baby— I s|gru<d 
her over to you. Will you take her. 
Arden?" 

Arden nodded blindly, her voice 
coming out too loud in her effort to 
round natural. "Of course, 1 will — 
of course. I will " 

"I warn, her to be — Just like you, 
Arden " 

The wordti were the final stah, 
Tears rained down Arden s cheeks 
now, but Gay could not nee them: 
nor could ahe boar Arden as she 
sobbed over and over. "No, no. not 
lik£ me. Gay— like you— like you— " 

Only the allcoce of coma axifwrrod 
her. Arden heard the nurse enter 
softly behind her. Gay was _ir.il 
breathing., but the brave spirit was 
not there. 

The nurse persuaded Arden lo gu 
out. tor a cup or notice and to aend 
her mother a warning telegram ahe 
found heraeir u«ng the hoEp.taL'K 
prim phrasing; 

"Gay taken to hospital for cmer- 
genry operation condition unsallE- 
factory will wire again Arden.'' 

11 mighL pave the way— If there 
was any pnvlog the way 

Gay died at dawn en •& sad. Hom- 
ing, beautiful October morning, in 
thai. veJled early hour when even the 
cbtttc-ry hospital routine <Uows to 
a hunh. the nurie looked urgently 
across the bed at Arden. The latter 
bent swiftly over Gay. But she 
could see no ehAnge. For hours 
Gay had been like that — deathly 
white and deathly still. Arden 
gaaed down at her Edster. gnacd In- 
tently and longingly and remember- 
Ingly Ardena Hps moved she 
wait trying to say good-bye to ohr 
who had walked her brief years in 
gentlrDCAs and love. 

At buM the nurse paL down the 
thin llttle-gtrl hand wearing the 
loose high-school ring. The look on 
her seamy middle-aged race was 
gentle and final She staid Hrmty, 
"Coroe into the nurne-.' Idtchen; I'm 
going lo make yoti Bome coffee " 

She led Arden unrcvk.stingly down 
the hall Arden thought, tihe's afra.d 
111 faim. But I wont, I wonder 
if ahe knows her cap Ls on croaked 
and she's got u spot of Iodine on 
her cufl and her face la all twisted 
no Gay Is dead. . . . Gay la 

dead . . . 

Arden found herself caught almoat 
Immedlalely in the vortex of "ar- 
rangements — those arrangement*, 
which seemed to be required by 
death Telegram*— tleketa— rettrva- 
tions— telephone calls— for shr hud 
to ahlp what had now suddenly be- 
come "the body" back (o Waukauna 
(or burial. 

And then she remembered the 
baby Oay"** baby She hadn't even 
aeen It yet. She was in a sudden 
panic. What wa« the to do? Gay 
hadn't wanted her mother to know 
Yet she must go back to Wouka una 
with Gay's casket tor the funeral 

She waa oppreued by the weight 
of the trunt Gay had laid on her 
shoulders, yet It never occured ttt 
her to try Lo •hlTt It Ttv baby wat 
tier reaponalhilLty and hers alone 
Her rniihcr muui be spared. Gisy 
had wanted a that way. 



n was the uwhah young doctor 
who ftalved her Immediate problems 
He explained that It would be ttiial 
to move a premature baby nt, thl* 
stage Could she leave It her* lh the 
hospital for t*u mob the or m? Slie 
eould make arrange merits with the 
hospital authorities. She was the 
baby's sole guardian now. 

Arden went with him io look at 
the small wlxencd ttiing— too weak 
to take rood, too weak to cry— which 
had killed Gay She gaied down „: 
the llhle old-new creature with the 
ilmsh ..rumpled claws and felt 
nothing whatever— not hate nor lovr 
nor pUy ... I'll came back tor you. 
ahe promised with bowed sptril 
You're imne now. for good or Ill- 
Then she took the train to Wsu- 
kauna, carrymg the extra ticket in 
lier pirrfrc for the pine box tn ihe 
baggage car. 

Wiiukauna wa§ Mod, )usl «a it haq 
hern Islnd more than tweniy years 
before, when Will Trueman died 
Ev-i - erief was renl and touching 
Deborah <vaa dulled by die shock 
Both r-be .uitS Arden were too dazed 
Lo feel anything much as yet. Bui 
the anaesthetic was beginning Ui 
wear off. Already they Telt premon- 
itory twinges at the pain thru was 
bo come. 



Ir wasn't until 
after the funeral that Arden reo-iem- 
bered to send Mark a wire telling 
of Gay's death. Let's see. what day 
In Lhe week wils this? Oh. yea, 
Thursday. He should have been 
hack in the office Last Monday U 
he had got the Iflpgram she sent, 
him to Mew York. 

oil- weat up ■<• her bird's-eye 
maple bedroom that was Joined by 
the connecting batb to hhat other 
bird's-eye maple bedoam bey.md — 
"the only bathroom in town beloog- 
tng Juui ui two little cLtIb: you should 
have seen what it waji like jn Dakota 
when I was young." a* her mother 
u.sed lo say. 

Her mother came now Lo Etand 
uncertainly m the doorway, Arden 
motioned her io the rocker by Lhe 
window tx-twnah moved laboredly 
lsciow ard dropped Into it 

Arden tiad lo glance away from 
her quickly and down at the guit- 
ca»e ahe wa$ oeuding over, pity 
engulfed her It wasn't only her 
miHhcr'ni rlieumatlBoi or the mlddte- 
aged oarefulneas of her movements, 
it was because all Lhe nxe and 
prance seemed to have gone out of 
her. 

Her mother said nothing lor a 
time She eaC and creaked back and 
forth quietly, as though comfurLed 
by Anion's presence. With a start 
Arden malted Lhat lirr mother had 
nut come to advice her or to lecture 
her or to rule her. She had come 
because ahe was lonely Her mother's 
talk rambled along now 

"—with help so hard to get— and 
my rheums U am— Ira and I think 
well take one of those Uftts up over 
Bon Marehe Dry Good* — this .bou^c 
is too big and full of meoinrtc^ 
Abmit Gays things 1 guc&a there's 
no use keeping her tennis racrjutitr— 
they say yiu can itjrt three trunks 
in the basement at the Bon Marehe 
—I wonder what lo do with her 
painting easel—" 

Why, she depends on me, Arden 
thought In choked- up surprise, "I'll 
stay snd help you son and pack," 
ahe offered suddenly. A sad wonder 
filled her Now that she has 

finally relinquiahed me. nhe leans 
on m? We are Ju^t. two women 
together, trying to bear an unbear- 
able gnof And we are doscr than 
we, have ever been in our Uvea. 

She knew now thai one could not 
possibly, in a moment of weakness, 
burden her mother with the whole 
truth, with the knowledge of Gay's 
legacy tn her. Arden. 

Perhaps name day when her 
mother vnf> better, when *he had 
become ncciisiomcd to the loot of 

Gay But It wasn't her mother's 

responsibility. Gay'* li^acy in the 
hoaplui] aL 8t Louis. . , SPl mine, 
die mM, It waa my fault Lhat Gay 
heard and took literally all that 
talk That she heeded what 
I said and not what I did. Stir was 



worm and gtring wberas I aat cold 
and httrd--cr at least 1 was uiitil 1 
met Mark, and he doean't want 
ettjier my sofiiinaa or my warmth- 
All my life I'll know that I. and 
I only, was to blame, rll never gel 
away from that knowing. Oh. Gay- 
Deborah was thinking, staring, 
down at the ti gin -locked Imndn m 
her lap. H wia really all my fault. 

I never faced it before But 1 drove 
my children from me. Ira tried to 
stop rrif. But I was mi set i it was 
my wants I would hare theatt xaiLKfy, 
noi theirv They never knew the 
seat of longing for something and 
then satisfy Lug that longing. Prom 
their earliest childhood, or at leaat 
from the moment I could guc ihcm 
things, Z kept the cup pressed 
agalnat their lips. No wonder rhey 
Ragged and turned their heads 
away, 

1 cheated them of the thrill of 
scheming and piaiuiing to get good 
things like musir and books and 
schooling-— and they are good. I did 
all 'heir scheming and planning for 
them. And ao> when I tried to puih 
them ahead. I pushed them out of 
my life. 

RklnLriJ — I never faced it before; 
but T drove him out Arden, 1 never 
faced il before cither, but 1 refused 
to rrecnjiU-ie my own rebellions when 
Ihey crupped up again in her. And 
Gay. because she was pliable, I tried 
In make a r^ompense Lo me for the 
other two. 

And now I have 1m1 Lhem all for 
Arden is ma lost to mr as tilchard 
■nd Gay. I mustn't break down in 
front of her sin- was wonderfully 
bravtr, going through it all alone, to 
sKve mr_ 

Gn the way oack lo Chicago, Ar- 
den's thoughts wvtv a* dn;ury a> 
the sodden, rain-wet October land- 
scape rolling past. Lute llie land- 
Kcape they hod no honzou, no dm 
ol the world Ui look beyond. The 
present was far more than she knb% 
how to cope wnh. 

I must ask Mark for a rise. 1 can 
make my clothes do for n couple 
of year* — and borrow on my insur- 
ance. i_*fh see — two mouths of hos- 
pital bills for the baby — then a good 
nurse to care f or her while I'm at 
work, . Oh, Gay. and lo think 
you had to go through all this an- 
gulah of planning alcai*, only it must 
have been a thousand tinvs >orse 
. women weren't made to lace It 
alone. 

And for the first time ahe won- 
dered dully who the lather or Gay's 
child might ta' 

Mark met her at the train. He 
picked up her bags and laid gruffly. 
■I'd have come to the funeral. Arden. 

II you'd let me know. I might have 
been able to help- — -* 1 

Surprised and touched, she ultcd 
eyei that were colorless grey from 
long weeping — the washed-out grey 
of window-panes in the rain. "Would 
you. Mark7" she asked dully I 
wish t had known." Bui her bum 
felt a little less heavy Perhaps he 
wins regretting that he hcdn'i liked 
Gay better There was a companion' 
able sympathy In his manner which 
she had never met before. 

She found herself telling him 
about Gay— at least a pan— while 
he listened carefully. As she told It. 
the emergency operation mighL have 
been an appendectomy which, owing 
to Oay'e run-down condition, had 
ended in tier heart giving ouL 

"U only she hadn't overworked so 
— U only I hadn't lot her go." she 
mourned 

Mark shook his head in a baffled, 
way "I'm afraid you couldn't have 
Ktopped her. She wu« set on a 

carter— on getting ahead " His 

brow* were drawn together : he 
seemed intent oh remembering 
exactly hoy,- Orf wu 

But that was all an act. Arden 
thought desolately She had been 
fooled by it, too. She hadn't known 
until It wai too late A ware Of 
campaasluii for her aimer racked lirr. 

he could picture I hose endtraa, tor- 
mented. BetlinR -ready months How 
lonely the child must have been. 
How terrified when -he woke up in 
the nlghi and faced the future 
Arden's heart was very tore 
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Murk tunic to droppLng m at the 
apartment now and then, as he had 
done Jn the old days before Gay 
■■Am*' Hr dropped in whether 
Lee was there or not. All he ueemed 
to want wiu to sprawl on the sora, 
legs outstretched, while hr drew on 
his old pipe and lei Ardun talk The 
hfiecr was gone. She was. grateful 
for that. She couldn't have burnt* 
the old Mark The new one she 
foUhd quietly comforting. 

The weeks went by, week* t jf 
dogged planning mid saving and 
doing without. Paradoxically, now 
that she had a port en to ^ secret to 
keep from her mother, she found 
herself writing longer and more con- 
fidential letters to her than ever 
before She was surprised at how 
she leaned on her mother, who 
seemed to have secret iVWU'ccft of 
courage; there wits a sturdy un- 
bowed uuallLy in her that gave 
Arden eouxiLge too. 

Soon she would hare Uj make a 
home for the baby, She hud kept in 
elora touch with Dr Herman in st 
Louis; and his laconic reports ware 
hracing, At Aral she hod been afraid 
to open h(s letter* Now she looked 
forward to them The baby had 
stopped losing; then it had (ranted a 
tew ounce*; now it was able Uj lake 
w thought she could take 
the baby away In another month. 

Another month) Take it where? 
With every passing day, her resolu- 
tion to shield Day's memory set and 
hardened. 

She must find, a place where she 
could live alone :mtl have a woman 
In during the day to look after the 
baby. Oddly enough, she round the 
woman btfure she round the plac*. 
Frequently, on her way to work a* 
she walked through u nniall park 
.ihe had itotlced a pleasant., mcddle- 
.'. «r.or» finding Lhe bird:, ami 
Hatching the children at play, she 
had n kind, sensible look. Arden 
dec! d mI. 

So she .1 topped one morning and 
asked the wtjman how to go about 
finding ft iftiod baby nurse The baby's 
young mother hud died, jiumlnij her 
a* guardian, she snirl. 

The woman listened wllh a kind, 
Interested air. she lold Ardeo thai 
she was a widow. Mrs. Jenny Martin 
by name, and that she had come up 
from KarJcaicee to be near her mar- 
ried daughter after her husband 
died. Not that she wanted to live 
with her, she explained proudly. She 
had enough to be independent; so 
she had taken a nniall furnished 
apartment over on Chicago Avenue- 
But she might as welt bavci stayed 
In Kankakee a* rar as seeing her 
daughter waa concerned. If— a4ia$— 
Truemnn? — didn't mind her having 
no msular experience ok b hnby'fl 
nurse, she'd like to take care at the 
baby herself daytimes. Whereupon 
the two women settled down to u 
-.!.-- discussion and Arden waa 
late to work 

Then event*, as Lbey sometimes do, 
settled tht; apartment problem lor 
her Lee come in ejlttery-*yed and 
apologetic one night to announce 
Ihat she was New Vork-haurd and 
Limt. Ardrn would have to find an- 
other apartment-mate "Via limply 
delirious aver my new Job. I'm to 
be the dramatic critic— I 'vc been 
angling for It for month* fve wired 
I'll be there Monday." 

Arden assured her hastily that aha 
would miss her horribly, but she 
thought the new job waa miranulflu.v 
and that she'd rather not have any- 
body titan to get the wrong kind of 
hotise-rnat-e. Lpe Junker! snbtlv flat- 
Teri'd and said she quite understood 
—It would be ghastly- and went on 
throwing i lungs into suitcases 

To Ardrn s relief. Mark did not 
stop coning to the apart men t after 
Lee's departure- So Lt hadn't been 
Lee then Arden would not, 

acknowledge the fa tttt springtime 
Etirrlng within her. 

She found herself talking often of 
Gay to him, because she could not 
keep away from rhe subject that 
absorbed her mind and her heart. 
He listened gravely, sometimes draw- 
ing: her out with further questioning. 
He let her blame herself . . She 
! should have paid mare attention to 
Gny'i health. She shouldn't have 
j let her take that Job. away -jfJ there. 
In. St. Louis where no one could look 
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oJLlt her. H« Listened to all her 
self- recriminations j but he heard 
only the lean uf tliem. which wore 
th* ones slie spake alaud He could 
not hear the bitterest ones that 
stayed locked in her heart 

She utilised the long Chnwtmss 
week-end u> bring the baby up IVaoi 
St Luula. She made her arrun£[C- 
menlA with Mro. Martin; she wired 
to Dr fiennan, and took the train 
lo Si Louis. 

On Chriatmas Eve she Turoblrd 
at the door of her own npartmcni 
Oiogerly she hekl a blanket- wrapped 
bundle Ui her arms Mrs. Martin 
opened the door wide, looking solid 
and r eftiw unng In her big white 
apron Beyond her Ardrn saw prnk- 
and-whiu* blanket* warning on Lhe 
radiator and lhe padded clothes- 
bnckrt open and walling. 

She handed over her charge with 
anxious pride "She'i a good baby," 
hhe jald tremulously, "for all she 
•rfjems so Uttle and puny, She slept 
all the way up on the train. They 
;ald at the hospital that shy's really 
quite healthy You do think we can 
nue her, don't you, Marty?'' 

'TWnk we cant" ncofled Mr* 
Martin, who liked being called 
Marty. "Well have her fat. and 
husky inside of alx months--" 
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.DEN'S eyes 
ortffhteued. loatng some of the rain 
washed look they had worn ever 
since that other trip to 51 Louie, 
"Nuw." said Marty with satiitac- 
Lion, "let's sit, down and study that 
formuUi and schedule they «av<> you 
at the hospltaL" 

The netted grey head and the 
bobbpd dark nii e bent, over ihe lios- 
pltal Instructtons, Arden, whos*r 
rpading for several years had been 
thi* ejiotic or the erotic or the 
esoteric, riul hvt excellent mind on 
wool len ban ds and ain d st.eamte 
po*der and boric acid and cod-liver 
Oil. On "colicky cries" and "beraner 
crtM" and tune water and bath 
thtirmunietMs. 

"My iroodne-a.' exclaimed Mnrty, 
"think of their giving them umnge 
Jume at three and a half months!" 

ft waa midnight when Ihey fin- 
ished. Mavty ss*id that even though 
U Aits CThriptmas Eve, she hud 
nothtttj lo en bttnu for; she could 
jast ax well spend the night in Lee's 
bed if Arden wanted her lo. Her 
daughter and her husband were 
nut on a "drinking party." 

Marty wan ruotllng a paper wrap- 
pint? and shyly bringing forth a- 
smail white woolly lamb, "1 — I 
brought it for the baby I know she's 
too young, but it always — ::. to 
me. lambs and bable* and Christmas 
kina af ga together." 

Arden Look the uwnb without a 
word and Inld it down beside the 
sleeping baby and wept unashamedly. 
They were the first Lcara In many 
weeks that were not tears of grief 
and remorse, but were simply team 
al sorry tenderness for tbii small 
being who had neither father nor 
mother nor security nor hope — 

Marty stayed and helped her 
through the nexL day. They xloppcd 
borab l^rig enough to fry dome eggs, 
for Lhelr Ohrlntmas dinner, el wr* 
dusk when the tired bm entirely 
happy Marty wont home, leaving 
Arden alone with the baby in the 
quiet apartment. 

She slumped wearily down on ihe 
couch, kicked off her ahoee. and 
wriggled her aching feet Not an- 
other thing to do until the ten 
o'clock feeding, she didn't, know 
a person could get so tired and pe> 
main conjejoup. 

She had to think about the future, 
aboitl what hapitened whec you paid 
out almost half your salary for rent 
and a. third of It for wuges. leaving 
practically nothing far living ex- 
penses 

Maybe ehe couM get Marty to 
give up her lit Lie apartment and 
come here to live, thus cutting down 
on her wages a little. She hadn't 
tourhed her insurance yet. perhapn 
Murk could manage another rise. 
Sue that exhausted her possibilities 
She couldn't ask Ira for help; not 
when she was presumably making 
plenty Lo support herself; anil be- 
sides. Ira had let his own business 



tiuffer to Lake care of her mother 
Mother hud always hpenL It at! fast 
as ne made It in the old days— fur 
their "'advantages." 

But no mattter hav you scrimped 
and vin-iiH-.i and worked, ruining a 
baby was h twp-perwn job It needed 
both a man and a woman to handle 
IL A wanton alone witn a liny baby 
waa so vulnerable, she had vutih a 
primitive need for a man to provide 
her with protection and security 
Why, she couldn't even hold on to 
this crowded little place, she 
thought, locking around at thr baby 
blankets on the radiator, and the 
pile of folded diapers on ■ chajr 
mid trie i omuls pinned on the wall 
under ihe Gauguin print. 

When Mara Stnvngc wulked quietly 
in through Lhe door thai, Mart* 
must have left unlatchod, aho couJd 
unly look u; tum apaLhrtically S.u- 
was tuo weary to rjat how her hair 
looked nr about her kirknl-ufl alicea 
or *ivvn about, the baby LhingH all 
over the uloce. Manlike. Mark nn- 
Hced nothing, 

"I tried tu rcL you on lhe phone 
yctiterduy to ask you lo have dinner 
with me lo-dny. But a woman an- 
swered—must have been the Jardtor's 
wife 1 — said y 0lJ weren't back yet" 

Marty had meaiiL slie waantt back 
from St Louis with Lhe baby, but 
Mark probably thought JJie had gone 
to the drugstore or the beau I y par- 
lour, she remained silent 

"Did you eaL Anything to-day:'" 
he demanded crotsly 

"Ohn yua,"shc lied, "f had ft hearty 
dinner." 

"1 doubt it," he said, but he settled 
down on the sola be-Mcle her and got 
out his p;pe und began to tamp IL 
down, wearing the scowl that meant 
he was thinking of something else 
He reached forward for her majolica 
cigarette box to offer her one of her 
own cigarettes. But the boat was 
empty 

She shook h*r tread "Sworn off." 
ahe exclaimed Actually she had 
.; tupped smoking over two months 
Wfo when 5ht« had ucquired a baby 
to support, she had slopped drink- 
ing too. She d had to With all these 
nrowdlng new expenses and a Jab 
to hold, and now with ten-ai-night 
and a alx-in-the-rnornlng feeding 
Uj manage she had to hoard every 
penny as well as every ounce of 
ktrengtii 

Serudng the droop and the weari- 
ness. Mark's arm. which lay along 
the batik of Lhe sofa, dropped about 
her ahouldery with a sympathetic 
pressure. "You look done up, girl," 
he said gently. 

The sympathy and the gentleness 
were too much for her. Her control 
gave way. She was tired; she was 
lonely; she was starving lor love 
and understanding She began to sob 
brokenly. Automatically, with a 
natural male reflex, he drew her to 
him tb comfort her. She turned to 
him in a flare of pent-up paKKion. 
Hbt head Lilted buck: her arms altd 
up nbout his neck; she pulled him 
down to her 

He kissed her — and drulued from 
her Lhft lout of her srlf -restraint, 
She forget his luke-warm diffidence 
as she strained him to her She for- 
got the baby asleep behind the 
closed door She knew only that she 
waa in the arms of the man she bad 
loved Tor all these bitter frustrated 
years — and would go on loving for 
the rest of her bitter frustrated Ufe 

"Mark. oh r darHng can't you see 
how we need each other? Couldn't 
we pirk up the wreckage of our liven 
and make something of it together? 
Something sweet and wonderful---?'' 

His embrace slackened imperritp- 
Libly, She could sense his alarmed 
inward flighi away from her. even 
though site wan bT.H1 In his arms. 
Her heart slowly congealed Her 
arms dropped away from about his 
neck. They moved aparl Mark was 
oMtentaUoualy poking up his cold 
pipe and trying to light it again. 

N f Btopped caring for Lucy, if 
that's what you mean, a long time 
ago/' he muttered nervously. "But I 
didn't dream -I never thought of 
you — Lhal way. You aeemed ao — 
well, so damned cerebral " 

He gave up hli attempts lo light 
his pipe and stared morosely dawn, 
hands in pockeLs, at his uutatr etched 
legs She read in hla stammering 
accents, in a ahAmed face he turned 
away from her, how much it coat 
him to rebuff her 

Bui she couldn't give up y*i. She'd 



had that one small sip uf ecstasy. 
Cerebral, he'd %ald Thai was the 
trouble then He wan deceived by 
her calm, petal-white outside. If he 
kne* her as she really wan — ill 
woman, home-tovhig, love-hungry— 
Shi> had noLhing more to lone, ahe 
thought recklessly. With, a prodigal 
gesture, she threw away the rent of 
her discretion and her wisdom and 
her pride 

"You never really lnuked at any 
woman. Mark, Wnce you let Lucy 
Ware spur you on Lhe world Her 
voice broke hysterically "Why don't 
2rOU try me and nee— it you couldn't 
love again?" 

There waa Ktlence. The silemc 
lengthened, grew strained, became 
unbearable He said at hut In a 
low, choked voice, "But J haw 
l.ioked at another woman and T hav* 
loved again. No, not again— for 
the first time ri-ally It made my 
feeling for Lucy seem like the rav- 
ings of an infatuated kid. And I 
was inch a blind f™i this tune thai 
I didn't even know it waa love— 
until too late, f loved your sister 
-Oay— " 

She recoiled, from him. I don't 
believe it! You can't mean it! Wnv. 
you didn't even know ber. She 
reminded you of Lucy—you two were 
always quarrelling— " 

He turned haggard, atlf-accusing 
eyes on her. "Don't you set. It wa» 
because, in a surface way «hc did 
remind me or Lucy at first that I 
wanted to hurt her? I took a per- 
verted pleasure in it. I was getting 
even with Lucy, f suppose And 
when she toot it meekly and weni 
right on tagging around after me. 
T wis savage wkb her But foi some 
reason— God only knows why— she 
always came hack lor more — " 

The chill was spreading through 
her 9he was remembering Gay's 
whispered. "I guess I threw myself 

"But you never know her," she 
w'hispercii desperately, she had to 
prove it to him and to herself "Just 
those few times down at the office 
and once or twice here |n the apart- 
ment — " 

"Oh, I knew her — " HU valce 
was tortured "We met— any number 
ol tiroes when *he was supposed to 
be somewhere else— " 

1 can L bear to know, she thought 
brokenly But she said, "You mean 
all those times she was meeting 
tiome chap to go to an exhiblL or to 
the Dill Wckle, or lo see a Russian 
film'?" 

Be nodded. "'^hr planned juat 
what ohe would say. She talked your 
natter so welL And 1 believed her 
words ltut«ad of her eyefl: all that 
stuff about equal standards and In- 
dependence In love for women But 
1 should have believed her eyes: for 
ihty were loving eyes — and 1 
wouldn't see them — " 
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.L; was sobbing 
racgedly now, with a man's inde- 
cent, racking sob*. "I let her— no. 
I made her care for me. Then I 
tossed the whole thing off as if — 
as if IL were any fly-by-nlnht affair. 
I t alked about how right she was to 
hung on to her Ideas about women 
standing on their own two feet 
when it came to their love affairs 
About not using n man's biological 
urge and n pretty blonde head and 
a pair of blue eye* to trap him, the 
way Lucy had. About not coming 
whining around when it waa alt 
over, trying to wangle a lifetime of 
support out of a man merely be- 
cause they had slept together a few 
limes — I told her all that — GodF" 
His face was In his hands 

"Slept '.ofieiher a few limes — " 
She (tied to blot the wortta out. 
She tried not to hear them. Yei 
she had to know now. Thus time 
ahe had to make sure. 

"You mean Lhat you and Oav— 
that you w*re the man— she 
stammered, her handn twisted. 

He did not misunderstand. He 
looked at her squarely, his blood- 
shot eyes filled with self-loathing 
"Yes. I was the man She used 
Lhose other boys as a blind. Hi 
never forgive myseir. Arden Even 
after she left. I tried to go on pre- 
tending she was the wa> she talked 
— light about love and aenoujs about, 
her career Im n slow, stubborn, 
suspicious guy, once I've been hurt 
I'd been licking uirl woundi for a 



long time, you see Then r missed 
her ». And in spit* of myself, r 
began to wonder If she waa quite ao 
bent on a cureer as id accused her 
of being Maybe I'd driven her 
away. Maybe she rcaily was differ- 
ent underneath from that oLh+'f 
cagy IltLle blonde 

Ke paused and looked across the 
room and through Lhe walls and 
back across the past year. "It was 
on my trip to New York that tht 
truth finally hit me; that 3 found 
out ahe was the one woman for me 
— and I hoped 1 wits the one man 
for her, I wan starting for St 
Louis — I'd have crawled across the 
world on my knees by then— when 
your telegram come. And then— 
the was dead It isn't n ibinp 

I'll get over," he said simply. "Mow 
y.iu see why I've stuck around «> 
nturh lately. I had to know every 
little thing yotl could tell me about 
her — to store up- — I guess now you 
we. Arden," he finished tlredly. 

"Yes, I see, Mark But you dun't ' 
She got to her feet like an ol ri 
woman She fell old She wa> 
old. "Come into the uther room 
I've got something to show you 
The reason Gay went to Ht. Louta 
— ao she wouldn't trap a man with 
the old biological urge — so slit 
wouldn t. try to wangle huppoii out 
□f him Just becatae they had ilepl 
together a few time*— " She opened 
the biKiroorn door and turned on 
ihe night light 

The room sprang into dim relief 
— the hooded basket- ba*$in e 1 , 
draped In the fo-Jded blankets— arid 
in i: lhe small sleeping; baby. 

Murk reefed He held on to the 
door-frame like a siek man. 

"Gay's?'" 

"And yours But ahe didn't tel] me 
ihnr r Mark You have just now tjbfl 
only .sajn uobocty was to blame. That 
she hadn't followed the rules. She 
"threw herself ' 1 when she loved, she 
sald T Instead uf light iy "giving her- 
self" , . She didn't want Mother 
Lo know. She (signed the baby over 
to me, as guardian " Her voice broke 
pitifully "Oh. Mark, if only she could 
have died knowing you loved her-" 
Mark drew in a harsh breath 
After u silence he moved over to the 
hooded basket and stared down into 
it. Kfti hands clenched on the wicker 
edge He stood very still, bis shoul- 
ders bowed. The minutes stretched 
out Arden knew a benumbed pity 
for htm, standing there ncaring down 
at Gay's baby— at his baby. He hud 
paid too, He would go on paying. 

She .tupped out of the room and 
shut the door She went over to the 
table and picked up a minute knitted 
b not tee, so small |f was tficrcdible 
She began to smooth It out — And 

smooth 31 out - 

H aeemed a long time before the 
door opened again and Mark came 
out Hia face wag grey and drained 
of expression Yet nils shoulders weir 
still. Re walked like a man with a 
purpose. His thin lips were twisted - 
but his eyes were austerely calm. 

He came straight toward her. but 
he made no move lo touch her Hi? 
words cam* quickly "Arden, will 
you- marry me? T don't need' to go 
into my prospect*, you know them 
better than t do. Kvery thing I have 
tl yours. I want to provide Tor you 
and the baby— Jt will be my privilege 

" he flnliihed haHtngly. 

— And duty, she supplemented 
silently. IL'b the same aa a thol.guit 
wedding A= though T'd just told 
him he'd "got me into trouble." He's 
doing the honorable- thing. She 
bowed her head submissively. Win- 
ter waa in her hear I 

He went on, "111 gel the licence 
first thing in Lhe morning. We ran 
be married at once. Then 111 start 
adoption proceedings Tor the baby 
Will you need anything for either of 
you?" Be had his wallet out, lute 
a dutiful family man 

She shook her head. ' ' I have 
enough for the time being." she saiu 
in a strangled voice. She looked 
about her unscelngly "We'd better 
go on right here for a wru ie, dorj . L 
you Lhlnk? it will save money." 

'Whatever you say, Arden." He 
patted her arm like a brother. raLher 
than a betrothed man. "first thing 
get .Tome sleep. I'm just beginning to 
comprehend what a sLraln you've 
been under these paat eight week* 
But from now on, you won't, have 
to go U alone. You can count an me 
tor everything I've got " 
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Trylning but your Ioyc, She 

m xicht she round his tut tor him, 
•tide he struggled tin.o his coat 
v tier of them attempted any hol- 
tfl»- felicitations. "Ill call you In the 
s 'l-mnf and let you know whni time 
i: vlli be. Good night, Arden." He 
v,' ;jp*d and looked down at her 
fifteely uid kindly. "You are a 
pi- ky girl." He shut (he door after 

Mid so tt' was settled, She would 
M't Mark on jo me kind ol term* 
:v ver. She would have his pro- 
tection, hLs name, his support, doubt ■ 
ip ■ i-ven btt perfunctory loveron-kin* 
S; ■ would have everything, in fact, 
mr what she warned most— Mark 

cir. 

. m looked at the long Waste ol 
yean atreuhiug ahead, and Jthe 
tr. ■ "a n»w that IhiB Was lo be her 
puninhmenl. And Murk's punbh- 
nroi. AL the moment, one could 
:tUnfc of nothing worst for either 
of them. 

* * • 

bTwingume. and a trip! Deborah 
iei!led herself in her Pullman seat. 
vtUi what waa aim cat a bounce nl 
;»lr .lire. Now that her rheumatism 
wHi to much better — only her 
„....-ly swollen knuckles remained 
ii mind her of It -it was wonder - 
Ul to be going somewhere again 
TO ue going to Chicago. In fact, to 
.tv iier adopted granddaughter— 
i -i ij and a half old. Arden had 
: a; the boby waa. 

6he hadn't felt this mettlesome 
Jr. r before . Hastily she reined 
tr, icr thoughts before they could 
itart down the somhre trek of these 
lew years. 

She wondered about the old hum* 
farm at Black Willow. Tt had conie 
twit on their hands a few year? 
liter she had sold it, when the 

a:ir.Ti couldn't keep up their pay- 
menu, Ira had paid the taxes ever 
■Hi" 1 and rented it on shares But 
dn't pay: he should have lex it 
10 for hues long ago. But be uid, 
ti r all, it had been her girlhood 
twine 

For i man who wasn't — well, 
nii^tted — Ira waa surprisingly 
-*. i iv e about things like that, 

He had been wonderful about this 
But then lr» was alwayo nice 
shout money. Too nice, she sorxuj- 
ibnea feared, for their own good 
3X\ wondered If he had nude a 
ok." pact with himself, when she bod 
aui:rie4 him In order to keep her 
rtiLitrren Irani going hungry, always 
to Lc generuuv with her. Part of her 
i ''* r s'i of spirit, ber bounce, to. 
diy was became the thoiDthr of 
wiring back to Ira In a week was 
' r.dtlng There was something 
DM quite respectable about feel- 
his way toward a husband of 
■Insist twenty-five yean. 

I 1 . wu fra who had started plsn- 
rm. on her going to Chicago the 
=n:i "r Arden wrote about her and 
Hark adopt i riff the baby. The but 
ttlrit he had said a* he put her on 
the rain was: "Now atay at the best 
boM and tip plenty and don't be 
almid to take n taxi when you need 
one " 

She bad laughed and said, ' And 
Tfiu a Scotchman, Irn! I'm glad I 
Burned your 

He baked pleased, arid the hark 
* Ma neck got red 

It would be nice to know Mark 
letter too. She bad met him only 
oic-f In the year and four months 
> -iid Arden had been married. 

- and Tro liked Mark, who had 
bfti; Arden 's employer ali those 
Man Or bar ah bought It a wry 
tttlible marriage. She had be^un 
U f-ar that Arden waa too remote 
•fid raaUdloua ever to fall m love 
< lnyrjne 

But ahe did think It would have 
>*r better If he and Arden hod 
**lted to adopt a child. Of course, 
b ciiowed chat he waa The right 
>'tifi to want to do It. Arden \ wlll- 
iHfn«ai came aa the greater sur- 
wu^ to ber; one would never think 
' vrten an il»e kind to want ro be 
""J o*awn with a baby right off. 
^ ipirr yet waa Arden'* deciojon 
■ to tell either Uie world or 
u " tinoy herself th*L ahe waa 
atopMd, 

[:-tH>rah nhmg^ed In bewlldtr- 
It seemed Htxangr to hrr to 
ta to the child Well. It waa their 
fet-iion Bhf looked out the window 
'"■'.! rniLed at a worried e*e wtiate 
Jambs *«e cavonlnii around 
■b > in a deltrium of *prJnctime II 



wna ouch a lovely wuTld! There were 
tinier like this when, rva through 
the leaden heavinesa of her 
mcnibries nf Richard and Gay. her 
jpints pu^tiL-d up yoyt-hfully. buoy- 
antly. 

In the big ttloamy Chicago aUi.Uon 
jhe picked out Arden and Mark 
before triey taw her They were 
waiting buck ol the Iron gates ; 
Mark, linking clever and saturnine 
ai3d loo thin: Arden. looking chic 
and coal and Interesting. Their faces 
wwp UJte all the other faces, blank 
and nvalled-tn. City folks were afraid 
To- show their feelings, she decided. 
It wan '.heir only protection acolnul 
the multitude around them, Jog- 
ging and jostling and encroaching. 

But when they saw her, tliey 
lighted tip In recofmitJon iuid hur- 
rn^d loward her. Mark embraced 
her awkwardly; Arden kissed her 
and laughed m a young, stinky treble. 
They had a taxi wafting; Mark 
would get her luggage, Arden said. 

They piled mto the taxi In a rush 
of laughing talk They let Mark out 
at hla office. Arden said ahe had 
walUd to eal breakfast with her 
mother They'd stop &t the roSee 
nhop of the hotel She leaned for- 
ward. "To the Drake, please,'" ahe 
said to the driver, then she settled 
back "I ennn'i go near the office 
all week in your honor. Mn>rk can 
just get along without me," 

"Oh. do you «U1I go regularly?" 

■ Every day. f u r half * UflaC rt«? 
»ced& mc. Mark isn't very huaky, 
reall; Thin and nervoua and a 
worrier T cah save hJni a lot I 
really have a flair for getting new 
adYErtfalng, you know/' 

"But the baby? I thought you hud 

adopted the baby to, well " It 

sounded Victorian io say. " — to make 
your home coronleie." but that was 
whEt die meant 

Arden smiled brilliantly. "Oh, we 
didl And she's a love. Mother But 
wi-.h a housekeeper like Marty. 11 
would be silly for a-noiher able- 
bodied woman to fltny hacne all thr 
time loo, Mart,y'$ In no sense a 
servant, you know; «he's a member 
of the family. And we n«red the 
money I make." 

Deborah said In a troubled voice, 
"Bui if Mark isn't, husky, wouldn't 
tl have been better perhaps In hj*vr 
wKlted a while before adopting? 
Thty always %ay that, as noon as 
you adopt a chUd, you have o«e 
□f your own inside of a year," 

Arden was busy digging m her 
purse far money to pay the driver. 
"But we .-jmpEy ruUldo't tmist LiLi.i1, i 
—I can auareely wait to have you *ee 
herT" Her words came In a rush, 
fending off further inquJrle" 

Deborah felt baffled again, but 
she perstated "You never told me 
exactly when you adopted her. 
Arden " H. wne a question. 

Arden said brightly. "Ho, fen-aunt; 
we wanted to be sure everything 
would work out all right No tue 
getttng your hopes all up jf we 
didn't intend to keep, her." She 
hurried on, "Oh, she 1 a the smartest 
baby. Mother. She can say more 
words. Only Lhla morning ahe 
pointed to your picture and said. 
J Dninima!" '' Ardent tone was aa 
fatuous a* any real parent's, 

"What do you actually know 
about her pnrentagr. Arden?* 

"Well — you see. the authorities 
never tell much We know that her 
par&niA are Anplo-Saxori mid tha: 
her menfal hmtoge ts goud Though 
you'd realise that the minute you 
saw her Here we are at the Drake. 
Now don't forget and leave anything 
In the taxi." 



ITB the odd feel- 
ing that she was trying to urasp 
at nomething which she could not 
qutle recognise nor get her fingers 
on. Deborah coHwted her belong- 
inga and went in to register After- 
ward* she and Arden had breakfast 
together and walked the abort dis- 
tance 1o the apartment, which was 
in the same building where Arden 
and Lee had lived for several years. 

She liked Marty at once, They 
understood each other. The two 
women's eyes met appreciatively 
over the eilky fair head nf the baby 
in her high chair. 

And then Drbnrah knelt to study 
this email sunny-hnired new member 
of the family, who promptly crowed 



and «ntd "Dnunnii" with couimend- 
abte urmncss and clarity and 

reached out to pet the silver-fox fur, 
exclaiming "DoKffie" with evtm 
VI cnthujiiasm. 

Deberah was enBhonted Marty 
beamiHl and «uid remintaceutly to 
Arden, '■Will you ever forget thai 
first Christmas. How she loved the 
woolly lamb I got her?" 

Deborah looked up, puzzled 'Thfii 
nr&t Christmas.' 4 But they'd had 
Linda for only one Christmas Linda 
was a year and a half jtd Her first 
Chriai.ttin.s woultl have been before 
Arden and Mark were even married. 

Arden eorrecled Mar.y smuuLhty' 
"Not the baby's firal Christinas, ol 
course, but aura with her " 

Shu clucked to the baby Marty 
retired hastily to the kitchen where 
she wem on aievlng spinach 

Deboinii waited all day with an 
undcrL-urrem of anticipation lor 
Mark'n return. She was a mottitT- 
ln-iaw. i\w told herself tn sururt&e 
"l"hal lieemed «ven stranger than be- 
ing a grandmother. But when Marx 
arrived he did not let tt seem 
m-range. Drbjrah n-.utid b^m Uevoted 
to the baby and perfect in his atti- 
tude to Arden. Almost courtly, sbc 
said to hereeif 

She undressed, lelnurdy tn her 
hotel room that night, admiring 
everything. Deliberately she kept 
herself from thinking. She'd ralher 
nui think, because ahe couldn't put 
her finger on what wan bothering 
her. She didnl want to try to noa- 
lyse thus sense of something amiss 
of bumrLhlng not quite aatlsfying . . 
She guessed she was just a typical 
mother-in-law, she eluded bersell 
before slic fell asleep. 

The days of her yutit «Lid post One 
evening when Arden was busy with 
the baby on alarty*s evening ofi. 
Mark walked over alone with her 
to her hotel She looked up at him 
loudly: he wasn'i .■*> many year* 
older than Richard would have been 

"Arden says you're a worrier, 
Mark That you work top hard I 
can see for myself you're tfiln." 

He gave a quick nieiul glance 
"What'fl a guy without capital going 
to do these days? When you're a 
lamily m&n--arid have reapuuubjli- 
ueii — you have ta hurry It you hope 
to lay by anything in case something 
should happen to you M 

"Life shouldn't be all worrying 
about the future." she said gently. 
"The only fun tn having a family, 
s&ark. la living the to-day. I 
-wasted a dreadful lot ol time schem- 
ing and planning for my children's 
futures— when they bad— no futures 
" she finished in a whisper 

Mark had no mifiwer to this. He 
only bowed Lis head && though 
against a stiff wind and hurried her 
on towards the hotel, Yet when he 
left her. bis haggard eye* were be- 
%eechbig He handed her into the 
elevator with tlie air of one beyRlng 
forgiveness Poor boy— she didn't 
know what private devils whipped 
him cm. but whatever they were, she 
B*aa sorry for him. We all have 
tham, she signed; only usually not 
so young . . . 

On the last day of her vt&ll.. Deb~ 
<irnh entered the apartment wilh o 
sheepish air. she carried a bundle. 
Marty iiad gone Cog the afU-moon. 
She unwrapped the bundle and said, 
"Look what I brought. Arden. I 
dug them out of a trunk .«..- soon as 
you wrote about adopting :ne baby. 
No* don't a»y there's nothing lo it, 
I want Linda to 'choose' before I go 
back." 

Arden looked Ktartled "Honestly, 
Mother!" ahe laughed In exaspera- 
tion. "If you aren't the most naive! 
I thought you'd outgrown that years 
ago. All right— all right " 

Stir picked up the toddling Linda 
and hoisted her into her high chair, 
with a chuckle "You've got to 
humor your grniidmothei' Linda; 
when she getn thi-.-r uoliunt there's 
no slopping her I" Shesmili^d across 
at her mother, and Deborah smiled 
back. 

Arden grinned ae each bntir-red 
object came to light The book 
(Emerson, limp leather', the Pibir -a 
Mew Testament 'to save spacci. Llie 
paintbru-sh. the gavel. Hit pen Shf 
waa irahG-porLed back to her child- 
hood With unwilling Interest she 
watched her mother arrange the 
articles on ihr <ray before the baby. 

Deborah Sensed Anion's Lntent- 
ness. Bay whnt you would, there 
waa something jmrt Mil mils and dram' 
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fttir ubotlt the idea ol a baby choos- 
ing Its possible future career . 
Silt thought ol those other babies— 
Richard. Arden, Gay . . . 

All the objects, were before Linda 
As yet she displayed no preference 
lor any or them. She continued tb 
stare at Lbcoi with an odd judicial 
look on her pink dumpling ol n face 
Once she reached forth ft leutative 
hand, but quickly drew- it back 

Arden and Deborah stood out of 
g$gl behind lit*r. wailing breai.h- 
lessly The tension in the room 
mounted Now she wac about to 
choose— now ahe was strclectiing out 
her ."small hand 

Then suddenly she reached out 
both hands, and with a naughty little 
crow, pushed nil fire choices bo the 
floor with a dnc h>ud cranh. She 
turned around truking then- admira- 
tion. 

"Ohl" gaaped Deborah, memory 
aqurezing her heart "Like Gay!" 

She beard a wb behind her. V • 
like Gay," echoed Arden pitifully. 



X HE bass woman, in 
their pun, turned to each other (or 
cjmfort Deborah's face waa only 
sweetly sad; Arden 's was tormented. 
Deborah held out her arms to her 
daughter, and Arden rushed into 
them and buried her head on Iter 
mother's shoulder 

"There — there " comforjed 

Deborah, with wohdering fturprise 
Why. Arden cared terribly about 
Gay. She hadn't dreamed Arden 
eared like this. 

Mara came home early to see nor 
off. Deborah noted 1hal Arden made 
no mention lo him ol Li ruin choos- 
ing. She supposed that was only 
natural. After alL Gay via a 
memory Mark could scarcely be ex- 
pec I ed lu share 

Mark had bruugbt her a corsage 
ol violets. She waji moved by the 
small acL She looked flushed and 
nretty as she pinned them against 
the silver fox. 

When '.hey bad accompanied ner 
to her Pullman ar&t, the two of theno 
stood id the aisle, Mark with hm arm 
round Arden in a casual, lover-like 
wn.y while they said last-minute 

she was a fool to Imuglne thai 
anything was wrong, she told herself 
as they waved a final good-bye and 
disappeared out the end of the car 

She'd go back through the train 
and call out another good-bye to 
them from the observation plai font) 
11 she hurried, she could get there at 
the same time they did wMking 
along outside the train. She Jumped 
from her seat and rushed buck 
through tne coaches. 

She opened the lar.t door Dtf the 
flooded obwrvallon platform and 
looked back But they had not 
reached her; they were walking 
along slowly towards her. heads 
down. Walking dully, without touch- 
ing each other Arden's face looked 
:: it:.. :! and white Mark's fare 
locked merely tired. She'd wait un- 
til they were directly below her to 
surprise them, 

Now th*»j were almost abreast ol 
her Mark's mouth wore the tnmshar 
little saturnine duwn-qtork 

"Well, we put It over. I guesr*, didn't 
we, old girl?" 

Deborah forgot all those fanciful 
precepts about not listening to other 
people's conversations Instead, she 
was all tense, anguished, mother as 
she strained forward to hear Arden's 
reply She &fcw Arden's mouth quiver 
helplessly Mark did not notice: he 
wore his own lafihed-with-wliips 
look 

Arden slid desolately. "Yes. Gbe 
thinks— we're happy 

Deborah heard no more She 
cringed back out of light and let 
them pass along below her. so close 
she coiild Iwve reached out and 
touched them. They walked on into 
the station without a backward 
glance. So her feeling about Uwm 
had bern correct all along Things 
weren't unootb and happy between 
them . . 

* * * 

Hdw much of a woman'! life was 
upent in sorting! Deborah thought 
of all the time* ahe had thuffled and 
reshuffled her family's belongings. 



There waa always «omelrnng sad 
abgut It This to keep tliat to 
give . . . those to throw away . . 

It invariably marked the end of 
an epoch. And this was Uie end of 
her epoch with Ira. . 

She sat on a low rocker tn front 
of the open cedar cheat in the bed- 
room of the apartment over the Bon 
Marc he Dry Goods Store, holding 
rra'a leather Jacket in her hands 
Even after a year tt still retained 
the shape of Ira's lean, muscular 
active body. 

People coutd talk all they -van Led 
to about the. tragedy of young lovers' 
griefs but the young could rebuild H 
was the parting or old lovers that 
was tragic. _ Lovers of thirty years 

Quickly, blindly, she laid the Jacket 
bucfc in the obesT,. Her fingers 
touched the smooth, worn case of 
Ira's drafting instrument* she must 
be practical; these Instruments 
might bring a good sum— well, at 
least in normal tune; they would: 
but these weren't normal times. This 
was the period of llw Great Par- 
alysis, when nobody drew any plans 
or built any buildings or dared make 
even a blueprint of hope. 

"mis was U*e depression. 

She picked up a shabby little 
black no!ebaofc bearing the faded 
gilt title 'My Thoughts, " Her eyes 
smiled and looked buck through, the 
years as she opened the cover to 
the flyleaf with its inscription. 
"Property of Portia Joans, Gideon 
College " 

Milt had sent her the battered 
little notebook alter Portia's deatb 
but year. "£he wanted you to have 
it. Dob. Bba said you two had shared 
so many great thoughts' together 
She loved you very much, you know. 
She said no one grew up uny harder 
than you did, but thai you accum- 
pltahed it with so much gusto and 
warmth, the process was worth 
watching. 1 ' 

There was more that Deborah 
eouldnt recall, But over>lriing waa 
alt nght, as long a» Portta had never 
stopped loving her There had been 
a year or two after thai awful visit 
when ahe wouldn't have blamed 
Pitrtia If ahe had. How insufferable 
she must have seemed 1 So smug 
and sure. 

She relumed to the chest. Yes, 
parting always niarked the- end of 
an epoch. Ira's and her epoch; for 
her life waa as over as his, only 
she would go on breathmg and eat- 
ing tthat lb, if she cuuld turn some 
of these thing., into motieyi But 
her life wai done. 

Nobody was tu blame Arden had 
been a d'ltr and dutiful daugir,i'r 
these ten years that ahe had been 
married to Mark. She lived a rull 
and useful life, with her adopted 
child tp look after, the business to 
work at, a home to run, Mark's 
health to worry over, it was enough 
to absorb any woman, and Arden 
was obviously abborbed by It. 

How glad she ws* that Ira had 
never really sensed the magnitude 
of their disaster. He had been so 
Mire during those first years of tha 
depression that *oon construction 
would pick up, that they'd start 
building brldgen again, thai hla 
slocks would come bank, and that 
the bank would reopen and pay off 
the depositors. 

He had gone out of life as he 
would have preferred il. A mis-step 
on a steel girder, a or ash oohruRKlon 
he was almost seventy), and then 
the end It va* merciful Bronxed, 
ouidoors-lovmg Ira would have been 
plutblr if he had bad to lie and 
waste as an invalid 

It would have been dreadful, too, 
if he had lived to see what had 
happnrved to those investments he 
had been p.o proud of. 

She d have to ftgk Mark and Arden 
for help, she admitted sombrely. 
She hated -the idea, for the advertis- 
ing busine H had been hit by hard 
times 

Perhaps u would hem been wiser 
If she hadn't been so pruud, no 
anxious not t» burden ihem with 
tier problema, she thought ruefully 
trmembering all thoie calm letters 
to Arden and Mark after Iras death, 
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had told them i ■ wn& talcing 
|.h|h smaller apartment n io save 
work/' instead of thirty dollar* i 
month; and how stiff wo* "keeping 
j With a little swing." tnistead 
of thai she was making over old 
things bed use she couldn't afl"ord 
new; and that she couldn't come 
to them for a visit Just then be- 
cause ihe was "all lied up wllh 
church and club work," nvther than 
that -In. couldn't scrape up the 
railroad fure to Chicago. 

Now ihey wouldn't be prepared 
lor the fact thai *he waa at the 
end a( her rope, 

Yes, she would have lu appeal to 
Mark if only there were Jobs lor old 
women But skilled men o! forty— 
fathers ol families- were on relief 
these !!,iv- They'd lauRh at her ll 
tfie tried to find work Yes, she'd 
have to see what these drafting in- 
struments would taring |t took 
tuch an astnnlahln* Ini of food and 
real and warm blan i:-r and stout 
shoes lo keep a useless old woman 
alivt. 

The doorbell shrilled IhrouKh the 
ttny flat She answered tt and 
signed for n [■• '■■■■>) delivery letter- 
It tru from Arden Deborah stood 
In the open doorway and road the 
abort letter through The pleaded 
expectant loot faded; it was re- 
placed by ■■■■■ ol frozen unbelief. 

Mark had had a tudden collapse 
— a. haemorrhage of thr: lungs TH , 
the doc'..iir aald: It must have been 
coming on for a long Hmr The 
doctor advised their giving up the 
business and muvtng to the south- 
west where they could pet a shock 
and hve on the desert, awhile 
He also thought It beat for Linda 
not to be with them lor the flrfct 
year or two. 

"I can handle everything hut the 
part about Linda. As soon as Mark 
gets better 111 hunt □ 3c* down 
there We two will manage. But IZlfl 
child — we simply daren't run any 
risk for her. Thank goodness, you're 
pretty \M i fixed for times like 
these. Mother. Could you come to 
Chicago and take her home with 
yon lor a yeur or so? She )usl 
adores you, as you know J don't 
see how I can bear It without her. 
but I'll have to — Mark comes first 
now And with Ira font), Linda will 
be company for you. I know I can 
count on you. dear Hurriedly. 
Arden" 

Deborah staggered toward the 
small rocker before- her leg3 gave 
way completely. But she wasn't to 
be counted on, she protested for- 
lornly, she waa old and tired and 
through with hie. She had been ail 
ready to turn herself into tin ailing 
dependent on Mark. She wasn't 
strong and young and conquering 

. . Her hands shoos. 

But those shaky bond* were al- 
ready beginning to put ihing.t back 
Into U--* cedar cheat . . . Lrt'h see, 
The milliner Ml"w Pritchett had cnld 
ihe would give twenty-five dollars 
far Deborah'.* old silver-fox fur. 
And Mr Bargreaves would surely 
advance her Just a Utile, even If 
the bank wan. still shut Her old 
suit looked all right. 

She hated 10 wasle money an a 
telegram saying she was coming, 
but It would be worth It to iaa 
Arcten'g mind She could get there 
the flrnt thing In lite morning, 

She sat up all night in Lhe day 
coach This tun* there woj no Iro 
with a pocketful of money to urirr 
her to tip plenty and take a taxi 
when eh* needed dnt 

II. wan still early when she reached" 
the apartment Bar wekorrt* 
brought a flush to her cheeks. She 
hadn't been needed like this for 
years. Arden cried and cl ung to 
her; Linda Jumped about her. Mjirk 
looked up at her Irom hi* pillow 
and .tw allowed hard He said 
hoarn(*]y, *'I knew we could count 
on you I She had to look swlltly 
away from haggard eyee and 
the too-red spots on hia cheek- 
bones. 

Everything fell into place. Linda 
went off to school after a good 
breakfast Mart alept and woke up 
an hour later looking 1b*a tlfL-d and 
flushed. Why. Lhe boy— ih* swp- 
poied he was really u m«n. but he 
aermcd like an overstrained, over- 



tuixitui!- bov lu liiM— nwded rest firi 1 . 
of all He wm urubabiy only one 
uT the rnally r.uKUhlLlra of the de- 
prcjgdon. 

She noticed how ht^ eyes fojlGwed 
Arden when ahr wa» in the room 
They had n t ur*d to do that. 
Deborah's spirits lightened Some- 
Umea 11 look a terriblf jolt to make 
one realbic — She knew an odd 
fellow-feeling for Mark He had 
tried, Jiiat. hb ^he u&rd lo try. at It r ■ t 
But yuu couldn't hurry it. 

Later, Deborah and Ardrn plunned 
aloud together while Ardeu parked 
Arden said diffidently, Tve thooghL 
It all nver, Mother, and I'm sure 
that Mark and I will never come 
bade here tu Uv r 1 Iflrl 'hat we ore 
going to make a new start in a nFw 
country -have a better life down 
theji3 — 

ttebrtrah thought prayerfully. I 
hope so. dear child. I hope sn' "WQ1 
ynu— will you mind viiry much. 
Arden?" 

-Mind 

"Leaving ChSeago. You said once, 
you know, thai yuu had found you 
had a ttrlctly urban soul Tluil all 
the jocfiery you ever wanted to see 
was In the canyons of the Loop" 



A, 



RDEN suuted to- 
ured uluusly . "Did 1 say that? 
Youth makes awes of us all, doesn't 
n? I guess that was before I had 
a husband and child lu worry over ' 
She slgh«d whftl was almost a com- 
placent sigh. "We're hoping. Murk 
and I. after a year or so we can 
send (or Ltmia But ahfTl he hnpny 
anywhere? — that child. You don't 
know how we'll miss her ■ , Well, 
Jvc decided, with our uncertainty 
about ever coming back here, th&t 
I d better aell off everything except 
our rin-tit- and a few Lhlngs I'll 
Ret b dealer come in and moke 
a bid on everything. The money 
will help us through thk$ i"rr.-; year. 
Thansa to you. 1 aliant navT to 
worry about Ltnda." 

' ' No. y tiu won t have to worry 
jibout Lindn, IH love lo have her. 
Til tuwe to take care ot her " She 
didn't know haw, but &he would | 

Arden went on laying out lindal 
undorwrar Ju neat piles. "I'U give 
you all of Linda iv clothes to take 
with you because I've no idea liow 
soon we'll dare send (or heir There 
simply mustn't be the least danger 
of infeetion. Aiier all. her heritage 
isn't any too good." Her voice went 
along lb an absent-minded mono- 
tone as she counted out poire of 
brighi-hutHl Aocks. "You alwayu aald 
Papa had o weak throat, dldni. you: 
it was pneumonia he died oL 
wasn't itJ" 

Deborah fiat up very straight. 
Ardrm went on miking about uuder- 
walftts and panties, Deborah heard 
her with, k kind ol paralysed imii- 
tecOon. She had asked whut her 
own lather. Will Truemon, had died 
of. because, she said, tt wtt& such a 
poor heritage for Linda But Linda 
was no relation to any or them. 
Linda was adopted All they knew 
about her was that she came from 
Anglo-Saxon stock and had a good 
mental heritage. But was That all? 

Her mind rocketed bockwafdi:- 
Lmda wat ten and a hnlf yean Old: 
tind ten and a half years ago was 
that dreadful (all when 0»y had died 
so suddenly m St. Louis nflef the 
Fippi'tidjniiiti opt: ration and A rden 
had br.muhi her body home, looking 
like a ghost herself — and hadn't 
wanted to talk about Gay, she was 
so broken up 

She realised now that out of 
Arden's very abseflt-mlndedne.v had 
leaped the truth. How blind of her 
not to have AUApecied It. Arden 
had only tried Lo apare her. But 
there were m dozen remlndem of 
Clay in Linda — her ohort eager 
upper hp. the incandescent gleam of 
her hair her quick upward, respoB- 
*.iv c- glances 

Aware of the lentrtheiUng silence. 
Arden turned find saw her mother's 
strickiai face Her own fare blanched; 
as her mind retraced whnt she had 
JusL said. She even triitd to patch it 
Up "Billy of me to forget thm Linda 
Isn't our very own flesh and blood, 
isn't It? She always seems like it; 
and of course phe think* nhe U," 
But It Was no use Debarah'.i hands 



iwisied together, and Arden r*aw 
that her mother's eyes burned with 
Questioning — inexorable, prodding 
She iaw that her mother woa pafit 
all surface L i xphiDKi.ioii5 now 

Ardrh collapsed Ten years Of 
subterfuge and strain crumpled 
under lhat rearclilng, ti-nder glance 
"1 can't go on with it — " *he sobbed. 

Deborah gathered her into her 
arm*. "My poor .r i- girl! To have 
carried the weight of this all alone, 
along with everything else I 
ought to have suspected. T see Gay 
so plainly in her now* 14 

All the way to Waukaumi Deborah 
watched Linda in a uort uf tragic 
da*e Oay a uliild. How wonderful 
—and how unbearable Her heart 
was broken and revived at the snmp 
time. Gay's child She mustn't let 
heraeli think. It mi too luti? to 
think now She muss re- rend only 
the open-book part « f Oay J * 1Jc lhHl 
she knew — and then turn the pages 
quickly pn«i the part she didn't 
know The part she would never 
know . . . 

uebarah found a sheaf nf letters 
waitlme for her in Waukauiia The 
last of her lew remaining stocks had 
pn-wed uj dividend The real estate 
ogOnl at BUck Willow wrote W say 
that owing to the drouRhl nnd the 
continued pardihig winds, hef farm 
had beiin vacated again. He lenred 
he could not And her another tenant 
The last hadn't, even botheied to take 
theJr few poor stieks of furniture 
along- not worth it, 

What did she advise hlni to do? 
The country wa^ full qf abandoned 
farma. They wenl to plecen fast 
wlien no one lived Oh them 

Deborah sat tar a long time hold- 
ing the two letters containing the 
bad news. She realised that the 
hadn't a penny ol Income now 0 
had been nit very well to shoulder 
the ruspoftNibtltty of a ten-year-old 
granddaughter In a sudden burnt ol 
courage back there In Chicago Sut 
now that ihe was face to face with 
the matter of rood and rent, it be- 
came suddenly an elemental prob- 
lem of survrvaL 

She was still sitting tm>re when 
Linda oajne* lh from playing with 
the little girt across tlie ha]| Deb- 
orah looked through the tops of her 
bifocals at her gmnddaughier and 
Ihoughi. hopelessly: Life forces them 
to grow up fast these days, r can't 
shield her. Ill have to have her 
help. 

With a gesture that had become 
rharurieristic in recent years, she 
twisted her hands, with ihtur slightly 
swollen knuckles, together ui her lap 
■'Linda, my dear, I have some rather 
bad news for you. I wasn't entirety 
truthful with your father and 
mother when I told them I could 
easily take you lo live with me- 

Linda Glood itocle-stlll. Her face 
grew pinched. "You mean you don't 
want me?" 

Oebarah smiled quickly "I want 
you more than anything on earth?" 
Linda relaxed. "But what I didn't 
tell your parents was that I am poor, 
Linda Tour father was So nick and 
your mother so worried, 1 cnuldn't 
let them know the truth. They 
think I've still got plenty to live on. 
But I haven't. In one away and 
another its dwindled away. My loot 
Stock stopped paying to-day. And 
the tenants on my farm have walked 
off. 

"The form Is all I've got left, and 
It didn't pay viny well even in the 
so-called 'good' years when I wan a 
girl and living on It with my father 
and mother And they have had 
nothing but bad years out there 
lately. The form ha* a house on It 
- It wasn't much forty years ago — 
and a well, and an outhouse a hun- 
dred feet from the house — — " 

"Wert: you poor when you lived 
there''" asked Linda with IntereMt. 

"I suppose no You don't think 
much about, it when you're ypung. 
tt% easier to b* poor on a farm any- 
how. I know T had underwear made 
out of fiouT sacks, ahd on winter 
mornings I broke Ihe ice in the 
woler pitcher to wash In, and all the 
fruit we had was dried prunea and 
the wild plum* and chnkeberries we 
picked down in the creek bottoms 

" Bhe n tapped with a guilty 

start, 

A vision rose before her af the 
bored races of her children— Rich- 
ard, Arden, Gay- when she had 
tried to tell them about her bumble 
nut worthy childhood; when she hod 
tried to make them see how fortun- 
ate, they were and that "the least 



you could do la Uj appreciate your 
ud vantages —those advuntaecs she 
hod longed for so passionately her- 
self. 

But Lmda bent forward avidly 
■Was there printing on them?" 

■On what?* 

"The flour sack* " 

Dci)orah chuckled "Till it bleached 
out after many washings. Half the 
little girls in the county at one time 
or another wure panties with 'prairie 
Pride' or The Best in the went' 
Htcucllled ae-ruaa them." 

Ijinlii 'hrew buck her head and 
laughed, and presently Deborah wag 
laughing with her. It hadn't seemed 
very funny till now. 

"And did you pick the fruit your- 
self?" 

"Of course." 

"It aounds lovely When do we 
■tart?" 

Deborah jumped. "Start where?" 

"Far the farm. It's easier tt> be 
poor on a farm, you said. And we 
ore very, very poor," explained Linda 
reasonably. 

rjeborah's throat grow taut The 
dear stauiLL-h Utile realist I "We arc 
very poor indeed. We'll go as soon 
as I con sell this furniture. The 
agent in BUtck Willow say* the far- 
mer tenants left their few old sticks 
of furniture in the house. I guest 
we can make out U 1 take along 
trunks of bedding and dishes and a 
few pictures and books " 

Already her eyes were roving 
around the uportcient, sorting L 
this to keep, that to sclL and those 
to give away . . . 

Linda jumped up. "Til s'.nrt pock- 
ing my tiwn things right away." 
WW* 

As the trajo mured hollowly 
across Three- Mile Trestle a week 
later. Deborah leaned forward, her 
brown eyes bright, her cheeks 
flushed They were ulmost there. 
The town had nprcad qui a Utile — 
but only a very little — in the forty 
years since she had lived there She 
noted that the trees bad never done 
very well. Few of them came to the 
tops of the houses even yet. It 
wasn't a reentry for trees. 

She remembered the sick longina: 
lor dim. green leaflness that had 
made her name the baby born here 
Arden — the forest ot Arden. 

There was the same drab little 
depot, Lhe same loo-wide Muln 
St rrr' thar. wnuld never h.3ve enough 
vehicles an it to crowd it decently. 

£verv thing looked shabby and for- 
lorn and druught-sLrifken: but to 
Deborah, It hrnught hack the warm, 
heady rebellions ul her youth. Youth 
was ao to young I she thought with 
a tremulous smile. 
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HENCKE, of the Hencke Merchan- 
ditmig Company, told them there 
was a farmer, Horace HoeriL. m 
town to-dny with a load of grain, 
and he would be sotng bnek soon 
with an empty waggon and would 
be pleased lo give the ladles a. lift 
with their trunks. 

So, while Linda peered ai the 
assortment or merchandise thai 
crowded the back ot the store, her 
grandmother and the storekeeper 
settled on the necessities lor starling 
ml- housekeeping. 

Ms Horace Haedi was quite as 
amiable as the storekeeper had 
prophesied To a native of a country 
with a .Umdlly rUminlshlng popula- 
tion there was something hearten- 
ing about a family returning to live 
on an abandoned farm. 

Deborah tried nui to wine? as she 
iooked about her at the barren 
country that gave no hint that H 
was springtime. And they thought 
they had droughts forty years agof 
Why. thl& was like the pictures In 
her old pengTaphy ol the Great 
American Desert. A number ol tarmi 
had been abandoned completely 
Everywhere, the dlrl lay in dunev 
Fenees were rovered over with drifts 
ol fine powdery dusl like brown 
ftnow, Farm buildings nagged find 
collapsed under the weigh I of hck- 
hsct and wind and hombardine dirt. 

She saw that Jhe old Thorseti 
house was fitill standing, hut It was 
empty. The Thorscns had evidently 
been dead and gone for year*, lor 
Haedt had never heard or them. She 
looked for a sign of the little- sod 
house thai Ju?tln Oreer had occu- 
pied Not tiVen a mound marked |tn 
site to-day 



Self-coiiscljualy shtr Inquired it 
Orln Sheldon still lived ta the** 

"Orin Sheldon!" repeated Hurd' 
In gusty relief at finding one- name 
familiar to Lhem hnth. "Sure— sure 
—right oTer on that section Uiehr.;. 
nice old fellow too" he admlted 
with the patronage o* Jorty-flv* to- 
wards »eventy. "County Cotnmii- 
ataner — president ot the School 
Board But I gueas he <" land-poor 
now like all the rest of us — 
what land he's got. that is. thai 
ain't bio wed away into the neat 
State!" 

Mighty nice old fellow! Might >' 
nice old fellow t Onri, who tud beei. 
so rupRed and big nnd Ireincri-uptii: 
Sh^ wondered »/ she would ever Sol 
used to it. That her world was old 

Haedt was still dubious as he 
turned his horse up the old homr 
lane Deborah stared unwillingly a' 
the deaulute little grey house in the 
intr arternoon itinsWne- 

h At least you got a good well, so I 
always heard." said Haedt hope- 
fully Tt didn't go dry rten during 
our worst spell:-, and that's morr 
than yuu can soy lor most of the 
wells around here I had to haul 
wnter myself all inet. summer." 

"I'm glad to hear about the well." 
ihJii Deborah brightly. 

Whe n he had unloaded t heii 
trunks and boxes and carried then. 
mUi the unlocked bitehen, he druv 
oil with hearty neighborly .si jut* 
tiDiu to call on him for anything 
they needed, 

Deborah and Lmda stared Iti 
silence about what was to be Iheii 
home. It was far worse than 
Deborah hud dreamed she could 
find nothing lo remind her ai 'n • 
snug little bouse ot her childhood 

A small tentative voice beside her 
oald. "Grandmother— Is there some- 
tlNijL; we i-niilil have fm supper?' 

Why. she's hungry, though! Deb- 
nnih rrmarsefully. grateful for one 
need that ihe was able to satisfy. 

She was bulling about, taking off 
her coat, fishing an apron uul of n 
Miitease "We'll spread newspaiiert 
around on top of the dirt to eat oo 
to-niifht. and m the mnmlng i \> do 
a lltt.lr real cleaning up 1 alWAys 
say the fun of scrubbing lies tn 
having sometlung filthy to work on 
I gueas I'll be satisfied this Oine! I 
better fill a lamp first: it will be 
dark in an hour." 

Linda wn tcbed curiously wh He 
□elwrah sketchlly cleaned a lamr* 
chimney with crumpled newspaper 
and trimmed the wlek and rilled the 
rIhss container with kerosene. 

"You might see if you can find 
any wood lying around outside.' 
Deborah Tuggeated. Linda obeyed 
and presently she wa> baek with an 
armful of Rtlcks 

Debsrah shiwert her how to lay 
lhe fire, and let her experience the 
ago-old thrill of stoning a blaze and 
wntchirig it r.url and crarklr. A gai 
tfrate was *s npitr as Linda hod ever 
come to the mystery of fire. 

After they had eaten their meal 
the darkness crept in nbmit the 
lonely little house. The lamp Bick- 
ered and cast a small circle of light 
She was used to sur.h bright lights 
Debotah told herself apologeticaUy 
Sbe delved Into trunks for beddlne 
and towels. 

Sh*' kept up a carefully cheerful 
rnnversation, stopping rww and then 
to listen to the wind moan across 
the prairie It sounded empty and 
forlorn. 

At IaaI ;hey settled down for the 
nlu:h1 in the creaky old bed Deborah 
conscious that the little girl WM 
lying wide awake and taut beaiur 
her listening fearfully to all the 
strange sounds of an old hou.se in 
the wind. Linda mustn't ntart bv 
beLnn afraid. How do we finally ax- 
quire courage, she wondered. (totiF- 
Hge to meri unknown imxic ii?? utii 
fears? Where do our renuurre? OOBU 
from? From our youth. I gues* 
In our extremity, we draw on all 
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that we stored up when we were 
young, 

I turn back now to Muthor. tit 
Portia, to Gideon and everything 1 
learned there— my sketchy know- 
ledge of the Bible. m y halting 
ability lo pray It's like viiamliu. 
H you get plenty when you're youus 
they build stamina when you art 
old. That'* where I Tailed my chil- 
dren I gnve them so little l 0 turn 
back to. tr> utile to draw on when 
they were in extremity. I muM ,u, 
hr-lter for Linda I must I 
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Vou hear such tunny noise* in 
iinrht." KM ±ald casually "A 
tiu'ili can serupe agaiuti* a window 
i .'. mate you miserable the whole 
omht long when I waa young. I 
hail a whole- menagerie of unknown 
t-ii'i things, without shape or form, 
dm started prowling around aut- 
jfcfcR the house the minute dark 
:i mid in. 1 * 

[jnda laughed uncertainly. "Are 
. . like that, too, Grandmother? I 
i.-'mihL tt wu lust me " 

We're tike that. Growing up 
,t mostly finding out that the bushen 
nnly bushes — and If." she added 
Honestly, "they prove to be more 
than bushes, then you try lo be brave 
mA trustful and unafriiid in the 1 
S^le it says— It say*—" Whai was 
that verse she used to say at Gideon 
*-! — thai, lovely one about the 
u- i !<• hearted? " 'He Rivet h power to 
tie faint: and Lo them that have- no 
nuahl Re increnaeth 3Lrungth.' " she 
(old gravely ' And there's another 
one. Linda, for when you're trying 
lo So to steep In a atrnnflr house In 
* '.nag;* larul; 'What time T nm 
il'iid, I wil] truivL In Thee.'" 

The breathiruj of the Utile girl 
■ mure and more regular until 
IX j'.irah. knew thai Linda slept 
Bill It was hour* before her spent 
and aching fl&tti relaxed nnd she fejj 
into troubled clumber herMl 

Deborah awoke the next morning 
'„i .3,-;y and tlredly. Linda whs still 
top beside her, legs out flung, head 
ti'j-Tawed In her p illow Deborah 
looked at her watch, Btx-Lhirtv Thai 
wi> the worst of getting older After 

d! longing \o Ik* iLbed morn- 
utp. when she Anally reached the 
p&a where she could, she went 
ttfpt on waking up early she 
Binned. "Heaven gives almond* tn 
thnn who have no teeth.'" 

in Meal ihe dust on her erackrd 
ItjH It wa* everywhere, on her 

in her hiir. tn lbs bedding. 
Btuj glanced around the bedroom 
bjiJ out into the kitchen beyond. 
Bui a wsa't only du»t she would 
Lj.« 'o c1c*d up There was the 
imnf of years, the very oatinA of 
pOWtj, to gat. rid ot here 

She crawled out of bed and 
m etched herself. Why. ahe woe only 
Jiv.y, she reminded herself. A ruah 
■if vigor, even happiness, flooded 
ih: jugh her. She looked out the 
Ti-'ilow ft I. the arching, piLlless, blue 
ik' tt had to rain some time. It 
had tot 

perhaps it was a resurgence at 
liifu youth thai suddenly made 
hr* begin to hum one nf the lunea 
ttf her girlhood. "Daisy. Daisy, give 
tnr your answer drj ** 

How well Portia had known tier 
alien she said that Deborah was a 
rd YanltrT In that she flourished 
■Ufl when she was sr-nigKluiR But 
n+'norah wnndered tr ihrtt applienf 
m to Tankeen. 

Werrnt all people, whether 
f»r;;; lies or nations or rneffi, at 
Hi b«8l, when the climb was steep? 
v : didn't they all, whether 
(ar\ilu» or nntitjn* or races, vow 
every panting upward step 
! !ir:ii uhildr^n Hhituld h»vr n 
ttuBT? And bo prepftrn for Lbeir 
murrtng . . . 

Soft** she started the fire and 
bu .sured out o&r.meal. 

: :ttda came running ottt the door 
loa Lid her, clad only in her under- 
:S i "tPji She threw her arma aruund 
Drcjfah In a burst of high spirits 
lltd nried. *Oh, Isn't it fun this 
to' i:iKg? Like being castaways on: a 
4wrt island!" 

i' oorah looked down al the deep 
ipr.agy dust under their feet "Very 
uu j, b like a desert Island!" aha 
Ui ed ruefully. ''Now don't, cnlch 
HH, child. Run bark in and well 
have break fast before we start ex- 
sWnnf our laland " 

WbKi they had washed the duthea. 
Ibrj aet forth, carrying a tarjte pan 
»r.. .1 blunt knife for digging dande- 
tfii grcena. 

But they found it almost too dry 
l»r a weed crop They started townxd 
'hf but, following a\ann beside ihr* 
*lrr Trace that was drilled half- 
*av up with powdery aotl In places 
Wly the top strand of bDj-bed wife 
still exposed, and II had trapped 
■M held a amwn of dried brown 
^mbleweeda At least ihe tumble- 
*«"J crop had been imnd hist year. 

They miked acrouo the hnrrm 
Gddi toward the old rise of land 
thai had onrc been a creek bonk. 



in places here the aail hart blonn 
iiway. clear down to hsrdpan. In 
oUier places It bad drifted In until 
it covered ihc Tenths with swirhiig 
prawn dunea. The wind hud ridded 
the burlaw In scalloped eddies, 
Nothln? grew Ndw and then, De- 
borah pMUi^ed U) dig duwn to '->■•■■ it 
any seed was !ert lh the ground She 
found some, dry and ut up routed, 
Or.i- sw'J softklng rain or snow, and 
then wm utlll a chance it wouldn't 
he much of a crop, but it would Da 
better than milium; 

They reached the luw fall) [rum 
whkh. tons ago. Deborah had looked 
ufl Into the country of her drea.mii. 
Hut now the distant creek had dried 
up; the marsh erusa wels a frizzled 
brown ma! Even the wild plum trees 
stH'tited loath io leaf out, 

"You might look down there Tor 
greens, Linda. And along in the de- 
pressLorj by the roads— any place 
wheru molature colleets " 

Linda took the knife and pan 
chi*erfully. "Til find some r " ahe said 
MtoutJy. and set off, a cotUsh Iobe- 
legned figure with dandelion hair 
and thin, childish wrists. 

EK-tKtrah turned bwfc [.fiwurrt tile 
house. She went on humming in- 
dUffnjfuj.ihable tunes of her youth 
as she tied on a bl^ apron and pul 
water an to heat. In a frenzy o[ 
enthusiasm and disgust she attacked 
the horrid little house. 

She irwcpl down the wallu 1. <■ • , 
«he would try pspenng them; she 
had dnne it ;u her youth. &he 
nwiTled the =uds around the Hoar 
with [h* stubby broom and finished 
by swppping ihe dirtv walnr out 
the dour with a fine wide flourish. 
cShe aroiuTd Lhr uible and the shelf 
behind the stove with soft wood 
ashes until they wen? bleached and 
«weet. She daubed blacking on the 
sl-ove white It was still Loo hor, 
and the wend smell m&di* her nose 
crinkle Hue it was a decent, forth- 
right, self-respecting srhell 

There! That waa the worst. She 
carried ine lait of the- scrub water 
out to pour an the gnrden Even with 
a good well, you dared nol waste 
water these days 

As in- w htshed her face an d 
c*iinbed her hair in front of the 
wiggly mirror over a rickety bureau 
In the bedroom, ahe eyed herself 
ttppraiwlntfly. Frankly sixty, she de- 
cided Hnir greying fast; lines in 
her face well, what could you 
expect*/ FTer chin wasn't bad if she 
-» ii> r'ii-..--..-.; t.o hold It up, and 
mostly sJie remembered Figure only 
a little dumpy And noat trim 
ankles, if she did say for which 
her cieltcntely boned wicesl-ors de- 
served all uf the credit 

She powdered her nose and 
dfibbcd rnuge discreetly on her 
cheeks J just wont, look like a 
grey, humblebee-ahApcd old prairie 
chicken if j ran help it! h " she vowed, 
hoif-aloud Then she took a pan of 
be&na oat lo the back itep to pick 
over while she g"f her bntath, 



^JHE heard a die- 
tan I. squeak of aides tin a farm wag- 
Hon turned into the lane from the 
I'n.irl Her far-sighted eyes stared 
inquiringly at It A cow w&a Lied 
to the end -gate. An elderly man 
and two children occupied ihe seat. 
Then she recognised Linda. 

She chuckled Than k heavens, 
Linda was an extrovert, she could 
melie frJende anywhere They must 
have picked her up alonn tnr road. 
3he could nee the pan of dande- 
lions in the girl's lap. Ac the point- 
lefia waggon turned ini q the yard 
she gave a fleeting fdanc? at Ihe 
(Triced old farmer who was driving 
and al the gs.wk-y bay of fourteen 
wiin was silting in f.he middle 
clutching a restive Rhode tpbuid 
Bed hen while he talked 1o Undo. 

The waggon came lo a -■■ip De- 
borah got to her feet polllely Linda 
.did down over Lhe wh^el. proudly 
dLHplaylng a pan hall-full of grey 
and ratty-loxiiklng dandelion tops. 
Then the bent, elderly farmer 
^mtled down a I her. and her heart. 
a bound of recognition. 

Orin Sheldon I She went lo meet 
him. The same Orln. in <t: 
being grey and wind-ruddied and 
gnarled. He got down «lowly from 
the waggon. He came toward her, 
staring at her with a kindly 
Interested look. She was girlishly 
grateful that ahe had had time to 
"primp" a Utile After forty years— 



They shook hands, still looking U 
each rji.Jter, Hlfi locking for earh 
other. Then Deborah remembered 
htr dulitj. "Onn, tin*, 13 my gtVitAr 
daughter, Linda Slrunee Linda, 
this m very old trieod of m^ie, tAr 
Sheldon " 

Onn said. "And this here ts my 
mm John— mil my grandson, like 

he might to be He grinned. "A 

lute bavinh* 1 cnil him, but 1 find H'a 
nughty nice to have a son always 
rrri)witu> up around the place." He 
put his hand AfTectKinately on the 
boy's shoulder "Haedr. dropped by 
last night and told buw he'd just 
l > : 1 1 ill- ht a -'. i. I ■ iv woman by : : l- 
name o! Lpj n | and her grund - 
daughter oul to live on th* £*ld Seer- 
Lie place He said nhc owned it 
and aimed to settle dawn and live on 
r lor a while I didn't know your 
present name, bitt 1 figured 11 miifhl 
be you 1 hoped aa. I eome over 
this -morning oh Ihe off-chance it 
was ynu to bring n cow that's due 
to calvi: any day now. so you'll hftve 
fresh milk , and n hen that's ltikv lo 
set. fjook out, John, don't shake up 
UiohL* eggs." 

M Oh. Orin you ahDuldnl — " pro- 
tested Deborah, Gushing 

"It'll be a favor if you'll board 
the cow. rw wore out pumping 
watrr, and you got the best well 
around here, also pretty fair paatur- 
down along The creek bottom 
I hope 1 1 won't prove ton much 
trouble, fceadiiig her back and forth 
every day. John, you and Linda run 
along Hud get the hen fixed up on a 
nest and you khow her how to picket 
Spotty down by the creel?," 

The two thllnren. glad of an 
eieuse to be free of their elders, 
act off Deborah and Orln went 
into the hnuMe- 

Shi- looked al him through quick 
tears "You're being wonderful, 
Onn. T nhouJdn'i let- you do all thin. 
You can pasture th** cow down in 
the bottoms as well da we can Bui 
we'll borrow her and be grateful 
Ptnrhap* you'Jl lei mf buy Ihe i:alf 
if it's a heifer," 

They looked around the old kit- 
chen Tnere was little to remind 
them of the kttuhen of forty years 
ago. "Sit down. Orin. It doiisn't 
look like much, but It waa the best 
I could do the first morning." 

The old chair creaked as he 
lowered his big frame into it. He 
laid a puree) on the table, "A couple 
of loaves of bread. Mabel, my wife 
SWit, She was sorry- ahe couldn't 
get a cake fronted far you H 

Deborah took the bread gratefully. 
She had forgot tun how kind people 
were In the country "Tell her we 
need bread worse '.han cake right 
now/ she Baid simply. 

Orin nodded "We nil do Why 
did you come back, Drb'ry? Why 
Would anybody come baefc here?"" 
He looked out. the winduw at the 
barren sweep. Then bla eyes looked 
t>vt>n farther away, down the lonp 
years 'Last time T sal. in this kit- 
chen ynu was fixing to marry Will 
Troemiui. thirty years ago, wjusn'l 
it? T— I never Rtve up till I looked 
across the fields and saw th£ minis- 
ter driving into your lane." he ooti- 
fesaed 

Deborah looked down at the bowi 
of bearifl in ber lap How strange 
to think it could still hurt him after 
all these years. She sifted the btioiis 
absently through her flngera. 

H I— I married Will and he died in 
a few years, leaving me with two 
small children- three; for one wasn't 
bom yet. Lnier. I married Ira Lalng, 
and wr lived together far over thirty 
years I last my son Richard in 
the war and my daughter Gay — Abi» 
gail -BCverai years later." 

She swoHowed with difficulty. She 
must, tell it quickry. she mustn't let 
herself think "The middle one, 
Arden, who was born here nn the 
farm that jmmmtr I came back, is 
all T have left now Her huRband 
has lu-.f come down with 1 !* and 
they've gone la the south-weal, and 
I've taken the chifd until it's iofe 
for her to Join throi They think 
I'm fairly well off. but durinjr tho 
depression I lost neatly everythlrHEl 

but. this farm, and ao hire I am " 

She waved her hund Hnw dear 
and simple and unenrnrilk:alt>d it 
mounded, told like that Son? of 
ihe anguish or mifltakes nr agony 
showed through the bare ■ I' of 
it. "I figurv it's easier tr> bf! poor 
un a farm." 

Hn dighed "It's not very cajiy, at 
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lhat, Ueb'ry, In a year or ao. if 
we get rain, you can rent your land 
to. somebody on ^ares Bui not 
now. In the meantime, you'll have 
to get along There's e° VTern:Hienl 

old for one thing " 

She recoiled. "Oh, nu Orln " 

"Everything's changed n«w II 
yau eon get something for not plant- 
ing certain crops, ur for eruuion and 
soil control or whatever fancy name 
they call It. you better take it. God 
knows, the soil heeds all those Ihlngs. 
but I gometimca wonder if II ain't 
forty years too late But If Uncle 
Sam Is willing lu help, le: h o: 
You'll find pnde a mighty tiiin 
soup to Ktve your young ones when 
they're hungry ' 

Deborah Ahivered No mallei- 
wliat happened, Linda mast &at 
"YonTe right. Orin. Thtiy CSatt go 
hunKry." The beans lifted through 
her fingefB like -and in ;ui huur- 
glass. Presently she said, "Wha; 
about ihe school here?" 



.E brightened L Il:'s 
Ltic same old 'Thunder Creek School 
where we went to trie entertn inmeni 
that nisht. I'm Pre-^idvnL of :hr 
Board, and il's a good •efcfld^l baa 
lime;, have given lis the pick of the 
leueher crop And with the kid* 
not a-ble Ixj rind work hi tuwn, they 
atay In school lunger than they used 
to. My John is r'artng to go to 
high Bi!hoo] in HkatJt Willow— he's 
been through the eighth grade twice 
here juai lo kill time— but I don't 
we how I can afford il Guess he'll 
hurt to quit now and help me at 
home." 

"Oh, mil" gasped the old Deborah 
■'He-ll need an education - to get on 
In the world — lo be somebody — U> 
amount to something!" It all came 
out in a ruKh. 

OUn's blue eyes smiled remem- 
Oeringly. "The tarda old Deb'ry 
Only trouble Is, Lite educated ones 
seem as bad off svs the rest of us 
in times like theae. My middle boy. 
Sidney, that took an accounting 
course was starving In Omaha and 
finally had to bring big wife and 
two babiEis home to us. They're 
there now Looks like hard times 
make the formers hit for thy cities 
to go an relief, and the aty (oiks 
till (or the farm so they c*n cat 
off the old folks! My wife has her 
hands full, but she never complains 
—well, not much Shi- 1 ,*, raised nvt» 
children, John being a kind of 

poRtscrtptH " Fine lines of lauah- 

ter wrinkled fleeting] y "She had 
her old parents to take care of till 
they died— her mother bedfaat for 
years. Now she's got Our own 
married young ones coming home 
to do for Mabel Is a* good as they 
i!onii\" he totpSHined carefully, his 
eyes, on Deborah's hands. 

She looked up at him lympathctic- 
aliy. Sh- saw the patches on hie 
overalls thai hid been washed grey. 
She thought of hui life— ah htn hard- 
working, respected, good life— end- 
ing in failure, in children coming 
home to eai. ui acceptinR govern- 
ment aid Tears blurred her eyes 
It wasn't fair. 

He got up ra&tleaaly and went over 
to stand by the window "One good 
rain— or better, one good snow — and 
we'd make out. The weather's got 
to rhangc somr time'" Hr lurnrd 
savagely towards her. "God. 
Dt'bnrnh, It hurtq to see you poor 
and up nifalosL it. and mc not able 
to hrlpr Por forty years I've wanted 

" Be *t*red down ot her miser- 

ably, fhe conflin nf emotions vi.iible 
in liis honest, nifiijed f*ce Then he 
Added euimio^aly "I don't, mean 

'" There was Mabel who never 

i;*»mplMhed— well, not mucn 

"Of iJOurse I understand, Onn," 
•ni uld Rhlly, thinking of the 
bitter, flrhmg residue of her lovo 
for Justin tireer, thinking of the 
sweet, aching residue of her love 
for Mill: remembering even her brief 
longing for the doctor . The 
heart could not be bndtad. The 
body, yes But not the heart You 
could live nil your hfe with a Rood 
mate, and nt.lll, when winds blew 
the smell ot Jiprlng petal* acrnsa your 
face In the night , . . 

BtM liwked up at him aweetly and 
ludplcrtsly. Hi* big hand cloyed hard 



on her uhoulder. "T( tmly * ha 

began hoarsely. 

Ber heart cried out, Dun L say Itt 
My life le too full already of if 
.in ji . { cant beur mn>- more — 

The sound of young voices corn- 
ing in the window broke the ten- 
sion between them He dropped nil* 
hand and turned tu face his ton 
and Deborah's granddaughter 

The yuung ptrople wore in no 
hurry The lanky lurm boy was 
beitdlng towEirds the girl with thr 
flying rusae! hair. He wns hotilin^ 
out n iartf blinah-gn-en egg "But 
I want you inould BKj it, honest. 
I'll get me another heron's egg some 
fctttM Shucks, it ain't the only one 
111 ever find. And then you tan 
start your own collection right 
now " 

Linda thanked him gravrly 'T 
think tJmt's very niiie of you, John, 
I hope you'll show me your col- 
lection tiome day." 

Deborah studied the awkward boy 
with th« big ears and the ham-like 
hands And ihe red wristt> and the 
shoffling feet. She saw the i ffl dOMI 
goodness of his face None vt the 
wertAel-hkc lecherousness or some 
farm boys of fourteen. He was 
Orin all over again. Good 

She noted the hoyV pleased em- 
barrassmein "I sure will. I can 
rccaUeo* every place I aot floch one 
— every hoJe m the ground— every 
tree I dumb- — " 

I elumbi The old Deborah rust 1 up 
in silent revuhuon. Slie must snatch 
Litniu away tibc cuuldn l lit by and 
allow Lindn to grow to like this nice 
stupid— hick— boy who said r dumb 
— who had bnen through thr eighth 
grade twice because it was all tb* 
FiehouLing he wa« ever lo have She 
coyldn'i 

But Lhe iron went out of her. 
Why niuiihvt Ahe? What better bud 
she U> offer? giir was old and poor 
and beaten And the boy wu£ Orln 1 ^ 
□on ond decent She'd made enoiigli 
mistakes in the past trying tu force 
her decuuona on people. 

"Come in, children, and u.v-i: a 
slice of fresh bread John's mother 
sent, with some of the Roopehery jam 
I trough' from Waukauna. It'a 

■ " one fell into the vernacular 

of the country ' right tasty!" she 
Eh, i ti<-r. with an attempt at geni- 
ahty; and her words were the very 
measure ot her capitulation nnrj her 
deTeni. 

Bach dry. dust-hjufy , hopeless 
spring day was like the next Laflt 
summer the crops had burni up or 
blown away, and autumn had started 
without any cover to hold the pow- 
dery sou from blowing. There was 
neither feed no r pasture finally 
government agents nimc lurriu^h, 
shooting down gaunt, hollow-^yed 
cattle Then an Invasion of rabblta 
ate off the last or the grass, roots. 
The whole community had Joined 
together to tlghs the plague of rab- 
bits. 

Thnv had been a lot ol dust pneu- 
monia during ihe pa*: winter, 
especially among the old Tolk-S 
Everyone was Irritable and t_ur With 
the strain or fighting, lasting, and 
breathing dum. and whooping- 
cough among the young The glib 
Label the Dust Bowt, r.im- lo have 
a sinister meaning tor Deborah 

Hrr washing whipped leisurely thin 
April day on the cinthcsllne that 
.■stretched from the buck door She 
pinned up the last garment with 
wrinkled, water-soaked hands The 
firhl ones were Almnm dry by the 
lime she ftnished hanging up the 
laat 

Linda came • ■•■>.-.■ ■ her f rurn 
barn, Spotty was due to drop her 
t-all an> day now They tried to 
keep an eye on her Linda betfan 
dutifully to pump water for the 
cow 

Wearily Deborah wen! into lhe 
bfiun to fix something to «a 

Linda came In and they sat down 
quietly to eat The Mit and the 
adventure of the desert inland had 
departed lonu aao. 

Deborah noticed dully that the 
sun wa* going under a cloud It vms 
getting dark, as though a bw, clotrd 
were obecuniig the autl A mengre 
hnpe threaded through hrr uU3LUld« 
CouLd h be 7 
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She dropped lhe spoon and hur- 
ried to lhe door to look out. Unda 
followed. 

A dust hliarard! Fragments of 
dolorous stories rushed Lhrough 
Deborah's mind tn K»n«u a pig- 
pen bad been burLed In trie sand iLnd 
trm riiu.-. Muolhered to dentil . a 
horse had been blinded ... in Ne- 
* " ' i . k i a. child hud been lost far 
twenty -four hours. 

Her first instinct w*8 a purely 
housewifely one far the line oi 
clothe-; t if ting hiRh in the air and 
snapping back and forth with vie tons 
crocks As she run out she thought 
of the chickena. While she grubbed 
the clothes from the line, bundling 
them into hrr apron, she .■Jriouted, 
"The baby chicks. Linda Get them 
Into Lite kitchen" 

Linda ran The tan veil was grow- 
ing demier Deborah couldn't even 
see the barn now. She had to shut 
her eyes agalnit the stinging Waste 
of sand and gravel, Her eyes 
smarted. 

She ran into the house with the 
gritty armful of clothes and dumped 
them on Lhe bed. Linda— why wasn't 
she buck with the baby thiols? She 
opened the dour, and the notion 
pulled it oui ol her hand with a 
bong Then she taw the childish 
figure running toward* her, doubled 
over her i_upped rJtirt. 

She helped her into the bouse and 
slammed the door on the outer diad- 
ness, She lifled the cheeping tittle 
ball*, of nutT from Linda's apron and 
Ml them down in the boat an the 
Hoar behind the stove Forty years 
ago sne nad raced tn ou: of a storm 
wllh chickens in her apron and put 
them in a box behind the stove 

Linda said, T went first to the 
bam bo see bow Spotty was. She's 
been acting kind of funny all mom- 
Log Grandmother She lire down 
and then she ge(j up, and unee she 
looked at mc and mooed like she was 
scared, and hnr ribs were sort of 
going in and ou t " 

Bother! thought Deborah. If 
Spotty wasn't just like a human — 
choosing the moat inconvenient time 
to have a babj. "Sounds as If she 
was trying to have her calf." she 
said anxiously. "I'd better go out 
and see" 

"Don't go, Grandmother It's awful 
outside Vou might get Iob-t Ilk* the 
little boy. Or if you go, let me go 
with you," she bogged. 

"l think I need you wcrsc to iuy 
here and look after the baby chicko 
and keep an eye on the fire in the 
stove." Somebody has to watch It 
She was bind ink* a scarf around her 
head and buttoning up her old coat, 
Linda looted ci oi lined, but at the 
same time worried. 

As Deborah closed the door be- 
hind her. the dust blizzard caught 
her up She braced herself against 
it, Bqiieeaiig hrr eyes shut In the 
lace of Its Staging fury she could 
sec ntiLhmg 

Sho followed along lhe clothesline 
with her hand until she reached the 
pole. Let 'i sec— the barbed wire 
f«n<re was somewhere to the left 
That would Mike her tn the direc- 
tion of the barn. 

floe found the fence and Mumbled 
on. clinging to the top strand, 
hardly feeling its barba. 

The fence ended at the corner; 
now Ahe would have to strike out 
across the open space for the last 
twenty feet She cupped her hands 
about her eye* trying to shut out 
the blinding gusts She thought she 
madc out the dim outline of the 
barn and plodded towards It. Her 
Anger* touched Its warped siding 
W*th relief. 

fnside the horn she found relative 
surcease, although down nt UM for 
end where the bourd* hod been torn 
off the grit and the gale htill howled. 
She turned Into the stall by the door. 
As she accustomed her eyes to the 
gloom. ■ u- saw Lhe heifer standing 
there pant log. Deborah went over 
and stroked hrr neck. 

The heifer turned and looked at 
her, belplesn and dumb. The minuUrj 
dragged. She wished she knew more 
about obHtetrlcft. She hint always 
.-njppused anininfa had their young 
as nature Intended But this cair 
was Laklne a terribly long time get' 
img born. 

Page 58 



At last the calf was hamf Spotty 
turned and began to Uck It with a 
rhythmic, sand papery sound. II 
stood up on its wobbly tripod-llke 
lefts. 

Deborah listened to the wind- Had 
U gun* down a little? At least it 
didn't sound so loud here Inside lhe 
burn But when she gingerly stepped 
outside the door the wind scudded 
her along the side al the bam And 
when she reached the unprotected 
open spice, it a wept her viciously, 
pummelling her and pushing her. 
until -he banged into the comer of 
the fence. 

With one »hoe off and one shoe 
on she hobbled unevenly, following 
the guiding wire. Now she could 
make out neither the house ahead 
njr toe barn behind her. Her only 
link with the world was I hat Jagged 
strand of barbed wire She dared 
not let go. 

The ground fell away sharply, and 
she stumbled, pitching forward to 
the bottom of the gully The gully 1 
She had forgotten it. A dull, numb- 
ing pain .spread through her leg. 
She tried dixdly ro nit up. Her 
hands found Lhe place on her leg; 
.slir- lifted t hvui and saw they were 
covered with blood. She had only 
her scarf to hind It with She took 
It off und [led it tightly around the 
leg over tier stocking. 



ij ILK had to find 
that fence again, she was lufit if she 
didn't. She -crawled on h»r hands 
and knees toward* It. Let's see, 
she thought Ituexlly, It should be 
here — the fence. But IL wasn't. 

She knew this was o& far as she 
had come; tn fact, it whjc farther. 
It must be right here . . . But her 
groping hands encountered only 
soft, driving. Impalpable dirt 

She lay still lamt and diaay This 
couldn't be real Nobody could get 
lost within a hundred yards of her 
own home 

She threshed her arms weakly, 
but she felt nothing, The dry, silt- 
like, sliding dirt shifted under her 
knees as she crawled, giving mad- 
deningly under her weight 

She lay still and panted. she 
couldn't go another inch She was 
beaten . Slow tears trickled down 
her cheeks through the dirt; the 
wind stung along their wot course, 

"It's easier to be poor on a farm]'' 
she quoted satirically. She had been 
so sure she could manage, that, nhe 
would fend for her grandchild and 
herself She had been a fool not to 
admit LhEtL she was old. Now it was 
100 lii'e. She was done for — what 
would become oi Linda? 

"Linda,™ she cried feebly. The 
wind tort the Fyllables nut of her 
mouth and devoured them savagely 
"Linda " 

She beard a faint call, too far 
avuy to be an answer to her cry. 
"Orandiunther'" It came from off 
to her left. From quite the wrong 
direction, she thought daxediy. 
"Grandmother 1" it came again. 

She summoned all her strength. 
"Horn I Here l am " 

"Are you nil right?" 

'Tvo hurt my leg— I lost hold of 
the fence. Don't leave it or you'll get 
Just tool" she answered, trying to 
sound authoritative, 

"t wont get lout,' 1 called Lhe faint, 
confident voice. "Call me again." 

Here — this way," she omwrrcd 
That baby! Linda was her respon- 
sibility. She mustn't let the child 
do it. "Don't leave the fence Qo 
back to the house, ru find my way 
back as soon as the wind lots up," 

The little girl Ignored her. "Call 
lu me once more," she yelled with 
odd childish firmness 

"Htre— here— but you mustn't—" 
Deborah's voice was growing- faint, 

And tlum Ltntia was benriing over 
her, touching her shoulder anxiously. 
"Are you hurl badT" she cried above 
the noise. She bent and felt the 
bandaged leg and knotted lhe jcorf 
a Utile tighter "Try to get up, 
Grandmother Yug win ip«n on me; 
ii Isn't a bit far." she encouraged. 

Drborsh conld see nothing but the 
sandy gale she »ia«uered to her 



foct, "Now Ai- r-? both lost," ahe 
tnoujied "Well never Cud our way 
back!" Her bond had Turned to 
water. Her head felt light 

"Oh, ye*,, we will. 1 brought along 
the clothes-line, like they du in 
snowstorms, in stories. I Lied Li to the 
fence, AU we have U> do Is follow It 
back. Lean on me. Grandmother." 
she finished confidently She slipped 
her slight bony shoulder uodtir in - 
grandmother's arm 

With a kind of numb awe Deborah 
let the nhild help her along, she- 
fell the guiding rope m her own 
hands. Only ten- -going on eleven 
—and she had known enough to cut 
down the clothes-line and bring It 
along lo help In finding her . , 
T?ie child hod saved her life. 

Then [.hey began their slow home- 
ward Journey. Bowing ih&ix heads 
against the wind, they made n Deb- 
orah's teeth were tWrflchcd down 
on her lower lip; and when Linda 
opened the door, she daggered in- 
side dropped on the bed and fmoted 

As she came to, Linda was wiping 
the dm from her face with a wcL 
towel Like a little old woman 
Linda was .saying nhaklly. plead- 
ingly, "Youll be all right. Grand- 
mother, you'll be all right. Well 
lake a look at your leg now and 
we how bod It's cat. Youll be all 
right—" 

She must get together nt IcnM half 
as much courage as the young one 
had, Deborah scolded herself, and 
smilpd up at her granddaughter 
She saw Lhe shine of anxious sweat 
on the chJkf's dust- streaked fore- 
hend. SJi- was scared stiff, but she 
wasn't going to let on thought 
Deborah admiringly 

Linda looked nroud and rcli-eved as 
idle went for a pem of warm water 
and carried LL carefully back from 
the stove Together, they attended 
to the injured leg. 

Deborah sank back on the bed 
again, weak and sick, but profoundly 
grateful for coralort and safety and 
peace once more. When she had 
gathered her forces together she 
said, "Yon might wash your own face 
n»w. Linda, and tlum what would 
you say to opening that can of 
peaches we've been saving for a 
special occasion? I think they'd be 
good for our raw throats." 

The old -woman look vanished 
from Linda's face. She laved the 
thick, golden canned-peach synip. 
She Tan to get down the Jar. her 
eyes twinkling at hrr urandmother. 

"This Is my fav'rite cough syrup!" 

Deburuh propped herself up on 
her elbow. Com pan Ion ably they 
ate their pcaehei. hurrying to ge - , 
ahead or the (Urn of grit 

"And now let's both go lo bed, 
You deserve neveral medals to-night 
for iifc-saving and first-aid work, 
Linda" 

I An flu fiu^lied iiupplly. presently 
she cxawled into bed beside her 
grandmother, Deborah had not at- 
tempted to undress. IL was good to 
lie in a bed under a roof— even In 
a bed that fmrlled of dust under a 
roof Lhnt creaked Li, the wind. The 
little house fell iinug anu protecting. 
It felt like home, hr thought In 
choky surprise. This was the first 
time it had felt like home since her 
return 

» # -# 

I.knda was eighteen and — even in 
faded overalls and With a dirty face 
— arrestiria. Her tall young figure, 
with the slim iiudtsguLis&ble curves 
of a girl, was hunkered down be- 
slrjr the worn-out car in the farm- 
yard. Th«c e was nothing about her 
practised motions as she patched 
a tube to Indicate that, inside, she 
was In a fermonl of agitation. Only 
a thin tuneless whistling between 
the teeth and, now and then a# she 
sLralghiened up, a troubled pushing 
back of the Tawny bob behind her 
ears- 
Linda looked like no one else In 
the family 3 he had a con trolled, 
elnflwy grace which would have made 
Gay - b]»ndr- Rmnllnesa look Ineffec- 
tual and even weak. Her rich, gun- 
warmed, lightly tret sled akin and 
her eyes that were as tawny as her 
lion's mane of hair would have 
overwhelmed; Ardon's cool, blark- 
and-grey-aaid-whlte iierftrctlun 

Even hor grandmother In her 
youth would have been eclipsed by 
this young Artemis. For while 
Llnd a had much of her grund- 
mothers dash and vigor, she had' 
an added dlsciplinf-d. helil-m quality 



that wa* poignant— at eighteen She 
hud been a child during lhe depres- 
sion and had come W womardnwd 
during a war. 

She pushed down uq the lever or 
the jack and raised the buck wheel* 
another notch. The cur had been 
eldrrly when they bought ii away 
back li» im With a tyre iron she 
began to work the tyre into place 
on the denied, rusty rim. 

Now that the war was over they 
iiUKrit A swooning feeling swept 
Ltirough her whole body far a xno- 
tucnL John Sheldon was coming 
home to-day! She dragged out a 
boy's bandanna from her hip pocket 
and wiped her forehead angrily, 
She fell betrayed by her own weak- 
ness — betrayed and yet bewitched— 
disdaining it and at the same time 
yielding to It Had anyone ever been 
so tormented and *u bewildered? 

She let down the jack until the 
back wheels of the car rested on the 
around again, collapsed the jack 
and returned it with the resi of the 
tools Lu the toolboi Then <th£ went 
into the bam to take a last look 
around to $ee that everything was 
shipshape before set tins' off to town 

Linda gave a fleeting Itwk over 
her shoulder to see if her grand- 
mother wits about to call her und 
swung herself up the ladder into the 
loft. 

When the wot eleven uhe had 
found and appropriated this small 
room on the loft level riuuotleu 
built for a former hired man The 
wails were of stained and ye]lo>w«d 
composition-board; n maty stove, 
stood In the corner; the only window 
was a streaked four-yaned square 
Bot it was precious lo her with the 
preciousne&s or inviolability. It was 
siUitrtUary. 

She took the key from lt& hiding- 
place under a roller, unlocked the 
door, and went straight to the old 
kitchen table that served as Iter desk 
She did not glance at the wialls, 
whSr.h were covered with water- 
colors and pencil sketches showing a 
pleasant but unremarkable latent 
Nor hi the string of brightly painted 
Mexican gourds her mother and 
lather had sent her. Nor at the row 
of tattered books that shared u shelf 
with an ancient collection o[ bird 1 ' 
egft* Nor even at the tu£ked-up 
set of old College Board examina- 
tions which her high- school English 
teacher in Black Willow had given 
her last spring to study. 

It was the desk whinh drew her; 
the desk which waa an uninhibited 
chaos of young girl when that young 
Klrl knows thai alien eyes will never 
profane it, never pry at it. nefer 
irnjrh at 1l The desk was Linda 
JStrange herself. 



A. HERE was an 
etching-like sketch of a rare grey 
heron standing stilr-liko in thr? 
nlotigh. A poem beginolnq, "Kill- 

deer crytng on a summer night "" 

A notebook opened to Lhe careful 
warning in hor own handwriting, 
Tie member thai the pluperfect sub^ 
juuetive is formed by combining 
the past participle of Lhe given verb 
with the imperfect subjunctive of 
the appropriate auxiliary 'avoir or 
etre' A theme that began. "Henry 
Jaoitii la having a revival m splr.e 
or the well .earned accusation that 
he la narrow, rootless, snobfalxh, and 
ilresomriy formal, we And a grow- 
ing appreciation to-day of his im- 
mense concern with the, complexities 

of the Individual " There was a 

badge that said Award of Merit Id 
Linda Strange from the Farm-and. 
Home dub for the Pig-Orowmg 
project 

There was a worn bundle 0 f let- 
ters, entrh marked in the upper 
right-hand corner "Free, and In the 
upper left. »Sgt John Sheldon " 

It wh« fchjg letters she wanted She 
picked up the but one. But she 
didn't need to open U; ahe fcnt>w It 
by hesn She wanted only to touch 
It She held it tight against hex 
blue denim-rovered bosom, and Lhe 
beating of her heart wa H like a 
tremulous hammer against it. Her 
eyes were limpid— the dwelling place 
of dreams. 

"Ob, .Toon!" she whispered And 
theft her clanre rested on the wrll- 
l hum bed set of College Board ex- 
amination questions on the wall and 
the dreams slowly departed. "John. 



please try to- understand- " she 

added, and put lhe letter back with 
the resi . As she locked the door she 
sighed. Was ever a girl so lorn? 

Once outside the tarn, with a 
farm girl's gauging of the time, she 
glanced at the =un Heavens, It was 
getting on. and hrr prnndjnr>thrr 
would ripeel her to change her 
uverulls lot a Qt&$ in honor of John 
to-day Grandmother was funny 
that way She detected overalls and 
slacks, but she always assured Linda 
that it wa&n't because she was old- 
fashioned; no. Indeed — it was be- 
cause pants were so unattractive to 
men. Linda hadn't noticed that men 
were repelled tay a girl's wearing 
pants. 

Even John! Her expression 
I'hanged to tender amuwment as 
she recalled the last Lime John had 
seen her tn overalLs — the last Lime 
he hod seen hex at all, in fact, it 
was just befme lie was shipped out 
His furlough was up. Be had c«>mo 
over to the farm unexpectedly, driv- 
ing his fathers tractor. She was up 
in her bnni room, she had shouted 
down for him lj come up. 

Be had never been in her sanctu- 
ary before. She remembered how 
ant had stood u the doorway of her 
room watching his head cdme tar; 
through the square opening in the 
loft fiour. She remembered the way 
he had tossed back a stubborn lock 
from his eyes and looked straight np 
and smiled bin very white smile lu 
his ffuiibumed face Uli faded old 
blue shirt *as tarn and It bulged 
where his shoulder mu&rles strained 
as he swung himself up thro-Ufth i.ht 
apenlfig and stood ber-lde her. Isujih* 
lng down at her. Be was so tall he 
mad* her feel little. Instead of the 
treai. self -sufficient girl she really 
was- 

Then he tumtd and looked curi- 
ously about the little room he had 
heard her talk afcmt She had 
waited* scarcely breathing What ii 
he laughed 1 The way most farm 
boys wouM. Bui he didn't laugh 
He seemed grave and interested He 
Inspected her drawings and waU-r- 
calars and liked the one Of the 
willows in spring He looked at her 
books, nodding over some. He 
glanced at the pile of letters nn her 
desk i it was a much smaller pile 
then i and hastily away; for they 
were all from him, written from 
camp, 

Then be turned towards her and 
sold quietly, "I feel as though r know 
you better now, Linda. You're a 
kind of a hard girl to get to know, 
did you realise that?" 

They were standing *ery close in 
the middle of the little room. Close 
together and terribly alone in a tigin 
little world of their own that had no 
connection with any other world 
cajtxlde. They were walled in by the 
smell of the frc&h hay in the toft 
and the sound of pigean> cooi n e 
amorously an the roof, and the 
drowsy waves of hotness coming In 
the window. 

And then he had her In his uttp 
and was saying with a strained kind 
of earnestnesa, "And I do wont to 
know you. All of you For keepa- 
are you willing. Linda?" 

She had whispered, "Yes. John. I 
guess I am ' 

He had kissed her, and the over- 
whrlmingneati of U had shaken her 
and luft her weak and without will 
They had stood there, fused tutu- '.hrr 
by the tires of youth And intolerable 
longing . and then they had 
heard her grandmother coming out 
to feed the chickens, and they drew 
apart and descended silently into 
the everyday world below But the 
spell woe not broken. 

tl lasted until after he went, back 
to camp; it lasted even through 
inoae endless znunths that he *nU 
in England and then in France and 
nnnlh. in Germany n had lasted 
clear up until tn-djiy. and to-day 
he was coming home She was bath 
happy and wretched. 

She shut the bam door and walked 
along In the aun towards the house- 
Her feel followed the path beside 
the fence where once. Ages ago, she 
and her grandmother had hauled a 
duet blizzard. 

She looked at the little fnrahoiiBe 
with its narrow gables ftnu its ccuU 
of neat grey paint with the while 
trimmings that were like starched 
white collar and cuffs. The front 
porch had been replaced it was 
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lui:ny how pleaded her grandmother 
but been to be able to open her 
n,;iL door and walk out on to a 
perch- "You don't understand. Ijnd;». 
iu»* terribly my mother wanted a 
porch all those rears so she could 
unr her front door — and she never 

to! one 

Unda smiled now at the prim 
mtle house. "American Gothic" she 
bail once culled it to John. John 
hnJ smiled at that and bought her 
a tirtnt ol the picture. He had 
wtirked hifl way through two years 
;.: ^mei. before he went tu war. and 
knew about Grant wood The 
pfinJ wu Lacked up in the tlvlruji- 
Mi hi tiff* Her grandmother wasn't 
aire that she cured fur a; but Linda 
and John liked, it. She and Jnhn 
lit- i aim. Ml nil of the same things. 

HrJ" . : .it.'.hn ' II- 1 : was Watching 

twr nrnv Jrqai the parch Anyhow. 
sac wasn't dour "American Gothic" 
d^: I"! LltLdn loyally Her grand- 
m-.il h«r was a warm, giving person, 
Pot anyone who had been young in 
u nu '.Iter century. I04 wns Ktnnfk- 
hi jnderstanding ton. Naturally 
ynij iuldn'1 ever really bridge the 
gap made by two whole aeut.'rul.iun*. 
Ttrr.es changed too much. Hut it 
dii i affeeL your love for each 
'other. 

For eight years now, her grand- 
: Jud tieen everything to iior. 
01 course tier mother and lather 
iru;< liar wonderful Eettera. She 
nimembered tnem both, even her 
nvLfw, whom she hadn't seen sinew 
fu ten Her mother iher 
lj : i ■ 1 5 muthertf had come north 
jour year* ago lor an imxlo ui. hur- 
ried loving visit, she had really 
with the expectation of takmy 
ttnda buck with her. £fut while she 
m nere .she'd received a telegram 
Hjint father had had a relapse, 
ujd grandmother and mother had 
decided Unda hud better not go 

A dozen times during the yvnm on 
'hi farm her mother and lather had 
U* 'i just at the point o» sending lor 
hi.'.' but each time something hud 
:ui.|-fjied — father had had a set- 
back, ur there wasn't any money, 
nr mother was starting a new job, 
Cf '.hay were trying this lung OOl- 
i»r - called pneumothorax on father 
— jrirl the plan wuuld have to be 
nUlr-d off Thank goodness, he really 
viir loads bettor now; they said he 
□ 17 ii even be well same day, 

s i as long as she lived, Lhuucht 
ttn.io fervently, she would never 
turner her grandmother!, lavish love 
I ifier— tile trembly way she'd open 
tetttf [ram the muth-weat. 
'Junking that this lime they might 
w inning for Linda, the hunted 
■ay her eye would ikim down the 
page, and then the relaxed sigh 
ihr : give as she'd say, "'God be 
ihjrijted, I don't have to send you 
off rflt* Linda!" II ever h girl had 
sru'-i-n up I cell-tig wanted and 

■tii--;:hed and loved 

But her look changed to exEuprr- 
MM loDdneia as fhe saw that her 
Iraridmotiier wua dreiwed and wiiil- 
::v — with gloves, handbag, and 
fnld.--i handkerchief WAin't ihnt 
|u; like her to be rimdy a coDd 
ftal.'-tianr belore they were even due 
to ilart.7 She amlled, and her lone, 
averted |e|p envered the gruund a 
Utt> faster. 

You're looking very chic to-day. 
atn Lalngf" she malted out tea*- 
Whr "But a woman of your ngi"— 
04 you think Its quite reapee table, 
vat nit one of those ailly lUtle hats 
ivvn uver ohe eye?" 

Hfi grandmother bridled and 
Dnahi'il M t dcaplse women who dress 
too vounjjf. hut I simply can't otom- 
*rtj incmp things they calt "maTjans' 
btti Do you think perhaps thla Is 

i BdJc too 7" 

i mok iff perfevLf" UntU bent 
to klifl the firm pink, check she 
the way her grandnni'her 
*«pther chin up. So— « ynbowedi 
TiS hate a griindmather without 
*cv ;oibl«. If I can look half as 
Wa at you to-day. John will be 
ilisril. mad about me!" 
&>r Kjrandmother'J) (net softened 
c m- ntion of John. The little worry 
■nnkl* between her eye* relaxed 
Qriiidmothrr wan certainly tin o(d 
m nbout John. 

tiiuia went on through the scoured 
fcJL- h, n tci her uwn bedroom, which 
fyaittl oft from It. This had been 
«r muidmother'i room when she 
**» young. Quickly she poured 
»>[er into the bowl, uloahed It over 
^<r -km young body In a iporu/e 



both, «nd dried herself skeijihily. 
She slid her bare feeL into Lhc 
wov *fl Mr ki Ctafl haktrachea her 
mothrr had sent hrr, pulled on two 
r&liupy undcrgaiiuentfi, wrigirled Into 
a striped cotton "play dre±»," and 
ran a comb through her gllnUnu 
!■■■■:■ mane A ditah of llputlek and 
fi dab i>t iuntAn powder, and $he 
w&.t revidy, looking exacUiy like every 
other young* tray, pretty •-■■vl in 
America, It was hard to tell Bar 
Hnrbor i r om Black Willow in Hk- 

=, u i j : 1 1 . : ■ i in.: 

She picked up her car key and 
looked around to see II she hiid for- 
gtitten anytmng Thr whule htiuzv 
bore evidence of her .:-:■!! with paint- 
brush itnd Sne look ttfter 
her Aunt Gay, her gra ltd mother 
said. In her own room jvhe had 
paintrd the old furniture with 
ca&utiL wattderiug peasant desians. 
Tnere were braided rug.s on the floor 
and riiffletl curtains »t the window, 
to the living -mom Bbe. had built a 
pleasantly erratlr boolcca&o with 
■'gptbacta'' at one end of the roam, 
and h kind of a Welsh drcibex at the 
other upon ailUim M dUiplny iheit 
few good dishes. 

She and her grandmother had 
slip-covered the worst of the chairs 
«ud painted the reyt A tew print* 
wi.-re Ueked low on the wailk Thcfr 
were more braided nigs on the floor. 
The efTeeL wan grave and bright and 
—to anyone who remetnlwred Mrs 
Tra Lainj of the porte-cochere and 
the butler's; pmiiry and the carina 
bejs of Waiikauna — inexpre.vsibly 
gallant 

The girl who was almost nineteen 
and the woman Who waa Almost 
seventy crawled into the car &nd 
started off down the rutted lane. Let's 
aee, ihe muat take her grnindmolher 
to the doetor's flrat for thow pills 
for her Indigestion Grandmother 
no couipin iner, bu t she had 
really been miserable lately. 

Then while her ifTandrnother was 
thus occupied, ahe would make a 
flying visit to the post on ice befnre 
John's train came in, lo iiee If the 
letter was there. 3he hadti't men- 
tioned 'In- letter Ui tier grand- 
mother; no uee getting her all upsei. 
about IL She herself waa upset 
enough, she admitted honestly She 
hmd hoped so hard 

Wfli ever a girl so pulled in two 
directions? She waited to haye Iwr 
cake and eat It, too. Bui who didn't? 
Life was certainly a lot more com- 
plicated to-day. Once, long ago— 
say In Grandmother'^ day — life must 
have been beautifully simple You 
went to country *ehnol If you 
went, on to high, school, that wae 
" hip her edueat.ion " College was ai- 
mo»t unheard-of far girls. Grand- 
mother had bees an amazing blue- 
stnetfing to have had a year at 
Gideon But .it'.'-r nil. college didn't 
make much difference then because 
when you fell tn love. everylhJnK 
i'Lwe trjoa eeciind place. 

That's how it hnd been with 
Grandmother. No problems ao tur- 
jnnil She had Him ply met Grand- 
father TmemaD after her isat year 
of college nod h»d [alien in love 
With hint, and tiiat M£U4d every- 
thing. She forgot all uboqt ner 
drenma of an education and married 
htm and lived happily ever af;er 
well, lihe 11 he died a few year^ later 



BY. even when 
her mother was young lb the 'twen- 
ties. It had obviously been much 
simpler. Of course, the: family had 
had money then, nnd money did 
smooth thing*, yyu bad to admit 
Mother had simply up and gone to 
the University of Chicago until she 
got bored with it, and Then she had 
taken a Job and held it until she 
got bored with It, and finally she 
had fallen In love with Father and 
married him. and thai, w«5 that 

Even Aunt Gay who died had had 
00 problems really She d gono East 
Ui irAh'xr until she tired of It. and 
then she went to art school until nhe 
hred of tha r . and then .she look a 
job in Bi Louis 'Of cnurae. U was 
very sad that Aunt Guy had to have 
appendicitis nnd die ho young . . > 
But everything came so eiutlly lo all 
of them None of them seemed fd 
know what It meant to have (hl5 
despernti* lanelng to go on— ;lur. U L r- 

rlble ihimt tor khowtnff 

If only ahe didn't have the thirst 
—or else had never met. John P*>r 



her two longing* warred with each 
other comtantly, Yet suppwc Jtihn 
UldiVt care lor her, The mere 
thought ihre* her Into a pnnh- He 
had ba love her. she thought moou- 
slst*ntly. she laved bun wo I 

But Jdtin wo* twenty-two and al- 
ready a matt, with a man's sober 
rea--:Mr.ii*jg and a man's needi- 
Twenty-two. on the farm, was old 
enough for a man'* reiponaibilltleTi 
and ngbtn A home, a wife, a family 
And she wasn't ready 

Yet- there'd never be myone hin 
John. Never She'd had a taste ot 
ejtperunenting— ahe'd made herself 
tlillfiiluililil. lo be sure- and it was 
all second-best John was the one 
She liked everything nbout him. The 
way he wanted tu take care ot her. 
the way he kissed her, the way he 
laughed with her She admired iiih 
ta^tranua' with machlncxy P bus good 
clear thinking, and his soUdnesa of 
character and purpose. He'd ma-ice 
b wonderful farmer, juuit aa her 
grandmother said. (And husband - 
and father. j 

Her grandmother waa almoat bel- 
haerently in favor of hirr BetUing 
down wUh John on the farm. She 
wojf alwaya talkhp^ about moving 
back to Black Willow herself and 
letting Linda and J«hn t«k*f OtW Hie 
farm. Or If they wanted to live on 
the Sheldon place while John worked 
his ridiicrs farm, she could rent 
her own. farmhouse and nil, just 
she had rented the land all these 
yuar^. For John's father, wtio 
terribly old— almost eighty— natu- 
rally expected -form to settle down 
at home and "be a comfort to him " 
All thai her gran d mother svfced wa* 
that LAji ri ii net. tie down somewhere 
near, with John, and "be a eomforf 
tn ail of them. 

Her jcrandmu'.her was full of ar- 
KomenLf about it. Shr pointed out 
rlial the hard times had showed up 
Lie fallacy of the education bug AU 
over the rountry&lde, an spite of the 
fsct that thh. was the Guiit Bowl 
and the farmem tn il, thought they 
were starving, their educated chil- 
dren came back home from the eiiy 
to live oS Lhem during; the de- 
pretmlon. 

There was John's older brother 
Sidney and his family— qui of wurk 
for four years and Uvimc at home. 11 
liter* was any independence on 
earth, her graiulmotiier aaid, the 
former had it. Linda would make 
an excellent farmer'!* wife, with her 
training — her chickens and phjx and 
canning and dressmaking She aud 
John were able and healthy, and 
well adjusted with no notions— 
tiie ideal young farm couple, she 
said. 

sr.. notional How Utile older 
people knew When her bruin WSJ 
simply seething with noiion.1. Mow 
rould they understand Uial. site had 
two loves — and that she wanted 
both? 

Her grandmoiher pointed vaguely 
toward! an open fje]d "An old 
soddir used to stand over there, 
Linda The original homesteader's 
houw?, it was. When I was about 
your affe— fifty years ago— a young 
man mimed Ju/lLn Greer came out 
from the East for hi* health- 
typhoid, 1 think, and he lived there 
for a whilf That was the year our 
potatoes al] Ircouj In our root cellar. 
I went over to the T}>ar.vebA to g«t 
>.> iikic more— he was boarding wirh 
them Urn Thorsen was one of 
those careful Scandinavian huuf»- 
koepers— I recall one night *he got 
clear to the entertainment at the 
k bob I h nusfl j when the beffan to 
worry about whether her bread was 
covered up warm enough, and she 
made her husband drive her all the 
wmj' bark home so she could wrap 
It up better M 

There! Didn't that just go to 
show? Linda gave a slde-glanre ol 
exasperation and pity Her grand- 
mother had, indeed, lived In a 
simpler day when all there was 
to think about wa* the time the 
potatoes froae, or Mrs Ttiorsen 
came deer homo tn cover up her 
bread 

Poor Grandmother— dear Grand- 
mother, she thought from the 
nelghl.5 nnd depths of her own emo- 
tional harassim-nt Never to know 
thj* awful tinrertntnty of wanting 
two fhiriKJi at one* . . . 

She let her grandmother out in 
front of Dr. Collins' office, a small 
whltc-palnted oicreacence added to 
the front of hln comfortable bdalife 
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juiU watched her <o slowly up the 
walk. She walked like an old lady 
Linda felt a clutch of tendemesb 
about her heart. Dear Giauouiother ! 

She drove to tiie post office to ask 
at the general delivery wmdow lor 
her letter. Tlw fjostmastrr took for- 
ever to sort through the pile ol 
Tetters It wu down at the very 
bottom. "Miss Unda Strange/'' he 
Enquired, ducking- his he.ul to look 
at her ever his spectacles As though 
he didn't knowl He handed IM 
letter to her. She? clutched it 
iaperly. fnarfully. This was it In 
the upper left-hand comer It bald. 
'Bourd of ReRents." Her hand 
fihuuk -o Lhul she could hardly get 
thr ear door open 

j wont read it now. Ira afraid 
to know. Either way. I'm afraid. 
Why not just tear It up rtg.nl here? 
. . . But she knew that she couldn't. 
She tucked the long ofTieiat-loolLlng 
envelope down deep in the crease nl 
the worn upholstery and drove to- 
wards the depot. 



•JOHN'S old father 
was ilready there, waiting tn his 
buggy. John's mother had a bad 
foot and was slaying at home Since 
the old man's eye* hnd grown so 
dim and his hearing so poor, his 
family had prevailed upou him to 
up driving a car and go back 
to a bora and buggy. He unfed Ii 
He hod the s&me indomitable desire 
to keep on that her grandmother 
had. 

She looked at the blackboard. Juiil 
as she had ttxpeeied— the train was 
late. She'd have time to go back to 
the doctor's and pick up her grand- 
mother, With a wave to uld Mr 
Sheldon, ahe turned and drove) Opt 
of the cUtdery yard A t*w minutes 
later cho drew up hi front of the 
doctor's office For once, her ftTDnd- 
mother wasn't nut m front waiting 
It was nfit*en minutes beJore ahe 
joined Linda. 

"Took you a whue to get your 
:<:!!•" commeriied Linda "Did Doc 
Collins say he could Ha you up aa 
good as new 1 ?" 

"Well. h(. my aec you don't expect 
to be aa gaod as new. But he ran 
dn as well far an old body met* mine 
as anynne can. He's a very fine doc- 
tor; I have abEttlute confidence in 
him," she flnlahed aentetitiousiy. 

As they neared the station Linda 
heard the t.ram whistling. John's 
train . Oh T that awful feeling— 
thai delicloua feeling— in the pit of 
hw stomach 1 

She stood back shyly "as he got 
off the train, and while he put his 
arm around his father's shoulders, 
and while br turned to her grand- 
mother and said fondly, "Aunt Deb 
—this Is great!" Not until then did 
the two turn towar±K each other 
eagerly. He looked wonderful, ahe 
thought -older, leaner, fined dawn 
Aomehuw. She was in a speechless 
tangle Then she realised That John 
was tongue-tied, too. He merely 
took hold at her hands and held 
them tight In his hard brown ones 
and said huskily, "Well, Linda!' 

Her grandmother and John's 
father otood by. boamlns; silently 
Now the aid man cleared his throat 

"Lodk. you two young folks want 
to visit with each other John's, 
mother will see plenty af him later 
cn Why don't you take the car for 
a llltle ride? Deh'ry suyn .die'U laH 
me drive her home Sn the buggy You 
needn't hurry. I'll wait and visit at 
her houze till you get there." 

Linda flashed him a grateful look 
John's father wss a dear; he never 
Joked and teased abzmt Important 
things tike love He aeerned to know 
it was too — too real. 

"Thanks. Dad." said John swiftly, 
piling hU luggage hi the ba^k wot 
of the car He shot In behind the 
wheel He knew the old car as well 
as Linda did 

Like a homing pigeon, the car 
headed for their favorite haunt 
To Iheur tree-starved young people 
of thr plains, IL was a fairy bower 
Actually, it Wfu ncntung but a dene 
in the prairie, a Ion guide the creek, 
where the rrd-bflrked dogwood grew 
and a few neraggy willows coat s 
ahade agninftt the blading hem nnd 
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the bottoms were thick with crow- 
foot nnd jewelweed and sedge. 

The :>hadows W*f* grnwtng lung 
It was late afternoon in midsummer, 
and the spare, niaaardly country 
WaA open-hanufiCl »ith briel, un- 
wonted luHbJiesa. John lei the car 
roll to a stop He leaned forward 
unci batssal with tin- throUle slu- 
»aw that Ills hand =hook Why. he 
wsa frightened too. Sutldcnlv ahe 
loved him nu much that noUting 
elwt mattered. 

"Johnr ahe said wltly. urgently. 

John turned slaayly, looked deep 
Into her eye*, and eaughE her to 
him with a helpless groan He tilted 
her head back, and hU muulh found 
hen-. She pu*t his buKes with the 
eager ported lips ot defdrc 

She had forgotten how wonderful 
John wat*— how wonderful love won. 
Even in her moai lyrical imagining!... 
rhe rnirvi could not bnng back the 
splendor of young flesh and blood 
responding to young flesh and blood 
She had been crar.y to think 
ahe could mnk- a rhjiine She had 
no choice, John eaijie flrat. 

"Nothing else matters, Linda" He 
put her thoughts into husky words, 
"Oun't you see— we have nlwaya be- 
longed to each other? And always 
will? Nothing 1 else matters " 

She did not notlep the repetiUniw 
flrmtiew with which he spoke Shfl 
was too drowned In her own emo- 
tions, in tor own responses to him 

. Hold me tight, John , oh, hoio. 
me tight . it's been so long! 

The aound of an approaching «u 
made them sit up primly. They 
waited in a kind of roaring inner 
confusion for the car to pass. And 
while they waited. John's finger:* 
came upon humclhlng deep in the re- 
cussss of the old scat cushion. 

"Hello." he said as he drew it out, 
making coiiversai ion until the car 
had passed. "A lellrr you haven't 
opened?" 

Hhe nodded. Qhe. couldn't meet 
his eyes 

"You better read 11." he said calmly 
In his nice rational John's voice He 
had seen the address in the upper 
left-hand oorner "The Board of 
Regentfi — " 

It would be silly to make an i_\sue 
of it- She all! the envelope shakily. 
Nnw she would knowl 

Present.lv she ened, "Oh. John. I 
got It!" 

"Got what?" 

"The rompeti live scholarship J 
Offered by the university to students 
rrom the plains Statea. We had to 
write papers. Ahd they wrote in- 
quiries' to our teachers shout our per- 
sonality traits. It's & splendid nchol- 
arahlp really, and it's renewed Lmnl 
graduation, it mean* all tuition and 
nome money besides — ao I'd only have 
To take a little port-litne Job to get 
by— I mean a person would only 
have to— " 

"You numn." he aceused gently, 
"that you want to take itr 

She flushed and then whitened. 
She looked up at him piteously. "Pan 
01 me dikes. " she admitted honeiiljy 
"I cani describe it- thai terrible 
urge to eo on But nothing l n me 
wants it bad as I want you; John 
You know that, don't you?" Her 
vjlce woo be^ochtng 

He took her face in hifi hands, look- 
ing dtN>p into the anxious lawny eyes 
Why. -cou frwe*t, sweet Unda I 1 
never dreamt this was how you felt 
What wmtld you say u" t told you 
you didn't have bo choose? Thai you 
could havr both? And all the while 
I was afraid Df hurting you — 1 
thought you wanted to settle down— 
and J wanted you more than any- 
thing else on. earth, see? ' 

She lhook her head da«odly. "Hex 
I don't sec. what were you afraid 
of hurting me about?" 

"My commanding officer has been 
after me for months to apply for a 
course In advanced engineering nt 
the U. I can get that Veterans* Aid 
Tor students, you know He aays I'm 
too— well, too good to go cm designing 
V. shaped how bouses and lambing 
sheds on the (arm when I should be 
drawing plans for bridges and over- 
pasnea." 

"Oh. John, bow simply— Mmply 
-' She stopped for want of wnrds. 
"You mean that bolh ol us toaet bm 

Page 59 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4386937 



«f"r« 0 E B 0 B AH r«f«!«J 



"Can tie Ah poo* as hell," John 
uui grimly. "I know what it's hkr 
and you don't. Sure, well get our 
degrees— but that'll be nil We B«h*t 
join any clubs or wear any little 
Jewelled pins Ibat show wr tc sheep, 
not- gaata You don'i know how 
cruel they cart be even at a ■demo- 
crutlc'' co^-i^untry unlvcnuLv We ll 
bo poor—" 

"W< tl be rlchl" triumphantly 
"We'll have each other!" She Audit 
h« arms around him. "Oh. John."' 
she cried shamelessly, "let/*- net mar- 
ried right awayl" 

The ahiidtfWj. Uuigthrrjeti. grew 
•:■'.-> mill melted into the, twilight be- 
fore 'hey £*- nited the car luiMily 
homeward. What would their folks 
think I And John's mother keeping 
dinner :i all tola While— 

A* they n«rpd Linda's grand- 
mother b huuse. they saw Hie buggy 
and luij puiteuL horse waiting si the 
hi:eh rich, a Jump glowed in the 
kitchen. Lite the lired old horse. 
Uie old people had been waiting fur 
thrm They looked at each other 
guiltily and thought of oil the plan* 
they were yolrm In upset. 

"Poor old Dad — counting the days 
till I'd eume hnmr and lak* om 
the rarm— " he groaned. 

"Pour Grandmother! She wouldn't 
aay U right out. but she's secretly 
crazy tor me to wtUe down on the 
[arm ith you nnd -.him oil all the 
things I can do — " 

They looked at each other and 
smiled After all, the disappoint- 
ing tr. ti! the old couldn't be so very 
keen: lhv; : , by this tune they were 
used to them. 

* * * 

It *as DM day before the wedding 
Deborah* glance was wistful as she 
stood la the middle of the living 
room mid Uinked about her. 

"I was married light, between these 
two windows. Linda The minister 
stood Juit nv*r there Vour Grand- 
father Trueman was a very hand- 
some man. my dear — the purest 
□reek profile. I had a lovely dress 
— peftrl-gx*y and laced with velvet 
ribbon*: and my hat had plumes 
and a shirred fating — ™ 

"All right — all right, Granny," 
c B[2it ihe indulgent reply. "John and 
I will be married standing right 
between those two windows, and 
the minister can stand just there 
But 1 still insist on wearing '.he suit 
T'm going 10 college in," 

Deborah gave in gracefully. She 
hadn'i really expected — it was 
something to have Linda willing to 
have a home wedding. Shet< and 
John had been all for running off 
to the minister's and Mien taking the 
train direct to college. 

If only Mark and Arden could be 
here. But Mark wasn't able to stand 
the trip He waa better, yes; but he 
was at q critical stag? in his recov- 
ery, Lhe healed lung was slowly 
coming out of n liwig period of > o I- 
lapse. At but, Deborah surmised, 
he would have to walk a measured 
twee the rest of his life. 

There had been an unwonted tear 
titaln on Arden'a letter whan she 
wrote that. they were Uunncd to 
think af Linda (who must still seem 
a It'TRy little .inl to them] embark- 
ing on marriage But if the, Deborah, 
thought It was ail right — they'd 
have to leave It to her judgment 
I "hey were sending Linda the silver 
tea-set Mark's father had bought In 
Washington during his brief term 
in Congress Ir was the most prtaed 
posejssioci in Mark's family . . . 
Deborah ww touched For, after all. 
Mark wasn'i Llndti's real father, nny 
more than Arden was her real 
mother; although at least Arden was 
related to the child 

Qufekl.v. almost fiercely. Deborah 
lurried her though Uf away from LhAt 
ijfd pATh, trodden bare by her tor- 
tured pacing back nnd forth over 
It ihmugh the years. She wouldn't 
ever walk H ugiim. rIic vowed, for It 
was a path ihat led nowhere 

-■?!■■■■ -..v grateful thai Ai'dun's 
lettera mounded so rhnerfu] the^e 
day*. Arden had plven up her war 
■ ih. they hoped to fttarr a small ad- 
vertising agency of their own By 

P»iftt«! Civ CsHpreH PrlnMtti Mmluil for 
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next year Mark expected lo be work- 
iuL piirt-tlmr. 

Yea, Arden noundod huppy: in 
fact ihc waa happy. Debdmh had 
saUlAtd lierwlf of thflt [aur years 
ngn when Arden hnd made her visit 
hera to the farm. It had eased Lhc 
deep mother'ache inside tier to 
know. Whatever had been wronR be- 
tween Arden and Murk Ln those early 
yean had somehow beea righted — at 
least enough to tum Arden into m 
calm, serene woman, sure of herself 
Hi:d sure of lire If she was eating 
Pr4| hall a loaf, either she did not 
ktiuw It,, nr '-i.v i.tte hflll-lniii *"lth 
afark wa« sa r ecter than u fi-a-t nJth 
anyone else The heart's hunger wan 
a strange. utire aiming thing, shr 
mused 

Linda wai btmcUng over an wnctent 
rr>und~topped trunk in her bedroom, 
laying thlnga iu\<> It. The trunk had 
been old when Deborah cook it to 
Gideon But Linda whs unl riinced 
with 1L 

;'!■. i±.<. let me have It, Grand- 
mother People ransack uld &hups fur 
them nowadays. Tou puL IQuaU? 
Mttle legs under the four comers 
and seour the hinges and point 
wandery lit Me dcKlgnis ot flowers and 
fat birds between the bands— Just 
like those old Swedish chesta-. I 
mm a picture of one ln a huuse-^nd- 
gaird^n magaune. Well keep our 
household linens In n " 
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ICE 11. hud been 
pucked with cor.iet-covers and 
ehemiMs and a shell- encrusted 
handkerchief -box. Now it held dish 
towefc and pillowcageft and a silver 
teasel along with notebooks and a 
dictionary and gym shorta. In her 
dJiy ihvy didn't think yoti ciiuld iuive 
both college and ma Triage at the 
same time. MarrinEe was a ciundle- 
utuffer that clamped dawn over the 
ftickftrlng Uttlr flame of your search 
for on education. 

Now it waa all different — differ- 
ent and better, this frank linking of 
hands and starting off together to 
live and love and learn. And they 
■certainly were frank! Shi* recoUed 
Linda's unblushing remark: "We'll 
both do better work. Granny, for 
being married You'll see There' 
hiy.hjiui. simply nuthlng jmj distract- 
ing as. wooing. Tills way. we'll be sat- 
isfied and content and at neace And 
— by having e&oh other first— we 
can concentrate all our minds on 
our studies " As calmly as that, the 
had put U into words 

Deborah wondered it it didn't take 
away sum* of the rapture to know 
too much about the blologii^U and 
psychological springs of your love. 
Yet o slance ai Lzndo'^ flushed 
radiance convinced her that nothing 
had dulled that rapture. 

She hoped that poverty wouldn't 
dull it either There was so little 
tnnitey, They'd know hard timen, 
itixet two. If wouldn't be an easy 
life, but Hhe believed It would be a 
satisfying one. 

Linda would have everything- 
all that Deborah had wanted for 
herself and all thai she had tried to 
give b*T children. But Linda WOttln 
have It because she deserved It, be- 
cftuM th« had *trugg)cd for It 
She would have both the love ot bar 
In'ui -f. John, and tlu< dream of her 



life, on educatlMci Debnrah knew, 
with a profound certainty, that 
Linda, uf Uicim .ill. would realise her 
dreams. She sighed a In fie A De- 
gree. Haw she'd lave to see Linda 
in her cap and gown— 

Linda snapped shut the lid uf I he 
round- topped trunk ad stood up to 
look id I he clock "Come on. Granny 
dear, if we're @olns to take thut hut 
*'fllk up to your sentlmeiiLal little 
old hill. The sun will be Just about 
setting by Lhe time we get there." 

Deborah smiled her gratitude at 
her granddaughter for humoring 
her She picked up heT RhawL She 
got cold .so easily these duya. The 
minute the sun went dawn — 

They set ofl over the oldL old path 

'Plithi dwellers muHt learn to find 
Lhelr «:eitery tn the iky I used to 
tme chariots and prancing white 
horses," Deborah explained shyly 

"The Ben Bui influence, no 
doubt," teased her granddaughter 
But she irsrii»imed Immediately 
aiterwarda, "Look! I believe there * 
n pair o£ gallopltig white isteeds to- 
day, ii you squint )unt right.** 

Deborah looked up And stumbled 
v. little. Linda caught her arm and 
-iiml i-l her. 

"I'm Ju^ getting old and unsteady 
and short of breath," Dcbonth 
apolotrised, "A little Jaill like thai I 
it shows it, s time I was going to 
town to live" 

There wat the pain again Surrep- 
titiously she put her band over her 
heart, under her ^liuwl 

imda looked down at her with a 
trace of anxiety. "You sure you're 
going to be all right. Oratmy? Sure 
you want to go to town to board? 1 
wonder if I ought to go off to school 
and leave yon — ?•* 

"Of course you ought. I'm doing 
cxHCLly whttt I've long wanted to do 
—live In town 111 havt' time to catch 
up tm all the things tve li>ft un- 
done ih my life — who knows, I 
mi^hl even get nnpund lo rending 
Her.ry Jame&\ And Tm lucky to be 
able to board with Mrs. Walker, who 
ts a good practical nurse, and to 
have Dr. Collins so near. You'll 
never, never need to worry about 
me, Linda, no matter what happens. 
And thank goodne&s, since those 
stocks have come bade. Til have 
enough money to see me through." 

She stopped abruptly There, 
'■he'd been talking too much. 

•■See you Ltu-ough?*" a&ked land* 
with a disturbed frown. 

"I mean — through any evenU- 
ahtles Yau know, at my age " 

"But ytm feel all right?" 

H Never felt more serene or at rest 
\n my lift, Linda. To think you'll 
have a Degree! And you 11 have 
John, tool If only T coutd have done 
more for you, given you more advan- 
tages^ .» 

Linda looked at her in genuine sur- 
prise "Why, Granny, you gave me 
every advantage. Outdoor advan- 
tages — like pip-ral«tag and carpen- 
tering , . , tndoor advantages like— 
oh. like making tmerji* and water- 
color iket^hns mid pie-nrunt Vnu 
scrimped to get me through high 
school, and ytm kept after me to 
study for my exams. What more 
could any girl ank?" 

What morel Deborah turned away 
to hide Lhe gLlnt of tears. Linda 
really meant it; and the odd part 
was that the girl told the. truth. 

Linda had, in a way. bad every 
advantage. She had been singularly 



happy out here in a regmn thai had 
been dubbed a "rural slum." where 
both one':, happiness and one's ain- 
bltinn had to be self- starting. She 
AUpimsed that those gift* could only 
be youra if they wnrv ielf-Ktartlng. 
It had never entered Lindas head 
that either her grandmother an 
John's father owed them anything 
nmrii tnnards the ? urLhermg of lhelr 
Am bit tons. 

Life was a strange uud round- 
about thing. As el range and as 
roundabout as her coming out to 
thin hill with her granddaughter — 
after fifty years— to watch another 
sunset When you stopped strug- 
gling nnd seeking and pushing to 
get ii Hung, j i. soriwUine* fell into 
your lap. 

She thought of all those years 
when &fic had striven so hard to 
give her children what &hr herself 
had wanted . And she waa such a 
fierce wautcrl she roulrint res*, 
until she had got it lor them, 
whether or not they wanted it for 
themselves. And now, after she had 
given up trying' to get it for her 
granddaughter, the child came and 
laid the gift nhe tanged for In ber 
lap. 

Not. g|)t amended honehtly to her- 
self, that she had ever really stopped 
hoping, inside. Bui It wa.s merely u 
deep-down hope. Rtlfled by the 
urgent everyday need merely tu keep 
alive And ni.inVd by her vo- called 
common&ense. 

What -tn- hadn't taken into ac- 
count waa Linda. And John. too. 
That they were the children of pio- 
neers, and that from farms like 
these the na Hon has always re- 
plenished iis stock of selentlsta and 
poets— and bridge builders. Chil- 
dren with ptancer blood seemed to 
thrive best in stony sail, battling 
weeds She had forgotten that fact 
when she reared her own children. 

She knew that It Was po^ible to 
choke out even [he hordlunt ptaat 
with loo stony a soil nnd too many 
weeds, so she h»d made It easy— 
too easy— for Uwm. She wuuJd never 
know how things would have gone 
had she done differently It was too 
late now to worry. 

£he drew her ib*Wi Lighter and 
lifted her eyes for her lost look at 
the sunset from this particular hill. 
Yea, it was Loo fate to drag out the 
"ir onlys" of her life. Tt wae-n't 
thai the h&ae of seventy yeans had 
diarirably veiled her uilatakeA. They 
stood out as sharp as evex. It was 
simply that now she could stop 
brooding over chem 5he hadn't 
erred In intent, she ^Ud humbly: 
she was sure the final balanclng-up 
would take thnt into uccour.il 



L T seemed as 
though her whole life had been 
getting ready for this halancLng-up. 
What a famished sduI :-be'd be now 
If she had suddenly Lu start isearch- 
ing for food Instead, she felt 
though she had opened her iiand. 
and there in the palm was good 
bread. "And He took bread . . . 
and gave It to them, saying, 
This is My body — " The old 
Words came buck sweetly Co her out 
of the past. 

Thank gpjdhe5E> she hod lived 
long enough to see the styles in faith 
rwing clear around beck to the 
simple again 

In her own rebelling youth, young 
hi teller tools had Daringly accepted 
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evoIuUcm. In Arden'a rabelliiiv 
youth, ih Lhe 'twenties. They hud 
ncrepted nothing In the thirties 
advanced Ihirikffra -.-onceded thai 
inner peace mlgtii postiblj be 
tiined by chtuiUng the Oita. all Ling 
In the mum uncomfortable positions; 
but you were *UI1 considered naive 
tf you tried \o find God while you 
were altting in a golden-oak pe* 
listening to a village cttoir sing 
"Holy, Holy." 

But to-day Jt was simple again 
The war had rid the world of a lot 
of sell-consciousness It had made 
it possible Tor earthy, unmys'.icul. 
wanting folks like her to nnd Utc 
answer, no matter whether they 
happened) to be stumbling across tV 
Dakota prairie with o pain In the 
heart or were huddled up in a obeli - 
crater wahirtg for the next bomb to 
burnt 

M ay be it was fox-hole r cllgl on 
But God never said Be wouldn't hear 
prayers that came up from fox-hole^. 
Or from old women facing pnin and 
dissolution. 

She shrank btflfc a little It wasn't 
^ohng to be eajsy. There aould bt 1 
nights when ahe would wake up Ln 
Lhe dark alone and. frightened, with 
tier heart pounding nnd her fore- 
head wet wlih sweat . "What time 
T am afraid, I will trust in Thee." 

The Minuet waa Hinging on: it* last 
ban tier* of chry?ajprnse and saffrar; 
and rose Linda lifted her arms in 
a radiant gesture of expectant hap- 
piness. Deborah looked up at her 
granddaughter with sympathetie 
rom prehension. 

She doesn't dream how well I 
know that old. old rapture, - 
thought The younger generation 
wt]] always believe that It. and it 
alone, discovered tneue iremnra and 
rhapsodies It would not like td 
know that tvery generation before 
it had shivered and thrilled to the 
pame old music of the senses 
She's so young and unafraid and 
eager, While I am old and reluctant 
and nearing lhe end. 

The girl tunuid and said with n 
rush, as though her happiness could 
bp dammed back no longer, "It seern-j 
like the beginning ul everything, 
doesn't u. Grandmother?" 

Deborah lunged to cry out an- 
guished denials . . . No, no—the end 
— LhE end . . . And then she knew 
that Linda was righL. n was the b;- 
ginning— for Linda— tor her. The 
world was always beginning: the 
Lmdus were alwayn beginning. Phi 
felt strangely peaceful nnd ready 

A Llghl wind siirung up. Pcrliaiv. 
the ghost of that same wind thai . 
fifty years ago. had ruffled the darfc 
bangs and blown back the lung full 
skirts. Now It stirred the smooth 
grey hnlr above brave dark eyes. Tl 
careseed th** proudly held chin, n 
touched the mouth, gen tied and 
schooled by mlieh living. 

Linda looked down at her grand- 
mother with a consciousness o-C 
soiueifung outalde her understand- 
ing "Oh, Grandmother, t want to be 
just like you when I am old. So — si: 
dauntless — " 

When i am old, repeated Deborah 
silently She knew that, nlii h*-.;l 
Unda said it. truudc, tic girl did nai 
really expect ever lo be old. One 
said it; one knew thai other* grew 
old . . . But I? Oh, no, I shall Mroes 
be old . . . 

The sun went down. The lout 
amoked-opal al.reak faded to pule 
grey, and then a darker grey, and 
finally to leaden grey. The ugtv 
breeae turned into a eold wind Deb- 
orah shivered and hugged her shawl 
about her Why. it wn» fall already' 
Look at those himbleweeas sruddmr 
by. Travelling, travelling, with 
their e!emal hurry and rush. 

Linda had already turned to re- 
trace her steps towards the hou^r 
— towards to-rnorrow— towards love 
But Deborahs eyes still followetl 
the Uimbtcweeds on their jaumcy 
over the hills and b«vond the hori 

EOEL 

StKJretly she was calling out to 
them in a voice that was both 
blurred with weeping and loud with 
triumph: "Wait for me—oh, wait for 
OM . . can't you see. I'm coming 
too?" 
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, — ARAM waa ■ i i * 
that the had said any- 
Shr htid unly- wanted to 
:m that J 

with her ddlU hadn't 
purely niakr-hehewr. 
know you didn ' t, darl- 
ing iaid woLiiiHjfly. ^And 

,>rt forget it now beraute 
II ovrr-" 

you know shout it?" 

inked. 

t, I know." 
utll \ '■:>.■ i i.i laid bad 
happened tn people who 
Is ili.it why she Irll 
i ■ cellar stain?" 
u wni hi accident, drar 
ihr i ripped.'' 

rnpppdl That horrible-, tug- 
mgai ■ *Aunl .^m. She hid to 
trrp kirk thr horror She tad. 
u jjv ami huh (hearted 
for J.-nnic'i take 

Sirnh put a pink ribhon 
Annul Jrnnir'i head, tyinsr it in 
hnvr. "There yuu ire. 
Nov )i*t un pm your drrii 

^Jennrr'l fine^ti vnr iinpa- 
brei with rxritciurnt. Shr go! 

u nw Jtrr hrad, and 
forth tallied it straight and 
buiU>n«-d ii- Ihen Jennie itrxrtl 
18 front of thr mirror and 
cur'i it herself wordlessly. At 
lie ibr whispered, "It'i not 

rials, ''t, Sarah " 

1 vci, mdrcd it is, It'i 
Irani F uiit, aired eight yenn, 

■ party." 
lie began to tmilr with 

nut really ray birth- 
: F frrl more is tf it 
ihui on a rral hirth- 
r; h, I'm m happy, Sarah-" 
t.Jl Mrs. Fmlcr, wrannR 
and a hill with bob- 
atD^ iihnnri tnin m n iced to 
■ 1 .rry nervous child ill 
. .liiif in juit then. 
Ill take Jrnnir over, 
{Ikjak. she announced rriially. 

M1 | i» doubt, haw other 

Wlun :u do before you [rave, 
Wei !'■ ■ ready nuw." Shr lonkrd 
*r Jn.,nr rriticttlly "How ii 
iir to play wogii ifamn 
n dui dfrta ?" 

ah .in do what shr likes," 
«iSj, >h rmph^lHMlly "The 
ill-" fur to-day." 
*I wn taught io have more 

■ : my clothes," ihc 
1 i ni disapprovmaly. 



Voice of a Dove 
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"What with Vrhrtu's rxtrani- 
ganrr and now yon and Jennie 
aiding add abetting, nil you 
wumrn will bankrupt my Kin- 
He'* too generous. Well, tome 
ahmit then, Jennie, if 
rendy. What sort of it cook has 
vuur .»imt, S_i.tzi.hi 7" 
"Very n«»d. ' 

"I'm (pM to hejr H I'm 
ferlinij perkiih." 

"Whrti air you C ftrejM L 
Sarah V Jennie aiked. 

"Aimoit al OOCe, liarhng. [ 
juin foye to rlianecr. You ro 
and have [\u\." 

When thry had «onr out, 
S.i r.i ii foLini. ihe had to lit 
9B*m -tUrupdy Shr fr-lt ullerly 
»prn!, wortl OuL 

"But it'i juk that 1 nred a 
nood ilrrp," she told liersrll 
ErmJy, 

Through the open wi ndd w 
ihr rould hear the lotmd of 
childrrn'k voice* from Aunt 
K.nrrnrr*i irarden. The party 
had tlarted. That wai irr_ind. 
Sh.- wnujrj put orr amnrher dmi 
and gft mrr at once. 

Wlirn ihr wan ready, ihr in- 
irntleri to tiptrir jiftit \ r cnetia'i 
zoom. Iifjt Nurse Benton wai 
lying in wnit for her. 

"Oh, Miu Starey,' *hr whi_- 
perrd lu.-, i.il', , "1 wuh you'd 
cuine in Mrs. f'oilrr it crying 
and 1 can r t get her lu nop ." 

"You'd better Ret the doctor 
to pve her some thin r," Sarah 
aafd. 

"It*i nioTF than th^t, Miaa 
Stacry, [t'l reauurarrce ihr 
ntcdi. Shr'i got lonietfamir on 
her fimid. Whrti *he came to 
hall an Iimin ui^i, s:.r couldn' 
rrintitibrr anytiiinj; Then her 
huibaod camr in and -poke to 
hrr and slruiL'hl away ihr ftuT 
exfiited anrl lad of frightmed 
itincr he went uul she's juit 
^ricd and cried. Do come in 
and wr il you tan hr.lp." 

[f die hiid let Veneris, iro 
tllAl day ifar wiiS packing her 
ba*t f Sanih thuuRhl irrrlevjintlT. 

Uiii vivuldn't have happened, 

"HI ronie in for a minute,'" 
idle iaid to Nunc Benton. 

Vcrtrtia w« i ryinn weakly 

.md Hrrmrd inrapablr <*f jpecch. 
Only hrr ttilatrd r\-r« muf^ht 
Sarah'i in rle*prratr ptr-tdin.^. 



Continued from pagr 

4nrl v, S.:t.Ji Vr^nrd ovti hrr 
Nhe fell her hand ■ I .> 
weakly 

"It'i all rijtfat/ nhe iaid 
gently, "It i all rifthi, Vrnrtia/ 

\ r eiii'tiji Kavr a quivrrinur aijpjh 
and icrnirii U> tAaa 

"Ychl flrr." \iir<r Benson 
whJipi;red "It'» rrasauranrr %\\r 
wants " 

Sarah tat on the edtie of thr 

bed. 

L, Y«u have to tni," die aa id 
to Venetia. ''You havr (t» 
■Iccp, When ynu'rr iironpcer 
you have to Irll Tim and rnr 
about it" — the iwifl alarm 
t-ftnte luck into Wnrfia'j ryci 
""nut i.-.w But latrr itrr.n.nr 
wr'rr makinft evcrythmu; all 
tight- Do you uiufrntand ?" 

Venotia'i eyrlidi Mcfaod 

"Sliiy here, Sarah." <hr iaid in 

a thready voire. 

"I think yiiu'd brl.rr utay 
until ihr drops off," Vurar 
Ben ion whuprred. "She haa to 
be kept ralm." 



R, 



KSSGNEOLY, 
Sarah nodded, Jmiue'» pait>" 
wnuld have to go on without 
h"f - But Aunt Flntrner wa» 

rapable of :t.. rvrrythtiiK. 

and wnuld underitattd. 

"All riprht," ihe -aid. "Juit 
BO l.u'i.f o* 1 don't foil ajlerp, 
too " 

The vaiers of the children 
Kiunded only faintly in rhu 
roran Tltey had a drowsy 
quality, like heel on a lununer 
day. Sarah watt hed Vettetia 
drift into a milt'-s sleep, And, 
sitting in a chair by the bed. 
fouKhl sleep tn ■■■■li 1 1 urined 
as if the had ipeni half her 
entire lifelirur in thii roam. 

Thi-re wrrr tn in;nn thinv» 
die should think om and 
flsfirmhh- in Iht mind like a ji^r- 
saw puolr — they uiiut all fit — 
thr wordi Kliot had tpnken to 
Oliver in JiiKer, Olivrr'a Hricf 
and then his abrupt recovery 
from the ihock of Eliot i 
dcalh , , , 

Wnrtia i perpetual (talc of 



fear Un soinr reason Umf 
tluin havinir her klepioitianiar 
hahitu diuuvrird, the ronvr- 
nient way the l;,:ln- had <ronr 
. r last i . - 1 1 ■ . Aud anutlici 
ihinu that niKffted at her, why 
the huunr in Pinilico hud b»'rn 
ullnwrd lo remain empty fnr to 
lon_[. 

But all ihr L'oiild think of 
WIM old Kin. Koatrr njifiTu' the 
rfietourn on thr floor and cry- 
ir»K rhiMJahly, "I CUn'l hcur 
to be lieatrn . , ,'* 

An hour uiuai have fi^onr by 
before the leleplione tau[r a.Kain 
downatain. Thil tinir, unlidr 
last nip;ht_ it wai nrnwered 
iiumedinlely, and a littlr later 
thrfc wai a tap at the door. 
Sarah croaked to uprti it. 
"It'a your aunt, Miai Starcy," 
Mi if! Prtunia in a loud whia- 
|ier "'Will you ipeak to her? 
She sayi it« ura-enl.* 1 

VenetLa wai itj|l doring ,^nd 
v> wai Murie Benton in a e hair 
by the. window. Sarah routed 
IVurir B-nmm. Ihro went down 
h) ihr trlephone. 

Without any prtrnuiblc what- 
ever, Aunt Florence'* N"Oice 
CAfUr Kurk, "Sarah, has Jmnie 
ironr home ?" 

"VS'h> J no, not lhat I know 
of. Isn't ihe with you f * 

"Shr But ;mt lately — 

Sarah abruptly iwcame com- 
pfetrly awake 

"Aunt Florence, are you 
trlhnn me ihx'i disappeared 5 " 
"Now, don't s«ri aLirtttL'd, 
Barah- Shr'f probably ludirtu 
the way childrr:n do The 
other, were -eating Handel, 
ami thr rr-R-ued him and took 
birn into rhr kitchen But 
when Bertha wrrit in ten min- 
ute. a>Ko the found HamEri 
there, hul no Jennie " 

"Have yuu loobt'd rvrrywherr 
for hrr? All over the house *" 
"Jennie isn't onr lo pry about 
the hot ue And wi'Vr errtainly 
looked undrr rvery hudi in the 
Harden All thr t hildrrn haw 
been lookinit " Auni Florence! 
voice p(avr a sudden trrinhle, in- 
dirattfiK for thr hrnt tune how 
anxtnui ihe Wai. "Thry ihmk 
it's fun." 

"Dun't worry , dnrliny," Sar.ih 
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aaid quickly, "She'i probably 
ihpped hi without pjy hruriuit 
hrr. Looking for me, prrh.ijm- 
Crr wasn't the havinir a ffood 
tim* 

"She w-,i» having a lovr ly 
tune. So gay. f'vr wver teen 
hrr likr that before Smnki U 
anything'! happened — " 

"Nathill? ran haiT happened. 
Fll loo'i Fnr hef hrrr." 

She knew before she wr n L 
iipniairi ih?«t Jrnnie wouldn't 
he in her room. All the way 
thr COUld hear Mn KnpkinV 
vmtda. ""inere'l a iart of dark- 
nesa Dnn't lr| Jennie luive that 
party.'' 

She tried lo ihake thr thought 
iwav. But hddn't nil Mtl Hop- 
kini' nther predirtioni cwmt' 
true? 

Shr went dowmtain j_-.nn 
and to thr kitchen There thr 
blind was drawn a •:■■ "i > i thr 
afternoon tun and Ma Hop- 
kins was diving in die rocking- 
rhair Shr itarted up at Sarah'i 
en trance. 

"What it it, be? Do yt»u 
want Petunia * Shr'i nune out 

!i: irk-lir:.- ' 

It was tlrar that Jrnnir wai 
not hen-. Saftih hrutatrd about 
dii turbtti i- M« 1 iopkiiu, who 
Wai murh too easily uptrt 

M Jentiie hasn't eotiie in here 
dtirim. thr pVl h.ilf-hour, hat 
afar, Mr*. Hopkins ?" 

"No, indeed. She'* al hrr 
parly, isn't the? I juit dropped 
into a do»r iiltina; here. The 
houie in to quiet Then ih* 
ierrrvd lo rralitr Sarah'i trnae. 
nttf, "Is there/ *ornr[hins> 
wron^, Miss Staeey?" 



""We're just looking ha fetr 1 
nie,'* Sarah saLd. "Shr'i hidUlfl 
itmir where.** 

"Ah, hide-and-seek, is it? 
She'd In- a ihrrwtl "tie at that. 
B u l she *i-juldn' ( iomo ove r 
Ii '■ . Would thr? Her til that 
grand diew and idl."' 

Suddenly Mrs, Honiint- 
tprjiipt up "Miss Slacpy, air 
yon n Sl-rH- me thr truth? Is 
rirrvthirm nil riehl'" 

"Wliy shouldn't it be, Met. 
Hopkins V 

"1 waa thtnkinic nf what I 
saw in my mp," Mr*. Uupkint 
tuuttrtrd. "But you conuncrci 
me J was wronK F was wi'onji, 
wasn't ] (H 

"t hope so" iaid SifAb, atiTf 
krepinn hej voire mitural, 
ihoiigh now pnnic wai Him*; in 
hrr "J,rr rnr drum if Jennie 
d.Ofl come in, Mn Hupkmv ' 

r rom thr kitchen she wrm 
out into thr qittdru. 

Here thr suund of the .htl- 
drert nrxt dix>r was quite di.it- 
tr rriL^ Surely Jrnnir s voice 
wni .i tilling those shrill, Mvrly 
sound*. 

But suddrnty thrre was a hrfrf 
liierj-e, thru abruptly a (oil- 
iliP/mlrd roar, "Jeiinir! "Where 
are you ? Jennie' ' 

The panic Sarah had been 
trying to I'Olilrtil rote o^cr- 
whetminjrly All the nicrhtmarr' 
wai bark. Thr tun wni ihin- 
injr, the rhitdren wrrr pluyine, 
but one Ltrtle i" ■ i in i party 
frcu:k was mimag. Musins;. 
Where f 
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Fovr editing new confml Twelve 
Imps,!- cjua lily chocolate* in fhii ns\ 
Mac. Robertson 'ilb. chaEataig 
block! "Fieita"— wrth ripe 
cherries, whole almond*, milk 
coconul and garden honey 
-all richly coated wilh 
Mac. RofcwrrMjn'i pure MILK CHOCOLATE. 
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MANDR AKE: Muter raujHcUll, 
LOTHAR: Hit [[Uot Nubian 

srrviflT and 
PRINCESS NARDA: H.vr 

comr to a arrange kingdom 

ruled bj 
PROFESSOR METRO: A lililr 

uld iii.iu whn protect* himsrU 

Iroirj intruder* with a super- 
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sonic box which can lull or 
came pain. Hr friendly j 
Irlb lbem of bis love for ani- 
mal* and music- 1A l,m Ik in- 
he-riled a fortune be bui)l a 
piano 50 .txi hi^h in live in. 
I ?■- h.is trained clrphnnt* tu 
l*kii a tunc by prancing on the 
Ley board. NOW READ OS: 
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by ERLE STANLEY GARDNER 



• I'aiimui lawyer Perry Maion, hi* jtrrrriary, DrlLa, 
and private detective I**ut Drake are alter Chappie 
Coletax, who, they think, murdered Pops ( * Ij-.tn, 
foslcr-fathrr of Chappie** h.mur, CriclteL PnKrr. 
iosprct Cricket'* brother. Tommy. Chappie ileal* 
a car and Hopes with Cricket, but Perry stops iJie 
wedding. The couple escape in another r^r, and 
the icired Crickr.1 tec* Chappie ha* Pops* krwhain. 





At last I tan lift my arms 

above my shoulders 



Get quick relief 
front 

backache 
rheumatism 
sciatica 
lumbago 
headaches 
dizziness 



thanks to Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids 

Read what th'u nan lays: 

I listl bum guiiiK downhill fur 12 monthx. MaiMrninir 
pjihi kept me awiikp every nijrlit. I could uot lilt mj 

amiK ,1 1 'n v j-luiuUtt-r level. A friend of mine reeum- 
mi'tided Dr. Mackenzie"* Menthoids, ami within ji wv.-k 
1 begirt lu n-fc'Hiii my idil-time vigour and activity. 
To-day I feel 10 years younger , . . 

Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids will help 

UAH tOO ^ |lr Wi^Jtow*^'! Mi nrif iiH-t-i help] *Wf« pJirt Ihe 

/ " f ** * evrrytlay |> >i.v jii.s ami jrmis from your iystem that 
ui often caui* Hcatiaditi, OifEtiMs*. M hetunatir .Vlirs, »nrf Point. 
Kiiliwy oik) BlaiUler Trouble Backache. Scintica. I-iimEia^it aitH 
srfnriar ailment*- If y-mi Miff ft ill tliis way. £el a lli k 
Or Mac km* re's Meniriuiiti to-day. 

How Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids 

T)r MaekeiuieV; Mrntlmiils. tin- tried iiuti |>ruvei 
family remedy, exert their ile« usiiiii tonic 
artiun nn Kidneys, Blnilder mid Wood 
slremil — rid ynn nf tlinl unhappy. 

depressed feelnm. tliuse indies mid pnius 
thHt sail vmir Nlretiirtli. 

Start a course of 
Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids 

Gt'l a iniut|li\ UrJlmrnl (lo*V 
i.f (Jr. -Marki-rLEicV M li ilrkMtb j± ^jffc 
1u[ r/r>. wiLh nict Hurl. c,r 3 \2-day lta*k W A w 
fur 4/- fnitn your nearest chemist nr store. 
If Tar frtim town, pin a portal mile to a piece of }>af>er 
with your iiamr and arlrlrcKs ami -,t iwl In Uritisli MetlrCal 
I . jtl n 1 r ,1 r 1 1 , ttua 4155, GJ\0„ Sydney. 

Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids 
7 6 and 4 - everywhere 

Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids — famous treatment for the blood 
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